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Tfie praises to requite 
Which rules of court require. 


Probatioitart Odeb. 

Ti^E concluding a literary undertaking, in whole or in part, is, -to 
the inexperienced at least, attended with aji iiritating titillaMon, like 
that which attends on the healing of a wound — a prurient impatience, 
in short, to know what the world in general, and friends in parti- 
cular, will say to our lahouts. Some authors, I am told, profess 
an oyster-like indifference upon this subject; for my oivn part, T 
hardly believe in their sincerity. Others may acquire it from habit ; 
hut in my poor opinion, a neophyte like myself must he for a long 
time incapable of such sang froid. 

Frankly, I was ashamed to feel how childishly I felt on the occa- 
sion, No person could have said prettier things than myself upon* 
the importance of stoicism concerning the opinion of others, when their 
applause or censure refers to literary character only ; and I had 
determined to lay my work before the public, with the same uncon- 
cern with which the ostrich lays her eggs in the sand, giving herself 
• VOL, XXV. B * 
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no farther trouble concerning the mcuhe^tion^ hut having to the 
atmosph^e to bring forth the young, or otherwise, as the climate 
shall serve, ' But, though an ostrich in theory, I became in practice 
a poor hen, who has no sooner made her deposit, hU she runs cacklmg 
about, to call the attention of every one to the wonderful work which 
she has performed. 

As soon as I became possessed of my’ first volume, neatly stitched 
up and boarded, my sense of the necessity of communicating with 
some one became uwjovemahle. Janet was inexorable, and seemed 
already to have tired of my literary confidence ; for whenever I dfew 
near the subject, after' evading it as long as she could, she made, 
under some pretext or other, a bodily retreat to the hitchqn of the 
cockloft, her own peculiar 'and inviolate domains. My publisher 
would have been a natural resource ; but he understands his business 
tdb well, and follows it too closely, to desire to enter into literary 
discussions, wisely considering, that he who has to sell books has 
seldom leisure to read them. Then my acquaintance, now that I 
harte lost Mrs. Beifhune BaUol, are of that distant a*fd accidental 
kind, to whom I had not face enough *to communicate the nature of 
my uneasiness, and who probably would only have laughed at me 
had I made any attempt to interest them in my labours. 

Reduced thus to a sort of despair, I thought of my friend and 
man of business Mr. Faifscribe. His habits, it was tnoe, were not 
likely to rey^derhim indulgent to light literature, and, indeed, I had 
more than once noticed his daughters, and especially my little song- 
stress, whip intx) her reticule what looked very like a circulating 
library volume, as soon as her father entered the room. Still he was 
•not only my assured, but almost my only friend, and I had little 
doubt that he would take an interest in the volume for the salce of 
the author, 7vhich the ’work itself might fail to inspire. I sent him, 
therefore, the hook, carefully sealed up, with an intimation that I 
requested the favour of his opinion upon the contents, of which I 
affected to talk in the depreciatory style, which calls for point-blank 
contradiction, if you/r correspondent possess a grain of civility. 

^This communication took place On a Monday, and I daily expected 
(what I was ashamed to anticipate by volunteering my presence, 
howiuer swre of a welcome ) an invitation to eat an egg, as wa^ my 
friend's favourite phrase, or a card to drink tea with Misses Fair- 
scribe, or a provocation to breakfast, at least, with my hospitable 
friend and benefactor, and to talk over the contents of my enclosure, 
put the hours and days passed on from Monday till Saturday, and 1 
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had 710 acknowledgment whatever that my •packet had reached its 
destination, “ This is very unlike my good friend's pf-nctuaJLity," 
thought I; and having again and aga^ vexed JameSj 'my ‘male 
attendant^ by a close examination concerning the time^ pilace, and 
delivery, I lutd only to strain my imagination t9 conceive reasons 
for my friend's silence. Sometimes I thought that his opinion of the 
work had proved so unfavourable that he was averse to hurt my feel- 
ings by commiunicating it- — sometimes, that, escaping his hands to 
wJ^m it was destined, it had found its way into his writing-chamber, 
and was become the subject of criticism to his mnart clerks and con- 
ceited ajypreniices, ^^'Sdeath!" thought I, ^^if I were sure of this, 
I would ” 

^^And what would you do ?” said Ileason, after a few momepais' 
reflection. “ You are ambitious of introducing your book info ever?/ 
waiting and readiiig chamber in Edinburgh, and yet you take fire at 
the thoughts of its being ciiticised by Mr. Fairscribe's young pmple? 
Be a little comftsient — for shame I ” 

• J will be consistent," said I, doggedly ; “ but for all that, I will 
call on Mr, Fairscrihe this evening." 

I hastened my dinner, donn'd my great-coat (for the cvefning 
threatened ram), and v^ent to Mr. Fairscrihe' s house. The old 
domestic opened the door cautiously, and before I asked the question, 
said, Mr. Fairscrihe is at home, sir; but it is Sunday night." 
Becognising, however, my face and voice, he opened the ^)or wider, 
admitted me, and, conducted me to the parlour, where I found Mr. 
Favr scribe and the rest of his family engaged in listening to a scnmit 
by the late Mr. Waffeer of Edinburgh,'^ which was read by Miss 
Catherine with unusual distinctness, simplicity, and judgment. 
JVelcnmed, as a friend of the house, I had nothing for it but to take 
my scat quietly, and vwjddng a virtue of necessity, endeavour to derive 
my share of the beiufit arising from an excellent sermon. But I ann 
afraid Mr. TV aUcer's force of logic and precision of expression were 
somewhat lost upon me. I was smsihle I had chosen an improper 
time to disturb Mr. Fairscrihe, and when the discourse was ended^ I 
rose to taJee my leave, somewhat hastily, I believe. “ A cup of tea, 
Mr. Croftangry ? " said the young lady. You will wait andjtdke 
part of a Presbyterian supper ?" said Mr. Fairscrihe . — “ Nine o'clock 
— I maJee it a point of keeping my father’s hours on Suiiday at e'en. 
Perhaps Dr, (naming an excellent clergyman) may look in." 

* Robert Walker [176i-1783J, the eolleague and rival of Dr- Hugh Blair [1768- 
1880], in the High Church, St Giles, Edinburgh. * 
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I made my apology for declining ’his invitation ; and I fancy 
my unexpected appearancBy and hasty retreaty had rather surprised 
my friendy sincCy instead ^•of accompanying me to the dooVy he con- 
ducted me into his own apartment. 

“ What is the patter y' he saidy Mr. Croflavgry ? This is not 
a night for secular husinessy hut if anything sudden or extraordinary 
has happened ” 

Nothing in the world,* said T, forcing myself upon confession, 
as th-e best way of clearirig m/yself out of the scrape, — only — o)ily 
I sent 'you a little parcel, and as you are so regular in achiovjlcdgnig 
letters and communications, I — I thought it might have miscarried 
— that*s all,** '' 

My friend laughed heartily, as if he saw into and enjoyed m.y 
motives and my confusion. “ Safe ? — it came safe enough,” he sUid. 
“ Tltti wind of the world always blows its vanities into haven. But 
this is the end of the sessioji, when I have little time to read anything 
printed except Inner-House papers ; yet if you will take your kail 
with us next Saturday, I will glance over your work, though I am 
sure 1 am no competent judge of such matters,** 

With this promise I was fain to take my leave, not without half 
persuadiwj myself that if once the phlegmatic laioyer began my 
lucubrations, he would not be able to rise from them till he hai^ 
finished the perusal, nor to endure an interval betwixt his reading 
the last paae, and requesting an mierviexo with the author. 

No sacn marks of impaiinice displayed themselves. Time, blunt 
orjceen, as my frierul Joanna says, swift or leisurely, held his course; 
and on the appointed Saturday, I was at tJvo door precisely as it 
struck four. The dinner lioMr, mdeed, was five punctually ; but what 
did I know but my friend might want half-an-hour*s conversation 
with me^before that tim,e ? I was ushered into an empty drawing- 
room, and', from a needle-hook and work-basket hastily abandoned, I 
had some reason to think I interrupted my little friend, Miss Katie, 
in some domestic labour more praiseworthy than elegant. In this 
critical age, filial piety must hide herself in a closet, if she has a 
mind to darn her father's linen. 

» Shortly after, I was the more fully convinced that I had been too 
early an intruder, when a wench came to fetch away the basket, ami 
recommend to my courtesies a red and green gentleman in a cage, 
who answered all my advances by croalcing out, “ You*re a fool - — 
yovJre a fool, I tell you ! ** until, upon my word, I began to think 
the creature was in the right. At last my friend arrived, a Utile 
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overheakd. He had been taking a turn at golf, to prepare him for 
colloquy sublime'^ And wherefore not ? since the game^ wkh its 
variety of odds, lengths, bunkers, tee^d bc^ls and so on, may he no 
inadequate representation of the hazards attending literary pursuits. 
In particular, those formidable buffets, which mftJce one ball spin 
through the air lilce a rifle shot, and strike another down into the 
very earth it is placed upon, by the mal-adroitness, or the malicious 
2 mrpose of the player — what are they hut 2 )arallels to the favourable 
or», depreciating notices of the reviewers, who play at golf with the 
publications of the season, even as Altisidora, in her approaclb to the 
gate^ of ih^ infernal regions, saw the devils playing^ at racket with 
the new books of Cervantes* days. 

Well, every hour has its end. Five o* clock came, and my friend^ 
with his daughter Sy and his handsenne young son, who, though f^iirly 
budded to the desk, is every 7iow and then looking over his shoulder 
at a smart uniform, set seriously about satisfying the corporeal wants 
of nature; white I, stimulated by a nobler ajpetite after fame, wished 
• that the touch of a magic wand could, without all the ceremony of 
picking and choosing, carving and slicing, masticating and swallow- 
vig, have transported a quantum eullicit of the good things on my 
friend's hospitable board, into the stomachs of those ivho surrounded 
it, to he there at leisure converted into chyle, while their thoughts 
were tunicd on higher matters. At length all was over. But the 
young ladies sat still, and talked of the music of the Frmschutz, for 
nothing else was then thought of; so we discussed the wild hunter's 
song, and the tame hunter's song, etc. etc., in all which my young 
friends were quite at home. Luckily for me, all this homing and 
hooping dre^o on some allusion to the Seventh Hussars, which gallant 
regiment, I observe, is a more favourite theme with both Miss Cathe- 
rine and her brother than with my old friend, who presently looked 
at his watch, and said som^hing significantly to Mr, James ediout 
office hours. The youth got up with the ease of a youngster that 
would be thought a man of fashion rather than of business, and 
endeavoured, with some success, to walk out of the room, as if •the 
locomotion was entirely voluntary; Miss Calhei'ine <md her sisters 
left us at the same time, and now, thought I, my tmal comes ogi. 

Reader, did you ever, in the course of your life, cheat the courts of 
justice and lawyers, by agreeing to refer a dubious and important 
question to the decision of a mutual friend ? If so, you may have 
remarked the relative change which the arbiter undergoes in your 
estimation, when raised, though by your own free choice, from a7i ordt- 
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nary acquaintance^ whose opinions were of as little consequence to yon 
as yoi^s to him, into a superior personage, on whose decision your 
fate must depend pro tanU, as my friend Mr, Fairscrihe would dtiy. 
His looks assume a mysterious if not a minatory eopressioti ; his 
hat has d' loftier air, and his wig, if he wears one, a more fomidahle 
buckle, 

I felt, accordingly, that my good friend Fairscrihe, on the present 
occasion, had acquired sarnething of a similar increase of consequence. 
But a week since, he had, in my opinion, been indeed an exccllent- 
‘meaniriy man, perfectly competent to everything ivithm his own 
profession, hat immured, at. the same time, among its forms and 
technicalities, dnd as incapable of fudging of matters of taste as%ng 
mighty Goth whatsoever, of or belonging to the ancient Senate-House 
of^cotland. But what of that 1 I had made him my judge by 
my 7non election; and I have often observed,' that an idea ff 
declining such a reference, mi account of his own consciousness of 
incompetency, is, as it perhaps ought to he, the lust tjohich occurs to 
the referee himself. He that has a literary work subjected to his t 
judgment by the author, immediately throws his mind into a critical 
attitude, thmigh the subject he one which he never before thought of. 
No doubt the author is well qualified to select Ids omi judge, and 
why should the arbiter whom he has chose7i doubt his own talents for 
condemnation or acquittal, since he has been doubtless picked out hj 
his friend^ from his unduhitaoU reliance on their competence ? 
Surely, the man vjho wrote the producticni is likely to know the 
person best qualified to judge of it, ^ 

Whilst these thoughts cros,sed my brain, I kept my eyes fixed 07h 
my good friend, whose motions appeared unusually tardy to me, 
while he ordered a bottle of particular claret, decanted it with 
scrupulous accuracy with his own hand, caused his old domestic to 
bring a saucer of olives, and chips of Coasted bread, and thus, on 
hospitable thoughts intent, 8eem,ed to me to adjourn the discussion 
which I longed to bring mi, yet feared to precipitate, 

^[He is dissatisfied,** thought I, and is a^iamcd to show it, 
afraid dbubiless of hurling my feeUngs, What had X to do to talk 
to him about emything save cl^rters and easines ? — Stay, he is going 
to Uginf' 

<< We are old fellows now, Mr, Croftangry** said my landlord ; 
scarcely so fit to take a poor quart of claret between us, as we 
would hose been in better days to take a pint, in the old Scottish 
liberal acceptation of the phrase, ‘ Maybe you would have liked me 
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to have Jcept James to help us. But if it is mt 07i a holiday or so, 
I t^ink it is best he should observe office hours** 

Here the discourse was about to fall, % I relieved it by sofying, 
Mr, Javies was at the happy time of life, wh&n he had better tJdngs 
to do thau to sit over the bottle, I suppose" said J, ‘‘your ao:^ 
is a reader," 

“ Um — yes — James may he called a reader in a sense; but I 
doubt there is Utile solid in his studies — poetry and plays, Mr. 
Gsoftangry, all nonsense — theifset his head Orgadding after the army, 
when he should he minding his busmess," • 

“ / suppgse, then, that romances do not find much more grace in 
your eyes than dramatic and poetical compositions 3 

m Beil a bit, deil a bit, Mr. Croftangry, nor historical productions 
either. There is too much fighting in history, as if men only idtre 
hfnvght into this world to send one another out of it. Jt nourishes false 
notions of our being, and chief and proper end, Mr. Croftangry," 
Still all thii tvas general, and I became determmed to bring our 
discourse to a focus, “I am afraid, then, I have done very ill to 
trouble you with my idle manuscripts, Mr, Fair scribe ; but you must 
do me the justice to remember, that I had nothing better to do than 
to am use myself by writing the sheets I put into your hands the other 
day, I may truly plead — 

* J left no calling for this idle trade.*" 

I cry your rrmey^ Mr. Croftangry" said my old friend, suddenly 
recollecting — “yes, yes, I have been very rude; but I had forgotten 
entirely that you had taken a spell yourself at that idle 7nan*s trade." 

“ I suppose," replied I, “ you, mi your side, have been too busy a 
man to look at my poor Chronicles ? " 

“ No, no," said my friend, “ I am not so had as that neithet. 
I have read them hit by bit, just as I could get a moment* s time, and 
I believe I shall very soon get through them." 

“ Well, my good friend ? " said J, interrogatively. 

And “ Well, Mr. Croftangry," cried he, “ I really think ymi 
have got over the ground very tolerably well, I have noted doxan 
here two or three bits of things, which I presume to be errors of the 
press, otherwise it might be alleged, perhaps, that you did not fully 
pay that ottmHon to the grammatical rules, which one would desire 
to see rigidly oburved." 

J dooked at my friend*3 notes, which, in fact, showed, that in oue 
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or two grossly ohvioiis passages, I had left uncorrected such solecisms 
in grammar, ^ c 

“ Well, well, I oion vny fault; hut, setting apart these casual 
errors, houJ do you Ulce the matter a/nd the manner of what I haue 
been writing, Mr! Fairscrihe ?** 

“ Why,” said my friend, pausing, with more grave ajid important 
hesitation than I thanked him for, thei'e is not much to he said 
against the manner. The style is terse and intelligible, Mr, Croft- 
angry, jvery intelligihle ; and that f consider as the first point 
everything that is intended to he. understood. There are, indeed, here 
and there soin^ flights and fancies, which I comprehended mth 
difficulty ; hut I got to your meaning at last. There are people that 
ar^ like ponies; their judgments cannot go fast, hut they go sure;” 

^^J!hat is a pretty clear proposition, mAj friend; hut then hoio 
did you like the meaning when you did get at it ? or was that Ifke 
some ponies, too difficult to catch, and, when catche^ not worth the 
trouble 9 ” 

** I am far from saying that, my dear sir, in respect it would he 
jdownright wicivil ; hut since you ask my opinion, 1 wish you could 
have thought about somethmg 7nore appertaining to civil policy, than 
all this bloody work about shooting and dirking, and downright 
hanging, I am told it was the Germans who first brought in such 
a practice of choosing their heroes out of the Forteous Boll ; * hut, by 
nny faith, Ve are like to he upsides unth them. The first ivas, as I 
am credibly infomfied, Mr, Scalar, as they call him ; a scholar Jike 
piece ofworic he has made of it, with his rohhe%s and thieves,” 

“ Schiller,” said I, ** my^deoAr sir, let it be Schiller,” 

** Shiller, or what you like,” said Mr, Fairscribe ; “ I found the * 
hook where I wish I had fownd a better one, and that is, in Kate's 
work-basket, I sat down, and, like an old fool, began to read ; hut 
there, I grant, you have the better of Shiller, Mr. Croftangry.” 

I should be glad, my dear sir, that you really think I have 
approached that admirable author ; even your friendly partiality 
ought not to talk of my having excelled him,” 

“ But 1 do say you have excelled him, Mr. Croftangry, in a most 
material particular, Fof mrely a book of amusement should be 
something, that one cm take up and lay down at pleasure ; and I 
can sa/y justly, I was never at the least Itss to put aside these sheets 
of yours when business came in the wa/y. But, faith, this Shiller, 
sir, does not let you off so easily,, I forgot one appointment on 

* i. 

* List of criminal iudictineuts, so termed in Scotland, 
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pcurticular business^ and I wilfully hrolce through another, that I 
might stay at home and finish his confounded booh, which, pftor all, 
is about two brothers, the greatest rascals t ever heard of The one, 
sir, goes near to murder his own father, and the other ( which you 
would think still stranger ) sets about to debauch hts own wifef 
“/ find, then, Mr, Fairscribe, that you have no taste far the 
romance of real life — no pleasure in contemplating those spirit-rousing 
impulses, which force men of fiery passions upon great crimes and 
great virtues ? ’* ^ 

“ Why, as to that, I am not just so sure. But then to merid the 
matifr,^* continued the critic, *^you have brought i^i Highlanders 
into every story, as if you were going Vack again, velis et remis, 
into the old days of Jacobitism. I must speak my plain mind, Mr. 
Croftangry. I ca^piot tell what innovations in Kirk atid State ^ay 
be proposed, but our fathers were friends to both, as they were 
settled at the glorious Revolution, and Weed a tartan plaid of little 
as they did a white surplice. I wish to Heaven all this tartan fever 
%ode well to the Protestant succession and the Kirk of Scotland.” 

‘‘ Both too well settled, I hope, in the minds of the subject,” said 
I, “ to be affected by old remembrances, on which we look back asjm 
the portraits of our ancestors, without recollecting, while we gone on 
them, any of the feuds by which the originals were animated while 
alive. But most happy should I be to light upon any topic to supply 
the place of the Highlands, Mr. Fairscribe. I have been just reflect- 
ing ^hat the theme^is becoming a little exhausted, <mid your experience 
may perhaps supply 

‘‘ Ha, ha, ha /—my experience supply ! ” interrupted Mr. Fair- 
sOribe, with a laugh of derision ; — “ why, you might as well ask my 
son Jameses experience to supply a case about thirlage. No, no, my 
good friend, I have lived by the law, and in the law, all my life ; 
and when you seek the impulses that make soldiers desert and shoot 
their sergeants and corporals, and Highland drovers dirk English 
graziers, to prove themselves men of fiery passions, it is not to a man 
Wee me you should come. I covdd tell you some tricks of my ow^i 
trade^ perhaps^ and a queer story or two of estates that have been lost^ 
and recovered. But, to tell you the truth, I think you mighi do 
with your Muse of Fiction, as you call her, as many nn honest man 
does with his own sons in flesh and blood” 

And how M that, my dear sir?” 

Send her to India, to be sure, UmI is the true place for a Scot 
to thrive in ; and if you carry your story fifty years hack, as therh 



10 


WAVERLEY NOVELS. 


is nothing to hinder you, you will find aa much shootirig and stabbing 
there /is ever was in the mid Highlands. If you want rogues, as 
they ‘are 'so much in fashibn with you, you have that gallant caste of 
adventurers, who laid down their co7iaciences at the Gape of Good 
Hope as ' they %ceut out to India, and forgot to take them up again 
whm they returned. Then, for great exploits, you Juwe in the old 
history of India, before Europeans were numerous there, the most 
wonderful deeds, done by the least possible means, that perhaps the 
annals of the world can afford/* 

I ^now it,” said I, kindlmg at the ideas his speech inspired, 

I remember in the delightful pages of Ormef*' the interest which 
mingles in his^ narratives, from the very small number of English 
which are engaged. Each officer of a regiment becomes known to pou 
bf name, iiay^ the non-commiissioned officers and pHvates acquire an 
individual share of interest. They are distinguished amomj ike 
7Lativas like the Spaniards among the Mexicans. What do I say ? 
They are like Homer* s demigods cm<yng the warring fhortals. Men, 
like Clive and Cailliaud,f infi/ue^iced great eve^its, like Jove himself . « 
Inferior officers are like Mars or Neptune ; and the sergeants and 
corporals might well pass for demigods^ Then the various religious 
co^umes, habits, and man/ners of the people of Hindostan, — the 
patient Hindoo, the warlilce Eajapoot, the haughty Moslemah, the 
savage and vindictive Malay — Glorious and unbounded subjects! 
The only ojffcction is, that I have never hem there, and know nothing 
at all about them.” 

Nonsense, my good friend. You will tell iis about thern^ all 
the better that you hww nothing of what you are saying ; and come, 
we*ll finish the hottU, and when Katie (her sisters go to the assembly^ 
has given us tea^ she will tell you the outline of the story of poor 
Menie Gray, whose picture you mil see in the dreming-room, a 
distant relation of my father's, wl\>o had, however, a hayidsome part 
of cousin Menie's succession. TJt^ere are none living that can he hurt 
by the story now, though it was thought best to smother it up at the 
tiirye, as indeed even the wfinspers about it led poor cousin Menie to 
live very retired. I mind her well when a child. There was some- 
tkingjvery gmtle, but rather tiresome, about poor cousin Menie.” 
when we come into the drawing-room, my friend pointed to a 

* {Uiators ef MiUtary Trana<wH<ma of the British JTation in Tndostan, for the year 
1745, by Bc^bert Ome, 8 yola. 4t0.]. 

t [Ixnil ot In4la^ otUhrify, bom 1725, died 1774 ; And Fredeiid CaiUtaud, 
Uie trayeUor, bon 1787, died 1860. J 
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picture which I had bef(yre noticed^ wiih>outy however, its having 
attracted more than aliassing looJc ; now I regarded itwith^more 
atfentim. It was one of those portraits of%he middle of the eighteenth 
century, in which artists endeavoured to conquer the stiffness of hoops 
and brocades, by thrinving a fancy drapery around the figure, with 
loose folds like a mantle or dressing-gown, the stays, however, being 
retained, and the bosom displayed in a manner which shoios that our 
mothers, like their daughters, were as liberal of their charms the 
nc^ture of the dress might permit To this, the wellhiown style of 
the period, the features and form of the individual added, %t first 
sight, little interest. It represented a handsome wertnan of about 
thirly, her hair wound sim^y about her^ head, her features regular, 
anc^ her complexion fair. But on looJdng more closely, especially 
after having had a hint that the original had been the heroine of a 
tale, I could observe a melancholy sweetness in the counteyiancc that 
seemed to speak of woes etulured, and injuries sustained, with that 
resignation wh%h women can and do sometimes display uiider the 
• insults and ingratitude of those mi whom they have bestowed their 
iiffections, 

“ Yes, she was an excellent and an ill-used woman,** said Mr, 
Fair scribe, his eye fixed lilce mine an ths picture — l^he left our 
family not less, I dare say, than five thousand pounds, and I believe 
she died worth four times that sum; but it was divided among the 
nearest of kin, which was all fair.** ^ 

But her history, Mr, Fair scribe f said I — ^mto judge from her 
loot, it must have been a melancholy one** ^ 

“ You may say tluxt, Mr, Oroftangry. Melancholy enough, and 
extraordiiiary enough too — B^it f added he, swallowing in haste a cup 
of the tea which was presented to him, ‘‘ I must away to my business 
— we cannot be yowffing all the morning, and telling old stories all 
the afternoon^ Katie knows all the outs and the ins of cousin 
Menie*s adventures as well as I do, and when she has given you the 
particulars, then I am at your service, to condesemd more articulately 
upon daJtes or particulars.** « 

■ Well, here was I, a gay old bachelor, left to hear a love tale from 
my young friend Katie Faitscribe, who, when sJhe is not surron7ided 
by a bevy of gallmts, at which time, to my thinking, she shows less 
Jo advantage, is as pretty, well-behaved, and unaffected a girl as you 
see tripping the nm walh of Princes Street ot Heriot Bow, Old 
bachelorship so bedded asmine its prinilegee in such a tete-d-tete^ 
providing you are, or can seem for the time, perfectly good-humoured 
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and attentive^ and do not a/pe the manners of your younger years, in 
attempting which you mil only make yourself ridiculous. I dc^i't 
pretend to he so indifferent to the company of a pretty young woman 
as was desired by the poet, who wished to sit beside his mistress — 

“ As uyiconcenn' d as when 

Her infant heaiity could hegct 
Nor happiness nor pain." 

On the contrary, I can look on beauty and innocence, cts something 
of which I knoio and esteeyn the value, without the desire or hope to 
make them my^ own. A young lady can afford to talk ^oith a\i old 
stager like me without either artifice or affectation; and we may 
maintain a species of friendship, the more tender^ perhaps, beci^use 
7(?*c are of different sexes, yet with which that distinction has very 
little to do. • 

Now, I hear my wisest and most critical neighbour remark, “ Mr, 
Croftangiy is in the wag of doing a foolish ihifig.^ He is well to 
pass — Old Fairscribe knows to a penny what he is worth, and Miss* 
Katie, with all her airs, may like the old brass that buys the new 
pan, I thought Mr, Croftangry was looking very cadyy when he 
came in to play a rubber with us last night. Poor gentleman, I a/in 
sure I should be sorry to see Mm maJce a fool of himself 

Spare your compassion, dear madam, there is not the least danger. 
The beau^yeux de ma casette are not brilliant enough to maJee 
amends for the spOktacles which must supply the dimness of my Qwn. 
I am a IMe deaf too, as you know to your sorrow when we are 
partners; and if I could get^a nymph to many me with all these 
imperfections, wKo the deuce would marry Janet M^Evoy ? and from 
Janet M^Evoy Chrystal Croftangry will not part. 

Miss Katie Fairscribe gave me the tale of Menie Ch'ay with much 
taste and simplicity, not attempting to suppress the feehngs, whether 
of grief or resentment, which justly and naturally arose from the 
drcmnsta/nces of the tale. Her father afterwards confirmed the prm- 
cipal outlines of the story, and furnished me with some additional 
circwmstances, which Miss Katie had suppressed or forgotten. Indeed, 
I haye learnt on this occasion, what old lAntot meant when he told 
Pope, that he used to propitiate the critics of importance, when he 
had a work in the press, by now and then letting them see a sheet of^ 
the blotted proof, or a few leaves, of the original mqnuscript. Our 
mystery of authorship hath something about it so fascinating, that 
if you admit any one, however little he may previously have been, 
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disposed to such studies, into your confidence, you will find that he 
considers himself as a party interested, and if success follows^' mil 
thM himself entitled to no inconsiderdble^ishare of the praise, ■ 

The reader has seen that no one could have been naturally iess 
interested than was my excellent frie/nd Fair scribe my luctibrations, 

when I first consulted him on^the subject / but since he has contri- 
buted a subject to the work, he has become a most zealous coadjutor; 
and half-ashamed, I helievfi, yet half -proud of the literary stocle-com- 
pany, in which he has got a share, he never meets me without jogging 
dhow, and dropping some mysterious hints, as, *‘2 am '^saying 
— when will you give us any more of yon — or, Yon*s not a 

Iml^mrrative — I like yon.'* . , * 

Pray Heaven the reader may be of his opinion^, 

November 1827i 


I N'T ROD UCTION—(mi ). 

The tale of the Surgeon’s Daughter formed part of the first 
scries of Chronicles of the Canongatc, published in 1827 ; hut has 
been separated from the stories of the Highland Widow, etc,, which 
it originally accompaniedyand deferred to the close of t/uJ collection, 
for 4 ea 8 ons which printers and publishers will undkrstand^ and which 
would hardly interest,, the general reader. 

The Author has nothing to say noio in reference to this little novel, 
hut that the principal incident on which it turns ivas narrated to 
him one morning at breakfast by his worthy friend Mr, Train of 
Castle Douglas, in Calloway, whose kind assistance he has so often 
had occasioyi to acknowledge in the course of these prefaces ; and that 
the military friend who is alluded to as having furnished him with 
some information as to Eastern matters was Colonel James Ferguson 
of Huntly Bum, one of the sons of the venerable historian and philo- 
sopher of that name — which name he took the liberty of concealing 
U7ider its Oaelic form of Mac-Erries, ^ 

IV, S. 


Abbotsyord, Sept. 1881, 
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[Mr^rain was reQussted hy Sir Walt^ Scott to give him, in. writing, the story as 
nearly as possible %n the shape in which he hmi told it ; hut the following narrative, 
which he drew vp tuccordingly, did^ not reach Abbotiford until July 1832* J * 

In the old Stock of Pife, there was not, perhaps, an individual whose hcer- 
twns were followed by consequences of such a reinarkahlt nxjtiure as those of 
Dame Duff, popularly called ** The Thane of Fife,^* who, from a vffry 
hundiU parentage, rose to Jill one of the chairs of the magistracy of his 
native burgh. Jly indmtry and economy in early lifefihc obtained the 
means of erecting, solely on his own account, one of those ingenious manu - , 
factories for which Fifeshire is justly celebrated. From the day on which 
the widustrious artisan first took his seat at the Council Hoard, he attended 
so much to the interests of the little privileged community, that civic honours 
were conferred on him as rapidly as the Set of the Royalty * could legally 
admit. 

To have the right of walking to church cm holy^day preceded by a phalanx 
of halberdiers, in habiliments fashioned as in former times, seems, in the 
eyes of many a guild brother, to be a ve^ry enviable pitch of loorldly grandeur. 
Few persor^were ever more proud of civic hottours tha/n the Thane of FifCi 
but he knew well hoifi to turn his politUal influence to the best account. <^'he 
council, c 02 tri, and other business of the burgh, occy.pied much of his time, 
^ohich caused him to intrust the ii^nagement of his manufactory to a near 

relation, whose name was 7> ylt young man of dissolute habits j but the 

^tkane seeing at last that by continuing theU extrmagaml person in that 
charge his affairs would, in all prdbctbiliiy, fall into a state of bankruptcy, 
applied to ^ moodier of Parliament for that district to obtain a situation 
for Ida, relation in the civU department of the state. The kmght, ^ohom it 
is here unnecessary to narne, krunoing how effectually the Thane ruled the 
little burgh, applied in the proper quarter, and actually obtained an appoint- 
ment for 2>— — in the Civil service of the Fast India Company. 

dr respectable surgeon, whose residence was in d neighbouring village, had 

a heaui\fid damghler named Thnma^ who had long been courted by D 

Immediately before his departure to India, as a marh of vmiual affection, 
they exchanged miniatures, taken by an eminfnl artist in Fife, and each 
set in a loblUt, for the purpose of having the btjeet of affection always im 
view. , 

The eyes of the old Thane were now turned towards IFindostan with 
much nnaiety j ^ h4s rekUion had not long arrived in that distant quarter 
of^ the globs before he had the satlef action of receiving a letter, conveying the 
* The Coiutitatioii of the Burgh. 
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welcome inieUigence of his hav^g taken possession of his new station in a 
large frontier Imon of the Company/ a jdominioTis^ and that great emoluments 
w&j^e attached to the situation ; which loas con firmed hy several subsequent 
communications of the most gratifying descripfion to the old Tha'ne, who took 
great pleasure in spreading ike news of the reformed halnts and singular 
good fortune of his intended heir. None of all his fijpner acquaintances 
heard with such joy the favourable report of the successful adventurer in 
the East, as did the fair and acccfmplished daughter of the village surgeon; 
Init his previous character caused her to keep her own correspondence wi 1 h<> 
him secret from her jjorentSf to whom even the circumstance of her being 

acquainted with D was wholly unknown^ till her father received a'lelter 

frfmi himt in which he assured him of his attachment fo Emma long before 
h w departure fromEife ; that having been so happy as to gain her ajfections, 
he would have made her his uife before leaving his native countru^ had he 
tho^had the means of supporting her in a suitable rank through life ; and 
thaty having it now m his power to do su^ he only waited the consent of her 
parwnts to fulfil the vow he had formerly made. «, 

The Doctor hamng a large family, with a very limited income to support 

tJmm, and understanding that D had at la.st become a per.mn of sober 

and induslnous habits, he gaveshis consent, in which Emma's mother fully 
concurred. • 

Aware of the straitened circumstances of the Doctor, D rcmiiied a 

*sum of money to complete at Edinburgh Emma's Oiicntal educatiAm, and 
fit her out in her journey to India ; she ims to embark at Sheemess, on 
hoard one of the Company's ships, for a port in India, at which place he 
said he would wait her arrival, with a retinue suited to a person of his 
rank in society. 

Emma set out from her father's house just in time to secure a passage, as 
propowd by her intended husband, accomjianied by her only lyrother, who, ^ 
on tlmr arrival at Sheemess, met one C — — , an old sclioolfellgw, captain 
qf the ship hy which Emma wq 0 to proceed to India. ^ 

It^ioas the particular desire of the Doctor that kts daughter should , he 
committed to the care of^that gentlemm, from the time of her leaving the 
shores of Britain till the intended marriage ceremony ic^s duly pcrfornvtd 
on her arrival in India ; a charge that was frankly undertaken hy the > 
generous seorcaplain. 

On the arrival of the fleet at the appointed jyort, D , with a large 

cavalcade of rmmted IHndareea, was, as expected, in attendance, ready to 
salute Emma on landing, and to carry her direct into the interior qf the 

country^ C , who had made several voyages to the shores of Ilindostan, 

knowing something of Hindoo manners and customs, was surprised to see a 
private individual in the Company's service with so many attendants ; and 
ufhen — deeUned hemng the marriage ceremony performed according 

to the rites of the Church, till he returned to the place of his abode, C , 

more and more conflrmed in his suspicion that all was not right, resglved 
not to paH iOiih Ei/hma till he had fuffilMf in the most satisfactory manner, 
the promise he had made before leaving England, of giving her duly away 
in marriage. Not being able by her entreaties to affisr (he resolution of 

j) , Emma solicited her protector € to accompany her to the place 

of her intended destination, to which he most readily agreed, taking with 
him as many of his orm as he deemd sufioient to ensure the safe custody 
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of his innocent protig4, should any attempt he made to carry her away hy 
force. 

Both parties journeyed onwards tili they armed at a frontier Umn, where 
a native Aajah loow waiting the arrival qf the fair maid of FifCy with w)lom 
he had fallen deeply in love,frmrt seeing her miniature likeness in the 
possession of D — — , to whom he had paid a large sum of money for the 
originalt and had %rdy intrusted him to cowvey her in state to the seat of 
his government. 

No sooner was this villanous action of D — - — known to C— — , than he 
communicated the whole particulars to the commanding officer of a regiment 
of Scotch Highlanders that happened to he quartered in that pari of India, 
begging at the same time, for the honour of Caledonia, and proiectiotiiwf 
injurea innocence, that he would use the Tueans in his power of resisting 
any attempt that might he made hy the native chief to purest from their hands 
the virtuous ferttale who had Jbeem so shamefully decoyed fro)n her ifSative 
country hy the worst of mankind. Honour occupies too large a space in the 
heprt of the Gael to resist such a call of humanity. • 

The Rajah, finding his claim was not to he acceded^ to, and resolving io 
enforce the same, assembled his troops, and attacked* with great fury the 
place where the affrighted Emma was for a lime secured by her countrymen, 
who fought in her defence with all their native valour, ighich at length so 
overpowered their assailmls, that they were forced to retire in every direc- 
tion, leaving hMnd many of their slain, among whom was foutvd the*- 
mangled corpse of the perfidious D . 

C loas immediately afterwards married to Emma, and my informant 

assured me he saio them many years afterwards living happily together in 
the county of Kent, on the fortune bequeathed hy the Thane of Fife.'' 

J. T. 


Castle {V^^olas, July 183& 
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CHAPTER FIRST. 

When fainting Nature call’d for aid, 

And hovering Death prepared the blow. 

His vigoi'oiia remedy display’d 
The power of art without tlie show ; 

In Misery’s darkest caverns known, • 

His useful core Tvas ever nigh, 

Where 4iop©less Anguish pour’d his groan. 

And lonely Want retired to die ; 

No fluiumons mock’d by cold delay, 

No petty gains disclaim’d by pride, 

The modest wants of every day 
The toil of every day supplied. 

Samuel Johnson. 

The exquisitely beautiful portrait which the Eambler has paiuted 
of his friend Levett, welt describes Gideon Gray, and many other 
village doctors, flrom whom Scotland reaps more benefit, and to 
whom she is perhaps more ungrateful than to any other dags of 
men, e^ccepting her schoolmasters. 

Such a rural man of medicinedn usually the inhabitant of some 
potty burgh or village, which forms the central point of his 
practice. But, besides attending to such cases as the village may 
VOL. xxr. 0 
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be is day and night at the service of every one who may 
eomTuand his assistance within a cunde of forty mues in dimeter, 
tmtraversed by roads in many directions, and induding moors, 
moontains, rivers, and hdceSr For late and dangerous journeys 
through an inaoceasible country for services of the i&ost essential 
kind, rendered at the expense, or risk at least, of ^ own health 
and life, the Scottish village doctor receives at* best a very 
moderate recompense, often one which is totally inadequate, and 
very frequently none whatever* He has none of the ample re- 
souroeB proper to the brothers of the profession in an Englmh 
town. The burgesses of a Scottish burgh are rendered, by 
their limited^meanS of luxury, maccessible to gout, durfeits* and 
all the comfortable chronic diseases, which are attendant on 
health and indolence. Four years, or so, of abstemiousness, 
eiud)le them to stand an election dinner ; and there is no hope 
of broken heads among a score or two of quiet electors, who 
settle the business over a table. There the motb^ of the state 
never make a point of pouring, in the course of every revolving 
year, a certain quantify of doctor’s stuff through the bowels of 
their beloved chUdrea. Every old woman, from the Townbead 
to the Towndt, can prescribe a dose of salts, or spread a plaster, 
and it is only when a fever or a palsy renders matters serious, 
that the assistanoe of the doctor is invoked by bis neighbours in 
the burgh. 

But aim the man of science cannot complain of inactivity or 
want of practice. If he does not find jpatisnts at his doc., he 
seeks them through a wide mrole* lake the ghostly lover of 
Biiig^s Leonc^ he mounts miduight, and traverses in dark- 
ness paths whidi, to those mss accustomed to them, seem for- 
midable in da^di^ thraugb struts where thedightest aberration 
would plunge bhn into a mcNrass, or dnow him over a precipice, 
on to cabins whidi his horse might ride over without knowing 
they lay in hb way, mdess he ha^^pened to through the roofs. 
When he anrives at sndi a statdy tenainatioii of his joumoy, 
where his services are required, either to hrio){ a wretch into the 
. wurld^ or premt one from leanng it, the ^eenaof Udseiy is often 
mlf that^ from touddng thelmid^mvM whidi are 

gratuMyoffe^ to him, he oeetows Us me^Udnee as well as his 
attendanee^--^ duoify. I have heard the cdefamted traveller 
Hungo Fade, who had exptdaneed both oouiees of life| rather 
.give the preferance totravdOng as a dlKtovarer in Africa, than 
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to wandering hj night and day the wilds of hill natire land in the 
ca]]acity of a country medical practitioner. He mentioned^har- 
ing once up<m a time rode forty miles, At all ni^ht, and suc- 
cessfully assisted a woman undb influence of the prwitiTe curse, 
for which his sole remuneration was a loastdfl potato and a 
draught of buttermilk. But bis was not the heart which grudged 
the labour that idieved human misery. In dmrt, there is no 
creature in Scotland that works h^der and is more poorly re- 
qi^ted than the country doctor, cudess perhaps it may be his 
horse. Yet the horse is, and indeed must hardy^ active, 
and ^indefatigable, in spite of a rough coat and ix^ifiPerent con- 
dition ; and so you will often find in his master, under an unpro- 
misjng and blunt exterior, professional skill and enthusiasm, 
intelligence, humanity, courage, and science. ^ * 

.Mr. Gideon Oiay, surgeon in the village of Middlemas, situ- 
ated in one of the midland counties of S^tland, led the rough, 
active, and Unrewarded course of life which we have endea- 
noured to describe. He was a man between forty and fifty, 
devoted to his profbssion, and of such reputation in the medical 
World, that he had been mor^ than once, as opportunities occur 
red, adrised to exchange Middlemas and its meagre circle of 
practice, for some of the larger towns in Scotland, or for Edin- 
burgh itself. This advice he had always declined. He was 
plain blunt man, who did not love restraint, and was unwilling 
to subject himself to that Which was exact^ in poli^ society. 
He Had not himself fimnd out, nor had any friend hinl^ to him, 
that a slight iou<^ oT the cynic, in manner and habits, gives the 
physician, to the coxfimoa eye, an air of authority which gr^tly 
tends to enlarge his reputation. Mr. Gray, or, as the country 
pecqde called him, Doctor Gray (he might hold the title by 
diploma for what ! knew, though he only claimed the rank of 
Master of Arte), had few wants, and these were amply supplied 
by a professional income ndxieh generally ^pproa<Aed two hun- 
dred pounds a*year^ for WhlcL tipon an aversgi^ he travelled 
about thouSaaa miles 6n noieebaok in the ootm of the 
twdv^mctt^hs. so Ubemliy did this revenue support him * 
self and IdsTpanieS, cimed Pestle and Mortar, which he exexmseci 
alternately, that he took a damsd to sharer it, Jean Watson, 
namely, the cherryKdieeked daughter of an honest temer, who 
being herself cne of twMve cmldren who had been brought 
up on an income of fourscore poinds a-year, nerer thought them 
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ebuld t>e pov^y in more than double the Bum ; and looked on 
Gray, thou^ now termed by iireverent youth the Old Doctor, 
as a very advautegeousi match. For several years they had no 
chOdren^ and it seemed as if Dr. Gray, who had so often 
assisted the efforts of the goddess Luoina, was never to invdke 
her in his own behalf. Yet his domestic roof was, on a remark- 
able occasion, decreed to be the scene where the goddess’s art 
was required. 

Late of an autumn evening three old women might be observed 
plying their aged limbs through the single street of the village 
at Middlemas towards the honoured door, which, fenced off from 
the vulgar c&useway, was defended by a broken paling, enclos- 
ing two slips of ground, half arable, half overrun with an abor-^ 
tfive attempt at shrubbeiy. The door itself was blazoned With 
thff name of Gideon Gray, M. A., Surgeon, etc.- etc. Some of Jhe 
idle young fellows, who had been a minute or two before loiter- 
ing at the other end of the street before the door ef the alehouse, 
(for the pretended inn deserved no better name), now accoui; 
panied the old dames with shouts of laughter, excited by their 
unwonted agility ; and with bets on the winner, as loudly ex- 
pressed as if they had been laid at the starting-post of Middle- 
mas races, “ l^farmutchkin on Luckie Simsonl” — “Auld 
Peg Tamson against the !’*->*** Hair speed, Alison Jaup, 

‘ "ye’ll tak the wind out of them yet ! * — Canny against the hill, 
lasses, of we may have a brusten auld carline ainang ye ! ” 
These, and a thousand such gibes, rent the air, without ^Cing 
noticed, or even heard, by the anxious racers, whose object of 
contenUou seemed to which should first reach the Doctor’s 
door. 

“ Guide us, Doctor, what cau be tlmmatto now I ” said Mrs. 
Gray, whose character was that of a good-natured simpleton ; 

Here’s Peg Tamson, Jean Simson, and AJison Jaup, running 
a race on the hie street of the burgh ! ” 

The Doctor, who had but the moment before hung his wet 
^i^t-coat before the fire (for he was Just dismounted from a 
. long Journey), hast^ed down stairs, at^Bpiiing some new occasion 
fo]« lUs services, and happy, thaL firoxu ^ke character of the 
messenger^ it was likely U within burgh, and net landward. 

Be had laiudied the door ae Luefcie Simson^ one of the 
arriyed in the area befbre it, She had got tibe start, 

^ and it. but at the expense, for the time, of her power of 
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utterance ; for when she came in presence of the Doctor, she 
stood blowing like a grampus, her loose toy flying back from her 
face, making the most violent efforts td speak, but withouir the 
power of littering a single intelligible word. Peg Thomson 
whipped in before her. • 

‘‘ The leddy, sir, the leddy \ " 

** Instant help, instant help 1" — screeched, rather than uttered, 
Alison Jaup; while Luckie Simson, who had certainly won the 
rage, found words to claim the prize which had set them all in 
molion. *'And I hope, sir, you will recommend me to be the 
sick-nurse ; I was here to bring you the tidings lang before ony 
0 * ttfae lazy queans,” * * 

Loud were the counter-protestations of the two competitors, 
and* loud the laugh of the idle loons who listened at a littlh 
distance. * • 

Hold your tongue, ye flytiiig fools,*'* said the Doctor ; “ and 

you, ye idle raEcjals, if I come out among you” So saying, he 

«8macked his long-lashed whip with great emphasis, producing 
much the effect the celebrated Quot ego of Neptune in the first 
iBneid. — ** And now,” said the Doctor, “ where, or who, is this 
lady!” 

The question was scarce necessary ; for a plain carriage, with 
four horses, came at a foot’s-pace towards the door of thg^ 
Doctor's house, and the old women, now more at their ease, gave 
the Doctor to understand that the gentleman tlg)ught tne accom- 
modation of the Swan Inn totally unfit for his lady'»rank and 
condition, and had, by their advice (each claiming the merit of 
the suggestion), brought her here, to experience the hospitality 
of the* west room ; — a spare apartment, in which Doctor Gray 
occasidna^y accommodated such patients as he desired to keep 
for a apace of time under his own eye» 

There were two persons only in the vehicle. The one, a 
gentleman in a riding dress, sprang out, end having received 
from the Doctor an assurance that lady would receive toler- 
able accommodation in his house, he lent assistance to his com- 
paEnionto leave the carriage, and idth great apparent satiaiketion,* 
saw hei^salkiy deposited in a decent eleeping ap^ment, and ufider 
the refi^dctahld ^atge of Doctor and nis lady, who assured 
him once more of eVeiy spedes dT attention. To bind their 
promise nioxO firmly, the stranger dipped purse of ttyenty 
* {flsoidiag h>oU,3 • 
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guineaa (for this stoiy chanced in the golden age^ into the hand 
of l^ctor^ as an eameet of the meet liberal recompense, and 
requeated he would spore no expense in providing all that "Was 
necedsary or desirable for a person in the lady’s condition^ and 
for the helpless l^eing to whom she might immediately be expected 
to give birth. He then said he would retire to the inn, where he 
begged a message might instantly acquaint him with^he expected 
change in the lady’s situation, 

'‘She is of rank,” he said, “and a foreigner; let^no expense 
be spared. We designed to have reached Edinburgh, but were 
forced to turn off the road by an accident.” Once more he said, 
“ tet no expense be spared, and manage that she may travel as 
soon as possible.” 

t “ That,*’ said the Doctor, “ is past my controL Nature must 
not be hurried, and she avenges herself of every attempt to 
do so.” 

“ But art,” said the stranger, “can do much,” a^d he proffered 
a second purse, which seemed as heavy as the first. 

“ Art,” said tlio Doctor, “ may be recompensed, but cannot 
be purchased. You have ^eady paid me more than enough to 
take the utmost care 1 can of your lady ; should 1 accept more 
money, it could only be for promising, by implication at least, 
what is beyond my power to perform. Every possible care shall 
be taken of your lady, and thac affords the best chance of her 
being spclodily able to travel. — Now, go you to the inn, sir, for 
I may 1^ ipstantiy wanted, and we have not yet provided either 
an attendimt for the lady, or a nurse for <the child ; but both 
shall be presently done.” ' 

“ Yet amoment, Doctor — what languages do you understand!” 
“ l^tin and Fr^cb I can speak indifferently, and so aa tp be 
understood ; and I read a little Itdiam” - 

“But no Portuguese or Spanish?” continued the stranger, 

“ No, sir,” 

“That is unluckj. But you may make her understand you 
by*means of French, notice, you are to comply teith her 

request In evezythiiig*-^if you want mcane to do so, you may 
appk to me” ^ 

“May I aak^ eir, by what name the lady » to 
“ It fe totally said the intorupt^ the 

questfjCu; ah^ know it at more leisare.*’ 

So saying, he threw his amj^ cloak about him# turning him- 
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aeJf Toimd to aasist tlie operation, with an air which the 
Doctor would have found it difficult to imitate, and walked fjown 
the street to the little inn. Here heipaid and dismissed' the 
postilions, and shu^t himself up in an apartment, ordering no one 
to be admitted till the Doctor should • 

The Doctor, when he returned to his patient’s apartment, 
found his wifid in great surprise, which, as is usual with persona 
of her character, was not unmixed with fear and anxiety. 

She cannot speak a word like a Christian being,” said^rs. 
Gray. 

“ I know it,” said the Doctor. ^ 

*^Bnt she threeps* to keep on a black fause-facd^, and skirls if 
we offer to take it away.” 

Well then, let her wear it — ^What harm will it do ? ” 

, “Harm, Doctor 1 Was ever honest woman brought toH^ed 
with a fause>faee on 9 ” 

“Seldom, perhaps. But, Jean, my dear, those who are not 
quite honest must be brought to bed all the same as those who 
are, and we are not to entoger the poor thing’s life by contra- 
dicting her whims at present.” 

Approaching the sick woman’s bed, he observed that she 
inde^ wore a thin silk mask of the kind which do such uncom- 
Sion service in the elder comedy ; such as women of rank" still 
wore in travellmg, but certainly never in the situation of thiS^ 
poor lady. It would seem she had sustained importullity on the 
sulpsct, for when she saw the Doctor, she pu^ her hand to her 
face, as if she was aihdd he would insist on pulling off the visard. 
He hastened to say, in tolerable French, that her will should be 
a law to them in every respect, and that she was at perfect 
liberty to wear the mask till it was her pleasure to lay it aside. 
She understood him; for she xe|ffied, by a Very imperfect attempt, 
in the same language, to express her gratitude for the permission, 
as she seemed to reg^ it, of retaining her dii^ise. 

The Doctor procmed to other arrangements ; and, for the 
satisffidaon of t^ose readen who may love minute informatibn, 
we thet Decide SimsoB, the first id the race, carried as a 
prise t^^ situation of sick-nurse bedde the delicate patient ;«that 
Peg ThomBon wds permitted ^e privilege of reemnmending her 
good4aughter, Bet Jamieson^ to be weVnurse; and an oe, or 
gnuidchil^ of Luckle Jaup hired to assist in the iuereased 
tapsrsift; to flemuni] 
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drudgery of the family ; the Doctor thus, like a practised minister, 
dividing among his trusty adherents such good things as fortune 
placed at his disposal. 

About one in the morning the Doctor made his appearance at 
the Swan Inn, and acquainted the stranger gentleman that he 
wished him joy of being the father -of a healthy boy, and that the 
mother was, in the usual phrase, as well as could bo expected. 

The stranger heard the news with seeming satisfaction, and 
then exclaimed, *^He must be christened, Doctor! he must, be 
christened instantly ! ** 

There can be no hurry for that,” said the Doctor, ^ 

** think* otherwise, ”-said the stranger, cutting his argument 
short. “ I am a Catholic, Doctor, and ss I may be obliged^ to 
leave this place before the lady is able to travel, I desire to see 
ra/* child received into the pale of the Church. There is,*I 
understand, a Catholic priest in this wi*etched place ? ” 

“ There is a Catholic gentleman, sir, Mr, Goofiriche, who is 
reported to be in orders,” 

“ I commend your caution, Doctor,” said the stranger ; it is 
dangerous to be too positive on any subject. I will bring that 
same Mr. Ooodriche to your house to-morrow.” 

Gray hesitated for a moment. “I am a Presbyterian Pro- 
^Jgstaiit, sir,” he said, “ a friend to the constitution as ostablisbeS 
in Churcl|^and State, as I have a good right, having drawn liis 
Majesty’s pay, Ggd bless him, for four years, as surgeon’s mate 
in. the Oameronian regiment, as my regimental Bible and ^Sm- 
mission can testify. ^though I bo 'bound especially to 

abhor all trafficking or triuketing with Papists, yet I will not 
stand in the way of a tender conscience. Sir, you may call 
with Mr. Goodriche, when you please, at my house ; and un- 
doubtedly, you being, as I suppose, the father of the child^ you 
will ^arrange matters as you please; only, I do not desire to 
be thought an abettor or countenancer of any part of the Popish 
ritual.” 

Enough, sir,” said the stranger haughtily ; we understand 
each other ” 

The next day he appeared at the Doctor's house with Mr. 
Goodriche^ ind two pe^wna understood to belong to that reverend 
gentleman’s commiinib^. The party mre shut up in an apart- 
ment with the infant, ^ it may be presumed that the solemnity 
of baptism was administered to the unconscious being, thus 
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strangely latinched upon the world. When the priest and wit- 
nesses had retired, the strange gentleman informed Mr/^ray, 
ti&t, as the lady had been pronounced unfit for traveling for 
several days, he was himself about to leave the neighbourhood, 
but w^ould return thither in the space of ten days, when he 
hoped to find his companion able to leave it. 

And by what name are we to call the child and mother 1 ” 

“ The infant's name is Eichani.” 

^ “ But it* must have some simame — so must the lady — She 
cannot reside in my house, yet be without a name.” • 

“ Call them by the n^e of your town here — Middleman^ I 
thifik it is*? ” ■ . • 

“ Yes, sir.” 

'‘Well, Mrs, Middlemas is the name of the mother, and 
Bichard Middlemas of the child — and I am Matthew Middlemas, 
at your service. This,” ho continued, “will provide Mrs. Middle- 
mas in everything she may wish to possess — or assist her in case 
of accidents.” With that he placed £100 in Mr, Gray's hand, 
who rather scrupled receiving it, saying, “ He supposed the lady 
was qualified to be her own purse-bearer.” 

“ The worst in the world, I assure you, Doctor,” replied the 
stranger. “ If she wished to change that piece of paper, she 
Would scarce know how many guineas she should receive for it. 
No, Mr. Gray, I assure you you will find Mrs. Middleton-^ 
Middlemas — what did I call her — as ignorant of thfe affairs of 
thii^world as any one you have met with in ^our pj’actice : So 
you will please to be her treasurer and administrator for the 
time, as for a patient that is incapable to look after her own 
affairs.*' 

I^his was spoke, as it struck Dr. Gray, in rather a haughty 
and supercilious manner. The words intimated nothing in them- 
selves, more than the same desire of preserving incognito, which 
might bo gathered from all the rest of the stranger's conduct ; 
but the manner seemed to say, “ I am not a person to be ques- 
tioned by any one — what I say must be received without cdlm- 
inent, how little soever you may believe or linderstand it.” It 
strengthen^ Qnty in his opinion, that he had before him a*case 
eitW of .^uctioii, or of private marriiiige, betwixt persons of 
the vety highest rank ; and the whole be^ing, both of the lady 
and the gentleman, confirmed bis suspicions. / It was not in his 
nature to be troublesome or inqqisitiv^ but he could not fail to 
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see that the lady wore no maniage-riDg ; and her deep sorrow^ 
and i^rpetual tremor, seemed to indicate an unhappy creature, 
who. nad lost the protection of parents, without acquirings a 
legitimate right to that of a husband. He was therefore some- 
what anxious w|;^en Mr. Middlemas, after a private conference 
of some length with the lady, bade him farewell. It is true, 
he assured him of his return within ten days, being the very 
shortest space which Gray could be prevailed upon to assign for 
any, prospect of the lady being moved with safety. 

I J;rust in Heaven that he will return,” said Gray to himscJf, 
“ but there is too much mystery about all this, for the matter 
being a p]ain«and well-meaning transaction. If he intends to 
treat this poor thing, as many a poor girl has been used before, 
^ I hope that my house will not be the scene in which he chooses 
to (Jesert her. The leaving the money has somewhat a suspicious 
aspect, and looks as if my friend were in the act of making some 
compromise with his conscience. Well — I must hope the best. 
Meantime, my path plainly is to do what I can for the poor 
lady’s benefit.” 

Mr. Gray visited his patient shortly after Mr. Middlemas*s 
departure — as soon, indeed, as he coiild be admitted. He found 
her in violent agitation. Gray^s exijerience dictated the best 
mode of relief and tranquillity. He caused her infant to be 
—brought to her. She wept over it for a long time, and the vio- 
lence of hk^r agitation subsided under the influence of parental 
feelings, which, fifttm her appearance of extreme youth, she i{^st 
have experienced for the fiist time. • 

The observant physician could, after this paroxysm, remark 
that his patient’s mind was chiefly occupied in computing the 
passage of the time, and anticipating the period when the return 
of her husband — if husband he was—might be expecte(^ She 
consulted almanacks, inquired concerning distances^ though so 
cautiously as to make it evident she desired to give no indica^ 
tiott of the direction of her companion’s journey, and repeatedly 
compared her watch with those of others; exercising, it was 
evident, all that delusive species of mental arithmetic by which 
mprtab attempt to accelemte the passage of Tiipe white they 
calculate his progress. At othet times she Vept anew over her 
child, which was by adjudges pronounced as goodly an infant 
as neided to be seen ; dnd \Gtay wmotimes observed that sho 
miumtured sentencos to the uhconstdous infant, not only the 
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wordfiy but the very sound wd accents of which were strange to 
him, and which, in particular, he knew not to be Portuguese. 

•Mr. Goodriche, the Catholic priest, .demanded access her 
upon one occasion. She at first declmed his visit, but after- 
wards received it, under the idea, perhaps, that he might have 
news from Mr. Middlemas, as he called himself. The interview 
was a \%ry ^hort one, and the priest left the lady's apartment 
in displeasure, which his prudence could scarce disguise firom 
Mr. Gray. He never returned, although the lady's condition 
would have made his attentions ai}d consolations necessaQr, had 
she been a member of the Catholic Church. 

Our Doctor began at length to suspect his fair guest vras a 
Jewess, who had yielded up her person and affections to one 
of ta different religion ; and the peculiar style of her beautiful 
countenance went to enforce this opinion. The circums%nce 
i/idde no difference to Gray, who saw only her distress and 
desolation, a]^ endeavoured to remedy both to the utmost of 
his power. He was, however, desirous to conceal it from his 
wife, and the others around the sick person, whose prudence and 
liberality of thinking might be more justly doubted. He there- 
fore so regulated her diet, that she could not be either offended, 
or brought mider suspicion, by any of the articles forbidden by 
the Mosaic law being presented to her. In other respects than 
what concerned her health or convenience, he had but little 
intercourse with her. • 

Jjj^^e space passed within which the stranger's return to the 
burgh had been so^ anxiously expected by his femoile compan- 
ion. disappointment occasioned by his non-arrival was 
manifested in the convalescent by inquietude, which was at first 
mingled with peevishness, and afterwards with doubt and fear. 
When two or three days had passed without message or letter 
of any kind, Gray himself became anxious, both on bis own 
account and the poor lady's, lest the stranger should have actu- 
ally entertained the idea of deserting this defenceless and pro- 
bably injured woman.. . He longed to have some communication 
with Im^ whi^ might enable him to judge what inquiries could 
be madOf dr what wan most fitting to be done. But sg im- 
perfect was the poor young woman's knowledge of the French 
language, Wd per^ps so unwilling she herself to throw any 
light pn her situation, that every att^pt of this kind proved 
abortive. When Gray asked questions concernmg any subject 
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which appeared to approach to explanation, he observed she 
nstmiy answered him by shaking her head, in token of not 
understcmding what he fiaid ; at other times by silence, atid 
with tears, and sometimes referring him to Monsieur, 

For Monsieur^ f arrival, then, Gray began to become very im- 
patient, as that which alone could put an eOd to a disagreeable 
species of mystery, which the good company of -the burgh 
began now to make the principal subject of their gossip ; some 
blaming Gray for taking foreign landloupers* into hi^ house, on 
the subject of whose morals the most serious doubts might tie 
entertained; others envying the “bonny hand” the doctor was 
like to make of it, by having disposal of the wealthy* stranger’s 
travelling funds ; a circumstance which could not be well oon- 
V cealed from the public, when the honest man’s expenditure for 
c trifling articles of luxury came far to exceed its -ordinal y bounds. 
The conscious probity of the honest Doctor enabled him to 
despise this sort of tittle-tattle, though the secret 4knowledge of 
its existence could not be agreeable to him. He went his usual 
rounds with his usual perseverance, and waited with patience 
until time should throw light on the subject and history of his 
lodger. It was now the fourth week after her confinement, and 
the recovery of the stranger might be considered as perfect, 
when Gray, returning from one of his ten-mile visits, saw a 
' post-chaise and four horses at the door. “ This man has re- 
turned,” h^ said, “ and my suspicions have done him less than 
justice.” With that he spurred his horse, a signal which «d>he 
trusty steed obeyed the more readily, as its {irogress was in the 
direction of the stable door. But when, dismounting, the Doc- 
tor hurried into his own house, it seemed to him that the de- 
parture as well as the arrival of this distressed lady was destined 
to bring confiision to his peaceful dwelling. Several idlers had 
assembled about his door, and two or three had impudently 
thrust themselves forward almoat into the passage, to listen to 
a confused altercation which was heard from witbilL 

The Doctor hastened forward, the forempst of the intruders 
retreating in confusion on his approach, while be caught the 
tone»of his wife’s voicei raised to a pitch which he knew, by 
experience, boded no good ; for Mrs. Gray, good-bninoured and 
tractable in general, ooiild sometimes perform the high part in 
a matrimonii duei Having much more confidence in hie 
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Wife’s good intentions than her prudence, he lost no time lu 
pushing into the parlour^ to take the matter into his* own i^nds. 
Blbre he fou&d his helpmate at the head of the whole militia of 
the sick lady’s apartment, that is, wet nurse, and sick nurse, 
and girl of all work, engaged in violent ^pute with two 
strangers. The one was a da^k-featured elderly man, with an 
eye of much sharpness and severity of expression, which now 
seemed partly quenched by a mixture of grief and mortification. 
The other,* who appeared actively sustaining the dispute with 
IVhn. Gray, was a stout, bold-looMng, hard-faced person, <«rmed 
with pistols, of which he made rather an unnecessary and osten- 
tatlbus dislijlay. . • 

“ Here is my husband, sir,” said Mrs, Gray, in a tone of 
triumph, for she had the grace to believe the Doctor one of the • 
greatest men living, — “ Here is the Doctor — let us see wliat ■ 
you will say now.” 

** Why, ju»t what I said before, ma’am,” answered the man, 

“ which is, that my warrant must be obeyed. It is regular, 
ma’am, regular.” 

So saying, he struck the forefinger of his right hand against 
a paper which he held towards Mrs. Gray with bis left. 

“Address yourself to me, if you please, sir,” said the Doctor, 
seeing that he ought to lose no time in removing the cause into 
the proper court. “ I am the master of this house, sir, and I 
wish to know the cause of this visit.” ^ 

%My business is soon told,” said the man.^ “ I p,m a king’s 
messenger, and thi» lady has treated me as if I was a baron- 
bailie’s oflGicer.” 

“ That is not the question, sir,” replied the Doctor. “ If you 
are a king’s messenger, where is your warrant, and what do you 
propose to do here ) ” At the same time he whispered the little 
wench to call Mr. Lawford, the town-clerk, to come thither as 
fast as he possibly could. The good-daughter of Peg Thomsou 
started off with an activity worthy of her mother-in-law. 

“There is my warrant,” said the official, “and you Aay 
satis^f yourself.” 

“ The shameless loon dare not tell the Doctor his errand,” 
said Mrs. Gray esultingly. 

“ A bonny errand it is,” said old Lucky Simson, “ to cany 
away a lying-in woman as a gled* would do a clocking-hen.” 

• Orkita 
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A woman no a month delivered*'— echoed the nurse Jamie- 
son, t , ^ 

“’Twenty-four days, %ight hours, and seven minutes, to a 
second,” said Mrs. Gray. 

The Doctor having looked over the wajitmt, which was regu- 
lar, began to be afraid that the females of his family, in their 
zeal for defending the character of their sex, might 1^ stirred 
up into some sudden fit of mutiny, and therefore commanded 
them to be silent. ** 

“ This,” he said, “ is a warrant for arresting the bodies of 
Richard Tresham, and of Zilia de Mon^ada, on accoijnt of ^igh 
treason. Sir* I have served his Majesty, and this is not a house 
in which traitors are harlwured. I know nothing of any, of 
these two persons, nor have I ever heard even their names.” 

^ But the lady whom you have received into your family,” 
said the messenger, “ is Zilia de Mon^ada, and here stands her 
father, Matthias de Mon 9 ada, who will make oattf'to it.” 

“ If this be true,” said Mr. Gray, looking towards the alleged 
officer, “you have taken a singular duty on you. It is neither 
iny habit to deny my own actions, nor to oppose the laws of the 
land. There is a lady in tliis house slowly recovering from con- 
finement, having become under this loof the mother of a healthy 
child. If she he the person described in this warrant, and this 
gentiemai^s daughter, I must surrender her to the laws of the 
country.” 

•Here the Esculapian militia were once more in motion. ^ 

“ Surrender, Dr. Gray I It*s a shame to •hear you speak, and 
you that lives by women and weans, abune your other means !” 
so exclaimed hia fair better part 

“ I wonder to hear the Doctor !”— said the younger nurse j 
“ there's no a wife in the town would believe it o’ him.” 

“ 1 aye thought the Doctor was a man till this moment,” said 
Lttckie Simson \ “ but I believe him now to be an auld wife, little 
baulder than mysdl ; and I dinna wonder now that poor Mrs. 
Gray”— 

• “Hold your peace, you foolish woman,” said the Doctor. 
“ Do* you think this business is not bad enough idready, that you 
are making it worse with your senseless daverl* — Gentlemen, 
this is a very sad case. Here is a warrant for a high crime 
against a poor creature who is little fit to be removed from oue 
, ♦ IVttling. 
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house to another, much more dragged to a prison, I tell yon 
plainly, that 1 think the execution of this an'est may caitsQ her 
deflth. It is your business, sir, if yous be really her father, to 
consider what you can do to soften this matter, rather than 
drive it on/' • 

“ Better death than dishonour,” replied the stem-looking old 
man, with a- voice as harsh as his aspect ; “ and you, messenger,” 
he continued, look what you do, and execute the warrant at 
your peril.”, 

*•* You hear,” said the man, appealing to the Doctor himself, 
I must have immediate access to the lady.” 

‘•In a lucky time,” said Mr. Gray, “ here comes the town- 
clerk. — You are very welcome, Mr. Lawford. Yoiur opinion 
lierh is much wanted as a man of law, as well as of sense and 
humanity. I was never more glad to see you in* all my life.” 

He then rapidly stated the case ; and tbe messenger, under- 
standing the«new-comer to be a man of some authority, again 
, exhibited his warrant. 

“ This is a v^ sufficient and valid warrant, Dr. Gray,” replied 
the man of law. “ Nevertheless, if you are disposed to make oath, 
that instant removal would be unfavourable to the lady's health, 
unquestionably she must remain here, suitably guarded. 

“ It is not so much the mere act of locomotion which I am 
afraid of,” said the surgeon ; “ but I am free to depone, on soul 
and conscience, that the shame and fear of her fathft's anger, 
an<Uhe sense of the aifroiit of such an arrest, ^ith tq]iTor for its 
consequences, may evasion violent and dangerous illness — even 
death itself.” 

“ The father must see the daughter, though they may have 
quarrelled,” said Mr. Lawford ; “ the officer of justice must exe- 
cute his warrant though it should frighten the criminal to detith ; 
these evils ore only contingent, not direct and immediate conse- 
quences. You must give up the lady, Mr. Gray, though your 
hesitation is very natural.” 

“ At least, Mr. Lawford, I ought to be certain that the person 
in my house is the party they search for.” 

“Mmit me to her apartment/' replied the man whom^the 
messenger termed Mon^ada, 

The messeng^, whom the presence of Lawford had made 
something more placid) began to become impudent once more. 
He hoped, he said, by means of his female prisoner, to acquiro 
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the information necessary to apprehend the more ^Ity person. 
If more delays wore thrown in his way, that information might 
com^ top late, and he w^uld make all who were accessary to sveh 
delay responsible for the consequences. 

^‘'And I,” said Mr. Gray, “ though I were to be brought to 
the gallows for ft, protest that this course may be the muiflcr of 
my patient.. — Can bail not be taken Mr. La^ord 

“ Not ill cases of high treason,” said the oflScial person ; and 
then continued in a confidential tone, “Come, Mr. Gray, we all 
knowjrou to be a person well affected to our Royal Sovcreit?n 
King George and the Government ; but you must not push this 
top far, lest ypu bring yourself into trouble, which every bo4y in 
Middlemas would be sorry for. The forty-five* has not been so 
far gone by, but we can remember enough of warrants of high 
tre^on — ay, aqd ladies of quality committed upon such charges. 
But they were all favourably dealt with — Lady Ogilvy,‘Lady 
Macintosh, Flora Macdonald, and all. No doubt ^ia gentleman 
knows what he is doing, and has assurances of the young lady’s 
safety — So you must just jouk and let the jaw gae by,t as we ‘ 
say.” 

“ Follow me, then, gentlemen,” said Gideon, and you shall 
see the young lady/’ and then, his strong features working with 
emotion at anticipation of the distress which he was about to in- 
flict, he led the way up the small staircase, and opening the door, 
said to Menpada, who had followed him, “ This is your daughter’s 
only place of re<ige, in which I am, alas I too weak to be her 
protector. ' Enter, sir, if your conscience wjll permit you.”^ 

The stranger tum^ on him a scowl, into which it seemed 
as if he would willingly have thrown the power of the fabled 
basilisk; Then stepping proudly forward, he stallced into the 
room. He was followed by Lawford and Gray at a little distance. 
The messenger remained in the doorway. The unhappy young " 
woman had heard the disturbance, and guessed the cause too truly. 
It is possible she might evbn have seen the strangers on their 
descent from the carriage. When they entered the room, she 
was on her knees, beside an easy chair, her face in a silk wrap- 
per ^>hat wa& hung over it. The man called Mon 9 ada uttered a 
single word ; by the accent it might have been something equi- 
valent to wretch, ; but none knew its import. The female gave a 

* [The RebeUion of 1746.] 
f [Stoop aud let the wave go by.] 
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convulsive shudder, such as that by which a half-dying soldier is 
affected on receiving a second wound. But without minding ^ler 
emotion, Mon^ada seized her by the arm^ and with little gentle- 
ness raised her to her feet, on which she soeined to stand only 
because she was supported by his strong grasp, fie then -pulled 
from her face the mask which she had hitherto worn. The poor 
creature still endeavoured to shroud her face, by covering it with 
her left hand, as tlie manner in which she was held prevented her 
from using -yie aid of the right. With little eflbrt her father 
secured that hand also, which, indeed, was of itself far too little 
to serve the purpose of concealment, and showed her beautiful 
face, burning with blushes, and covered with tears.* 

“ You, Aleadc, and you, Surgeon,” he said to Lawford and 
GrajT, with a foreign action and accent, ^‘this woman is loy 
daughter, the same.Zilia ]V[on9ada who is signaVd»in that prov- 
ed. Make 'VN'ay, and let me carry her where her crimes may be 
atoned for.” ^ 

^ “ Are you that person’s daughter 1 ” said Lawford to the lady. 

“She understands no English,” said Gray; and addressing 
his patient in French, conjured her to let him know whether sl)e 
was tliat man’s daughter or not, assuring her of protection if the 
fact were otherwise. The answer was murmured faintly, bub 
was too distinctly intelligible — “ Ho was her father,” 

All further title of interference seemed now ended. The 
messenger arrested his prisoner, and, with some clelR-acy, ro- 
il uire^^j:lie assistance of the females to get her ft)nveyed to the 
carriage in waiting, o 

Gray again inteifered. “ You will not,” ho said, “ separate 
the mother and the infant ? ” 

Zilia do Mou^ada heard the question (which, being addressed 
to tho father, Gray had inconsiderately uttered in French), and 
it seemed as if it recalled to her recollection the existence of tho 
helpless creature to which she had given birth, forgotten for a 
moment amongst the accumulated horrors of her father’s pre- 
• sence. She uttered a shriek, expressing poignant grief, and turncnl 
lier eyes on her father with the most intense supplication. 

“ To the parish with the bastard ! ” — ^said Mon9ada ; while iho 
helpless mother sunk lifeless into tho arms of the females, who 
had now gathered round her. 

“ That will not pass, sir,” said Gideon — “ If you are father to 
that lady, you must bo grandfather to the helpless child ; and 

VOL. XXV. D 



34 


WAVERLEY NOVELS. 


YOU must settle iu some manner fot its future provision, or refer 
us ^|;o some responsible person.” 

Mon9ada looked towrxds Lawford, who expressed himself satis- 
fied of the propriety of what Gray said. 

“ I object not to pay for whatever the wretched child may re- 
quire,” said he ; “ and if you, sir,” addressing Gray, choose to 
take charge of him, and breed him up, you shall have what will 
better your living.” 

The Doctor was about to refuse a charge so uncivilly offered ; 
but" after a moment’s reflection, he replied, “ I think so indiffer- 
ently of the proceedings I have witnessed, and of those concerned 
in them, tliat if the inother desires that I should retai.i the 
charge of this child, I will not refuse to do so.” 

Mon^ada spoke to his daughter, who was just beginning fco re- 
cover from her swoon, in the same language in which he had 
fifist addressed her. The proposition which ho made seemed 
highly acceptable, fis she started from the arms of the females, 
and, advancing to Gray, seized his hand, kissed it, bathed it in 
J]cr tears, and seemed reconciled, even in parting with her child, 
by the consideration that the infant was to remain under hia 
guardianship. 

“ Good, kind man,” she said in her indifferent French, *‘you 
liave saved both mother and child.” 

The father, meanwhile, with mercantile deliberation, placed in 
Mr. La^Vford’s bands notes and bills to the amount of a thousand 
pounds, which He stated was to be vested for the child’s and 
advanced in such portions as his board ard education might re- 
quire. In the event of any correspondence on his account being 
necessary, as in case of death or the like, he directed that com- 
munication should be made to Signor Matthias Mon^ada, under 
cover to a certain banking house iu London. 

“ But beware,” he said to Gray ; “ how you trouble me about 
these concerns, unless in case of absolute necessity.” 

You need not fear, sir,” replied Gray ; “ I have seen nothing 
to-day which can induce me to desire a more intimate corre- 
spondence with you than may be indispensable.” 

‘*Wbile Lawford drew up a proper minute of this transaction, 
by which he himself and Gray were named trustees for thS child, 
Mr. Gray attempted to restore to the lady the balance of the con- 
siderable sum of money which Tresham (if such was his real 
name) had formally deposited with him. With eveiy species of 
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gesture, Iby which hands, eyes, and even feet, could express re- 
jection, as well as in her own broken French, she repelle(J the 
proposal of reimbursement, while she ei^treated that Gray would 
consider the money as his own property ; and at thp same time 
forced upon him a ring set with brilliants, whicji seemed of con- 
siderable value. The father then spoke to her a few stern words, 
which she heard with an air of mingled agony and submission. 

** I have given her a few minutes to see and weep over the 
miserable b^jing wliich ha.a been the sefd of her dishonour;” said 
iJjIb stern father. ‘^Let us retire aud leave licr alone. — 
to the messenger, “ watch tlic door of the room on the outside.” 

Gray, I^vwford, and Mongada, retired to the imrlour accord- 
ingly, where they waited in silence, each busied with his own 
rolhictioiis, till, within the space of half au-hour, they received 
iiiformatioii that the lady w^as ready to depart. , » 

“ It is well,” replied Mon^ada ; “ I am glad she has yet sense 
enough left to submit to that which needs must be.” 

So saying, ?ie ixscendcd tlio stair, and returned, leading down 
his daughter, now again masked and veiled. As she passed 
Gray, she uttered the words — “ My child, my child !” in a tone 
of unutterable anguish ; then entered the carriage, which was 
drawn up as close to the door of the Doctor’s house as the little 
enclosure would permit. The messenger, mounted on a led 
horse, and accompanied by a servant and assistant, followed the 
carriage, which drove rapidly off, taking the road whi«li leads to 
Edipjmrgh. All wdio had mtnessed this stAnge scene, now 
departed to make tjieir conjectures, and some to count their 
gains ; fur money had been distributed among the females who 
had attended on the lady, with so much. liberality, as consider- 
ably to reconcile them to the breach of the rights of womanhood 
indicted by the precipitate removal of the patient. 


CHAPTER SECOND. 

• 

The *laBt cloud of dust whicdi the wheels of the carriage had 
raised was dissipated, when dinner, which claims a share of 
human thoughts even in the midst of the most marvellous and 
affecting incidents, recurred to those of Mrs, Gray. 
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“ Indeed, iJoctor, you will stand glowering out of the window 
till ,9om6 other patient calla for you, and then have to set off 
without- your dinner;— land I hope Mr. Lawford will talco pot- 
luck with us, for it is just his own hour ; and indeed we had 
something ratlier better than ordinary for this poor lady — lamb 
and spinago, and a veal Florentine.” 

The surgeon started as from a dream, and joined in his wife^s 
hospitable request, to which Lawford willingly assented. 

We will suppose the meal finished, a bottle of old and generous 
Anti^a upon the table, and a modest little punch-bowl, jtfdi- 
ciously replenished for the accommodation of the Doctor and his 
guest. Theii conversation naturally turned on the strange bcene 
which they had witnessed, and the Town-clerk took considerable 
merit for his presence of mind. 

•>'‘1 am thinking, Doctor,” said he, “ you might have brewed 
a bitter browst to yourself if I had not come in as I did.” 

“ Troth, and it might very well so be,” answered Gray ; “ for, 
to tell you the truth, when I saw yonder fellow vapouring with 
his pistols among the women-foUc in my own house, the old 
Cameronian spirit began to rise in me, and little thing would 
have made me cleek’^ to the poker.” 

‘‘ Hoot, hoot 1 that would never have done. Na, na,” said 
the man of law, “this was a case where a little prudcnco was 
worth all the pistols and pokers in the world.” 

“And^^that was just wlut I thought when I sent to you, 
Qlerk Lawford,*' said the Doctor. .. , 

A wiser man he could not have called (On to a difficult case,” 
added Mrs. Gray, as she eat with her work at a little distance 
from the table. 

“ Thanks t*ye, and here*s t’ye, my good neighbour,” answered 
the scribe ; “ will you not let me help you to another glass of 
punch, Mrs. Gray?” This being declined, he proceeded. “I 
am jalousiug that the messenger and his warrant were just 
brought in to prevent any opposition. Ye saw how quietly 
hb behaved after I had laid down the law — Fll never believe 
the lady is in any risk from him. But the father is a dourt 
chibld ; depend upon it, he has bred up the young filly on the 
curb-rein, and that has made the poor thing start off the course. 
I should not be surprised that he took her abroad, and shut her 
ap in a convent” 


[CM:, trt sei7c. — f Dour, fitiibbora.] 
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Hardly,” replied Dr. Gray, “ if it be true, as I suspect, that 
both the father and daughter are of the Jewish persuasion.” • 

Jew!” said Mrs. Gray; ‘‘and Slave I been talcing a* 
this fyke about a Jew ^ — I thought she seemed to gie a scunner 
at the eggs and bacon that Nurse Simson spoke about to her. 
But I thought Jews had aye- had lang beards, and yon man^s 
face is just like one of our ain folk\9 — I have seen the Doctor 
with a longer beard hirasell, when he has not had leisure to 
shf^vc.” ^ 

‘^That might have been Mr. MonQoda's case,” said LaivTord, 
“ for he seemed to have had a hard jounicy. But the Jews are 
often* very respectable people, Mrs. Gray — they have no teiri- 
torial property, because the law is against them there, but they 
have a good hank in the money market — plenty of stock in the 
funds, Mrs. Gray, and, indeed, I think this pooi^ young woman 
is better with her ain hither, though he be a Jew and a dour 
chield into thti bargain, than she would have been with the 
Joon that wranged her, who is, by your account, Dr. Gray, 
bfiith a papist and a rebel. The .Tews are well attached to 
government ; they hate the Pope, the Devil, and the Pretender, 
as much as any honest man among ourselves.” 

“I cannot admire either of the gentlemen,” said Gidecn. 
“ But it is but fair to say, that I saw Mr. Mon^ada when he 
was highly incensed, and to all appearance not withoijJ reason. 
Now, this other man Tresham, if that be his nagie, was haughty 
to mCjaand I think sometliing careless of the poor young woman, 
just at the time wherPhe owed her most kindness, and me some 
thankfulness. I am, therefore, of your opinion, Clerk I^awford, 
that the Christian is the worse bargain of the two.” 

‘‘ And you think of taking care of this wean yourself, Doctor ? 
That is what I call the good Samaritan.” 

“ At cheap cost, clerk ; the child, if it lives, has enough to 
bring it up decently, and set it out in life, and I can teach it an 
honourable and useful profession. It will be rather an amus^- 
• meut than a trouble to mo, and want to make some remarks 
on the childish diseases, which, with God's blessing, the child 
must come through under my charge; and since Heaven lias 
sent us no children ” — — 

“ Hoot, hoot !” said the Town-clerk, “you are in ower great 
a hurry now — you have na been sae lang married yet. — Mrs. 
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Gray, dinna let luy daffing ch^xse you away — ^we will be for a 
distt of tea believe, for tbe Doctor and I are nae glass-breakers.” 

Four years after thid^ conversation took place, the event hap- 
pened, at the possibility of which the Town-clerk had hinted ; 
and Mrs. Gray'^presented her husband with an infant daughter. 
But good and evil are strangely mingled in this sublunary world. 
The fulfilment of his anxious longing for posterity’ was attendetl 
with the loss of his simple and kind-hearted wife ; one of the 
most heavy blows which fate could inflict on pooi^Gideon, .and 
his Bouse was made desolate even by the event wliioh had pro- 
mised for months before to add new comforts to its humble roof. 

C • • 

Gray felt the shock as men of sense and firmness feel a decided 
blow, from the effects of which they never hope again fully to 
raise themselves. Ho discharged the duties of his profession 
Avith the same punctuality as ever, was easy, and even to appear- 
ance, cheerful in his intercourse with society ; but the sunshine 
of existence was gone. Every morning he missel the affection- 
ate charges winch recommended to him to pay attention to his 
own health while he was labouring to restore that blessing to his 
patients. Every evening as he returned from his weary round, 
it \ya& without the consciousness of a kind and affectionate re- 
ception from one eager to tell, and interested to hear, “all the 
little events of the day. His whistle, which iLScd to arise cleu 
and strong so soon as Middlcmaa steeple was in view, was now 
for ever silenced, and the rideris head drooped, wliile the tired 
horse, lacking the stimulus of his master’s hand and'’>'oice, 
seemed to shuffle along os if it experienced a share of his de- 
spondency. There were times when he was so much dejected 
as to be unable to endure even the presence of his little Menie, 
in whose infant countenance he could trace the lineaments of 
the mother, of whose loss she had been the innocsent and imcon 
sciouB cause. “ Had it not been for this poor child ” — ho would 
think I but, instantly aware that the sentiment was sinfiil, he 
wpuld snatch the infant to his breast, and load it with caresses — 
then hastily desire it to be removed from the parlour. 

The Mahometans have a fanciful idea, that the true believer, 
in nis |^u»agc to Paradise, is under the necessity of passing bare- 
footed over a bridge composed of red-hot iron. But on this 
occasion, all the pieces of paper which tbe Moslem has preserved 
during his life, lest some holy thing being written upon them 
might be profaned, arrange themselves between his feet and the 
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burning metal, and so save him from injury. In the same mam 
ner. the effects of kind and benevolent actions are sometifnea 
found, even in this world, to assuage ttie pangs of subsequent 
afflictions. 

Thus, the greatest consolation whicli poor Gideon could find 
after his heavy deprivation, was in the frolic fondness of Richard 
Middlemas, the child wlio was in so singular a manner thrown 
upon his charge. Even at this early age lie was eminently hand- 
Boujo. Whdii silent or out of humour, his dark eyes and strik- 
ijig counl^naiico presented some recolloctioiis of the stern*^lia- 
racter imprinted on the features of his supposed father; but 
when he was gay and happy, which was much mdl’e frequently 
tlic case, these clouds were exclianged for the most frolujsome, 
mirtiiful expression, tliat ever dwelt on the laughing and thought- 
less aspect of a child. He seemed to have a tjfct beyond iTis 
years in discovering and conforming to the peculiarities of linniaii 
character. Ht^nurse, one prime object of Richard’s observance, 
•was Nurse Jamieson, or, as she was more coinmonly called for 
brevity, and Bxcellencej Nurse. This was the person who 
hiul brought him up from infancy. She had lost her own child, 
and soon after her husband, and being thus a lone woman, had, 
as used to be common in Scotland, remained a member of Dr. 
Gi'ay’s family. After the death of his wife, she gradually ol> 
tained the principal superintendence of the whole household ; 
and being an honest au(i capable manager, was a pers55i of verjf 
great- -kaportance in the family. • 

She was bold in her temper, violent in her feelings, and, as 
often happens with those in her condition, was as much atUichcd 
to Richard Middleman, whom she had once nursed at her bosom, 
as if lie had been her own son. This affection the child repaid 
by all the tender attentions of which his age was capable. 

Little Dick was also distinguished by the fondest and kindest 
attachment to his guardian and benefactor Dr. Gray. He was 
officious in the right time and place, quiet as a lamb when his 
patron seemed inclined to study or to muse, active and assiduous 
to assist or divert him whenever it seemed to be wished, and, in . 
choosing bis opportunities, he seemed to display an address* far 
beyond his childish years. 

As time passed on, this pleasing character seemed to be still 
more refined* In everything like exercise or amusement, he 
ms the pride and the leader of the boys of the place, over the , 
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most of whom his strength and activity gave him a decided supe- 
rionty. At school his abilities were less distinguished, yet he 
was a favourite with the master, a sensible and useful teacher. 

Kichard is not swift,” he used to say to his patron, Dr. Gray, 
“ but then he is sure ; and it is impossible not to be pleased with 
a child who is so very desirous to-give satisfaction.” 

Young Middlemas’s grateful affection to his patron seemed to 
increase with the expanding of his faculties, and found a natural 
iiiul pleasing mode of displaying itself in his attcn'/ions to little 
Meiii-c* Gray. Her slightest hint was Richard’s law, and it 
was in vain that he was summoned forth by a hundred shrill 
voices to take the lead in hye-spye, or at foot-ball, if it was 
little Menie’s pleasure that he should remain within, and ljuild 
card-houses for her amusement. At other times he would take 
tile charge of the little damsel entirely under his own care, and 
be seen wandering with her on the burgh common, collecting 
wild flowers, or knitting caps made of buhnsher . Mcnie was 
attached to Dick Middlemas, in proportion to his affectionate 
assiduities ; and the father saw with pleasure every now mark 
of attention to his child on the part of his protdgd. 

During the time that Richard was silently advancing from a 
beautiful child into a fine boy, and approaching from a fine boy 
to the time when he must be termed a handsome youth, Mr 
Gray wrote twice a-year with much regulaiity to Mr. Moii^ada, 
through ?he channel that gentleman had pointed out. The be- 
nevolent man thought, that if the wealthy grandfather' ' could 
only see his relative, of whom any family might be proud, he 
would be unable to persevere in his resolution of treating as an 
outcast one so nearly connected with him in blood, and so in- 
teresting in pei*son and disposition. He thought it his duty, 
therefore, to keep open the slender and oblique communication 
with the boy’s maternal grandfather, as that which might, at 
some future period, lead to a closer connection. Yet the corre- 
spondence could not, in other respects, be agreeable to a man of 
spirit like Mr. Gray. His own letters were as short as possible, 
. merely rendering an account of his ward’s expenses, including a 
moderate board to himself, attested by Mr Lawford, his co-trus- 
tee ; and intimating Richard^s state of health, and his progress 
in Vacation, with a few words of brief but warm eulogy upon 
his goodness of head and heart. Bat the answers he received 

Marion- 
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were still shorter. Mr. Mohgada,” such was their usual tenor, 

“ acknowledges Mr. Gray’s letter of such a date, notices Jhe 
contents, and requests Mr. Gray to persist in the plan which .he 
has hitherto prosecuted on the subject of their correspondence.” 
On occasions where extraordinary expenses seemgd likely to be 
incurred, the remittances were made with readiness. 

That day fortnight after Mrs. Gray’s death, fifty pounds were 
received with a note, intimating that it was designed to put the 
child R. M. ipto proper mourning. The writer had added two 
or three words, desiring that the surplus should be at Mr. Gsay’s 
disposal, to meet the additional expenses of this period of cahi- 
niity • but Mr. Mon^ada had left the phrase unfiaished, appa- 
rently in despair of turning it suitably into English. Gideon, 
withbut further investigation, quietly added the sum to tlie 
account of his ward’s little fortune, contraiy to the opinion 
Ml, Lawford, who, aware that he was rather a loser than a 
gainer by the ^py’s residence in his house, was desirous that his 
/rieud should not omit an opportunity of recovering some part 
of his expenses on that score. But Gray was proof against all 
remonstrance. 

As tlie boy advanced towards his fourteenth year, Dr. Gray 
wrote a more elaborate account of his ward’s character, acquire- 
ments, and capacity. He added that he did this for the pui'iwse 
of enabling IVIr. Mon9ada to judge how the young man’s future 
education should be directed. Richard, he observed, w<is arrived 
at tlv^point where education, losing its original and general 
cliaracter, branches off into different paths of knowledge, suit- 
able to particular professions, and when it was therefore become 
necessary to detennine which of them it was his pleasure that 
young Richard should be trained for; and he would, on his part, 
do Jill he could to carry Mr. Mon9ada’s wishes into execution, 
since the amiable qualities of the boy made him as dear to him, 
tl'iough but a guardian, as he could have been to his own father. 

The answer, which arrived in the course of a week or ten 
days, was fuller than usual, and written in the first person.-^ 

Mr. Gray,” such was the tenor, “ our meeting has been under. 
BiK'.h circumstances as could not inake us favourably knowm to 
each other at the time. But I have the advantage of you^ 
since, knowing your motives for entei’taining m indifferent opinion 
of me, I could respect them, and you at the same time; whereas 
you, unable to comprehend the motives — I say you, being unao 
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quainted with the infamous treatment I had receivea, could not 
iiucfierstaiid the reasons that I have for acting as I have done. 
Deprived, sir, by the £t5t of a villain, of my child, and she de- 
spoiled of honour, I cannot bring myself to think of beholding 
the creature, however innocent, whose Took must always remind 
me of hatred and of shame. Keep the poor child by you — edu- 
cate him to your own profession, but take heed that he looks no 
higher than to fill such a situation in life as you yourself worthily 
occupy, or some other line of like importance. For -Che condition 
of a farmer, a country lawyer, a medical practitioner, or some 
such retired course of life, the means of outfit and education 
shall be amply supplied But I must warn him and you, that 
any attempt to intrude himself on me further than I inny 
especially permit, will be attended with the total forfeiture of 
my favour and protection. So, having made known my mind 
to you, I expect you will act accordingly.*' 

The recei])t of this letter determined Gideon* to have some 
explanation with the boy himself, in order to learn if he had 
any choice among the professions thus opened to him ; convinced, 
at the same time, from his docility of temper, that he would 
refer the selection to his (Dr. Gray's) better judgment. 

He had previously, however, the unpleasing task of acquaint- 
ing Richard Middlemas with the mysterious circiunstauecs 
attending his birth, of which he presumed him to be entirely 
ignorant,'^ simply because he himself had never communicated 
them, but* had let the boy consider himself as the orphte V'child 
of a distant relation. But though the' Doctor himself was 
silent, he might have remembered that Hurso Jamieson had the 
handsome enjoyment of her tongue, and was disposed to use it 
liberally. 

From a veiy early period, Hurso Jamieson, amongst the 
variety of legendary lore which she instilled into her foster-son, 
had not forgotten what she called the awful season of his coming 
into the world — ^the personable appearance of his father, a grand 
gentleman, who looked as if the whole world lay at his feet — 
the beauty of his mother, and the terrible blackness of the mask 
wliteh she wore, her een that glanced like diamonds, and the 
diamonds she wore on her fingers, that could be comjwed to 
nothing but her own een, the faimess of her skin, and the colour 
of her silk rokelay, with much proper stuff to the same purpose. 
Then she e:s:patiat^ on the arrival of his grandfather, and the 
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awful man, armed with pistol, dirk, and claymore (the last 
weapons existed only in Nurse's imagination), the very Ogi|i of 
a fkiry tale — then all the circumstance* of the carrying off- his 
mother, while bank-notes were flying about the house like 
screeds of brown paper, and gold guineas weie as plenty as 
chuckie-stanes. All this, partly to please and interest the boy, 
partly to indulge her own talent for amplification, Nurse told 
with so many additional circumstances, and gratuitous comnicn- 
tar^ios, that %he real transaction, mysterious and odd as it 'cer- 
tainly was, sunk into tameness before tho Nurse's editioii 5 *like 
humble prose contrasted with the boldest flights of poetry. 

T5 liear all this did Richard seriously incline, ahd still more 
was ho interested with the idea of his valiant father coming for 
him* unexpectedly at the head of a galLant regiment, with music 
playing and colours flying, and carrying his son away on Mie 
most beautiful pony eyes ever beheld : Or his mother, bright as 
the day, might suddenly appear in her coach-and-six, to reclaim 
•iier beloved child ; or his repentant grandfather, with his pockets 
stuifed out with bank-notes, would come to atone for his past 
cruelty, by heaping his neglected grandchild with unexpected 
wealth. Sure was nurse Jamieson, “ that it wanted but a blink 
of her bairn's boimy ee to turn their hearts, as Scripture sayeth ; 
and as strange things had been, as they should come a'thegithor 
to tho town at the same time, and malce such a day as had 
never been seen in Uliddleraas ; and then her bairn wSfiild never 
be C£j!kd by that lowland name of Middlemas*any more, which 
sounded as if it ha<5 been gathered out of the town gutter ; 
but would be.qalled Galatian,* or Sir William Wallace, or Robin 
Hood, or after some other of tho great princes named in story- 
boulcs.” 

Nurse Jamieson’s history of the past, and prospects of the 
future, were too flattering not to excite the most ambitious 
visions in tire mind of a boy, who naturally felt a strong desire 
of rising in the world, and was conscious of possessing the 
powers necessary to his advancement. The incidents of his 
birth resembled those he found commemorated in the tales, 
which ho read or listened to ; and there seemed no reason Why 
hia own adventures should not have a termination corresponding 
to those of such veracious histories. In a word, while good 
Dr. Gray imagined that his pupil was dwelling in utter 
* Galatian Is a name of a person famous In Christmas gambols. , 
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Ignorance of his origin, Richard was meditating Upon nothing 
els^ than the time and means by which he anticipated his being 
extricated from the obscurity of his present condition, and*en- 
abled to assume the rank to which, in his own opinion, he was 
entitled by birth. . 

So stood the feelings of the young man, when, one day after 
dinner, the Doctor snuffing the candle, and taking from his 
pouch the great leathern pocketbook in which he deposited par- 
ticular papers, with a small supply of the most ifecessary i^nd 
active medicines, he took from it Mr. Mon^ada’s letter, and re- 
quested Richard Middlcmas^s serious attention, while he told 
liiiii some ch’cumstance? conceniing himself, which it greatly 
imported him to know. Richard’s dark eyes flashed fire — ^the 
blood flushed his broad and well-formed forehead — the hour of 
explanation was at length come. He listened to the narrative 
of Gideon Gray, which, the reader may believe, being altogether 
divested of the gilding wdiich Nurse Jamieson’s iwjagination had 
bestowed upon it, and reduced to what mercantile men termed 
the needful^ exhibited little more than the tale of a child of shame, 
deserted by its father and mother, aiul brought up on the re- 
luctant charity of a more distant relation, who regarded him as 
the living though unconscious evidence of the disgrace of his 
family, and would more willin^y have paid for the expenses of 
his funeral than that of the food which was grudgingly provided 
for him, “ Temple and tower,” — a hundred flattering edifices 
of RichareJ’s childish imagination, went to the ground ".^t^once, 
and the pain which attended their demolition was rendered the 
more acute, by a sense of shame that he should have nursed sucli 
reveries. He remained, while Gideon continued bis exqdanation, 
in a dejected posture, his eyes fixed on the groimd, and the veins 
of his forehead swollen with contending passions. 

‘‘And now, my dear Richard,” said the good surgeon, “you 
must think what you can do for yourself, since your grandfather 
leaves you the choice of three honourable professions, by any of 
which, well and wisely prosecuted, you may become independent 
if not wealthy, and respectable it* not great, You will naturally 
dcsive a little time for consideration.” 

“ Not a minute,” said the boy, raising his head, and looking 
boldly at hia guardian. “I am a free-born Englishman, and 
will return to England if I think fit.” 

“ A free-born fool you are ” — said Gray ; “ you were born, as 
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I think, aiid no one can know better than I do, in the blue room 
of Stevenlaw^s Land, iij the Town-head of Middlemas, if you^ll 
that being a free-born Englishman.” , 

“ But Tom Hillary,” — this was an apprentice of Clerk Law- 
ford, who had of late been a great friend and acjviser of - young 
Middlemas — Tom Hillary says that I am a free-bom English- 
man, notwithstanding, in right of my parents,” 

‘‘ Pooh, child ! what do we know of your parents ? — But what 
has your bei^jg an Englishman to do with the present question 
•^Oh, Doctor!” answered the boy bitterly, “you kiio\ft we 
from the south side of Tweed cannot scramble so hard as you 
do. •The Scots ai-o too moral, and too prudent, and too robust, 
for a poor pudding-eater to live amongst them, whether as a 
pardon, or as a lawyer, or as a doctor — with your pardon, sir,” 

“ Upon my life, Dick,” said Gray, “ this Tojn Hillary wll .- 
luin your brain. What is the meaning of all this trash?” 

“ Tom Hillary says that the parson lives by the sins of the 
l)eoi)le, the lawyer by their distresses, and the doctor by their 
*di senses — always asking your pardon, sir.” 

“ Tom Hillary,” replied the Doctor, “ should bo drummed out 
of the burgh.* A whipper-snapper of an attorney’s apprentice, 
run away from Newcastle ! If I hear him talking so, I’ll teach 
him to apeak with more reverence of the learned professions. 
Let me hear no more of Tom HiUary, whom you have seen far 
too much of lately. Think a little, like a lad of sensij and tell 
me Vk^ljat answer I am to give to IMr. Mon^ada.* 

“ Tell him,” said Uie boy, the tone of affected sarcasm laid 
aside, and that of injured pride substituted in its room, “ tell 
him, that niy soul revolts at the obscure lot he recommends to 
me. I am determined to enter my father’s profession, the army, 
unless my grandfather chooses to receive me into his house, and 
place me in his ow line of business. ’’ 

“ Yes, and make you his partner, I suppose, and acknowledge 
you for his heir V* said Dr. Gray ; “ a thing extremely likely to 
happen, no doubt, considering the way in which he has brougiit 
you up all along, and the terms in which he now writes concern- ^ 
ing you.” « 

“ Then, sir, there is one thing which I can demand of you,” 
replied the boy. “ There is a large sum of money in your hands 
belonging to me ; and since it is consigned to you for my use, 

I demand you should make the necessaiy advances to procure a 
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eommifisiou in the army — account to me for the balance — and 
60« with thanks for past favours, 1 will give you no trouble in 
future.** ^ ' 

“ Young man,** said the Doctor, gravely, “ I am very sorry to 
see that your^usual prudence and good humour are not proof 
against the disappointment of some idle expectations which you 
had not the slightest reason to entertain. It is very true that 
there is a sum, which, in spite of various expenses, may still ap< 
pi-oach to a thousand pounds or better, which rgnaius in my 
haiyis for your behoof. But I am bound to dispose of it accotding 
to the will of the donor ; and at anyrate you are not entitled to 
call for it until you come to years of discretion ; a* period* from 
which you are six years' distant, according to law, and which, in 
one sense, you will never reach at all, unless you alter 'your 
present uurcE^^onaUe crotchets. But come, Dick, this is the 
iirat time. I have seen you in so absurd a humour, and you have 
many things, I own, in your situation, to apologise for impatience 
even greater than yon have displayed. But you should not turn 
your resentment on me, that am no way in fault. You should 
remember that I wixs your earliest and only friend, and took 
charge of you when every other person forsook you.** 

I do not thank you for it,** said Richard, giving way to a 
burst of uncontrolled passion. “ You might have done better 
for me had you pleased.** 

“Audi in what manner, you ungrateful boyT* said Gray, 
whose composuite was a little ruJBled. 

■ “ You might have flung me under the Wtheels of their carriages 
as they drove off, and have let them trample on the body of their 
child, as they have done on his feelings.** 

So saying he rushed out of the room, and shut the door behind 
him with great violence, leaving his guardian astonished at his 
sudden and violent change of temper and manner. 

What the deuce can have possessed him 1 Ah, well. High- 
spirited, and diSi'ippointed in some follies which that Tom Hillary 
has put into his head. But his is a case for anodynes, and shall 
be treated accordingly.** 

While the Doctor formed this good-natur^ resolution, young 
Middlemas rushed to Nurse Jamieson’s aimrtment, where poor 
Menie, to whom his presence always gave holiday feelings, has- 
tened to esthibit, for his admiration, a new doll, of which she 
had made the acquisition. No one, generally, was more interested 



THE BUEGEON’S DATJOHTEE. 


1 

iu Mouie’s amusements than' Bichard; but at present Richard, 
liite his celebrated namesake, was not i' the vein. He threvf off 
th^ little damsel so carelessly, almost §o rudely, that the doll 
dew out of Menie’s hand, fell on the hearth-stone, and broke its 
waxen face. The rudeness drew from Nurse Jamieson a rebuke, 
even although the culprit was her dai'ling. 

“Hout aW, Richard — that wasna like yourseJl, to guide 
Miss Menie that gate. — Haud your tongue. Miss Meuie, and I'll 
soon mend Hie baby's face.” 

But if Menie cried, she did not cry for the doll ; and ''kIuIo 
the tears llowed silently down her cheeks, she sat looking at 
Dicl(»Mid(ll 0 inas with a childish dice of fear, sorrowf and wonder. 
Nurse Jamieson was soon diverted from her attention to Menie 
Gray's distresses, especially as she did not weep aloud, and her 
attention became fixed on the altered countenanc^t, red eyes, and - 
to>volIcu featuix3S of her darling foster-child. She instantly com- 
menced an injpstigation into the cause of his distress, after the 
usual inquisitorial manner of matrons of her class. “ What is 
the matter wi' my bairn?” and “Wha has been vexing niy 
bairn ? ” with similar questions, at last extorted this rexdy ; 

“I am not your bairn — am no one's bairn — ^no one's sou. I 
am an outcast from my family, and belong to no one. Dr. Gray 
hiia told mo so himself.” 

“And did ho cast up to my bairn that he was a bastard? — 
troth ho was iia blate — my certie, your father was a better man 
than stood on the Doctor's shanks — a handfeoine grand gen- 
tleman, with an eo like a gled's, and a step like a Highland 
piper.” 

Nurse Jamieson had got on a favourite topic, and would have 
expatiated long enough, for she was a professed admirer of mas- 
culine beauty, but there was something which displeased the boy 
in her last simile ; so he cut the conversation short, by asking 
wliether she knew exactly how much money his grandfather ha(l 
left with Dr. Gray for his maintenance. “ She could not say — 
didna ken — an awfu' sum it was to pass out of ae man's haiid-^ 
She v/as sure it wasna less than ao hundred pounds, and it might ^ 
wool bo twa.” In short, she knew nothing about the matter ; 
“bufshe was sufe Dr. Gray would count to him to the last far- 
thing ; for everybody kend that he was a just man where siller 
was concerned. However, if her bairn wanted to ken mair 
about it, to be sure the Town-clerk could tell him all about it,” 
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Richard Middlemas arose and left the apartment, without say- 
ing more. He went immediately to visit the old Town -clerk, to 
whom he had made himself acceptable, as, indeed, he had done 
to most of the dignitaries about the burgh. He introduced the 
conversation bgr the proposal which had been made to liim for 
choosing a profession, and, after speaking of the mysterious cir- 
cumstances of his birth, and the doubtful prospects which lay 
before him, he easily led the Town-clerk into conversation as to 
the amount of the funds, and heard the exact stateAf the money 
in his guardian's hands, which corresponded with the infolma- 
tiou he had already received. He next sounded the worthy 
scribe on th(f possibility pf his going into the army ; but received 
a second confirmation of the intelligence Mr. Gray had given 
him ; being informed that no part of the money could be placed 

his disposal*- till he was of age ; and then not without the espe- 
cial consent of both his guardians, and particularly that of his 
master. He therefore took leave of the Town-clg,^k, who, much 
approving the cautious manner in whicjh he spoke, and his pni^ 
dent selection of an adviser at this important crisis of his life, 
intimated to him, that should he choose the law, he would him^ 
self receive him into his office, upon a very moderate apprentice- 
fee, and would part with Tom Hillary to make room for him, aa 
the lad was rather pragmatical, and plagued him with speaking 
about his English practice, which they had nothing to do with 
on this dlde of the Border — the Lord be thanked ! " 

Middlemiis tftanked him for his kindness, and prQ’^jised to 
consider his kind offer, in case he should determine upon follow- 
ing the profession of the law* 

From Tom Hillary’s master Richard went to Tom Hillary 
himself, who chanced then to be in the office. He was a lad 
about twenty, as smart as small, but distinguished for the accu- 
racy with which he dressed his hair, and the splendour of a laced 
hat and embroidered waistcoat, wdth which he graced the church 
of Middlemas on Sundays. Tom Hillary had been bred an attor- 
ney’s clerk in Newcastle-upon-Tyne, but for some reason or 
other had found it more convenient of late -years to reside in 
Scotland, and was recommended to the Town-clerk of Middle- 
mas, by the accuracy and beauty with which he transci-ibed the 
records of the burgh. It is not improbable that the reports con- 
cerning the singular circumstances of Richard Middlemas's birth, 
aud the knowledge that he was actually possessed of a consider- 
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able sum of money, induced HilLiry, though bo much his senicn*, 
to admit the lad to his company, and enrich his youthful mftid 
with some branches of information, which, in that retired tx)rner, 
his pupil might otherwise have been some time in attaining. 
Amongst these were certain games at cards and *<1106, in which 
the pupil paid, as was reasonable, the price of initiation by his 
losses to his instructor. After a long walk with this youngster, 
whose advice, like the unwise son of the wisest of men, he pro- 
bably valued more than that of his more aged counsellors, 
Kicfihrd Middlemas returned to his lodgings in Stevenlarw's 
Land, and went to bed sad and supperless. 

Thh next morning Bichard arose with .the sun, and his night's 
rest appeared to have had its frequent effect, in cooling the pas- 
sion8*and correcting the understanding. Little Menie was the 
first person to whom he made the ivrnAndt hfmSrabl»; and a mu(dr“ 
smaller propitiation than the new doll with which he presented 
her would havq^been accepte<l as an atonement for a much greater 
;itfeiicG. Menie was one of those pure spirits, to whom a state of 
unkiiidncss, if the estranged person has been a friend, is a state 
of pain, and the slightest advance of her friend and protector 
was sufficient to regain all her childish confidence and affection. 

The father did not prove more inexorable than Menie had 
done. Mr. Gray, indeed, thought he had good reasou to look 
cold upon Richard at their next meeting, being not a little hurt 
at the ungrateful treatment which he had received on •the pre- 
ceding -lyening. But Middlemas disarmed hiBa at ^nce, by. 
frankly pleading tliat -he had suffered his mind to be carried 
aw'ay by the supposed rank and importance of his parents, into 
an idle conviction that he was one day to share them. The let- 
ter of his grandfather, whioh condemned him to banishment and 
obscurity for life, was, he acknowledged, a very severe blow ; 
and it was with deep sorrow that he reflected, that the irritation 
of his disappointment had led him to express himself in a man- 
ner far short of the respect and reverence of one who owed Mr. 
•Gray the duty and affection of a son, and ought to refer to bi& 
decision every action of his life. Gideon, propitiated by an ad- 
mission so candid, and made with so much humility, readily dis- 
missed his resentment, and kindly inquired of Richard, whether 
he had bestowed any reflection upon the choice of profession 
which had been subjected to him ; offering, at the same time, 
to allow him all reasonable time to make up his mind. 
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'On this subject, Richard Middleraas answered with the same 
promptitude and candour. — “ He had,” he said, “ in ordeir to 
forming his opinion m6r6 safelj, oonsulted with his friend/the 
Town-derk.” The Doctor nodded approbation. “ Mr, Lawford 
had, indeed, been most friendly, and had even offered to take 
him into his own office. But if his father and benefactor would 
permit him to study, under his instructions, the noble art in 
which he himself enjoyed such a deserved reputation, the mere 
hope that he might by-and-by be of some use to^r. Gray in 
his business would greatly overbalance every other considera- 
tion. Such a course of education, and such a use of professional 
knowledge when he had acquired it, would be a greater spur to 
his industry than the prospect even of becoming Towm-clerk of 
Middlemas in his groper person.” 

' As the young man expressed it to be his firm and unalterable 
choi(^, to study medicine under his guardian, and to remain a 
member of his family, Dr. Gray informed Mr. Mon^ada of the 
lad’s determination ; who, to testify his approbation, remitted 
to the Doctor the sum of XlOO as apprentice foe, a sum nearly 
three times as much as Gray’s modesty had hint^ at as neces- 
sary. 

Shortly after, ^hen Dr. Gray and the Town-clerk met at the 
small club of the burgh, their joint theme was the sense and 
steadine^ of Richard Middlemas. 

“ Indeed,” s^id the Town-clerk, “ he is such a friendly and 
disinterested boy, that I could not get him to accept^]['bce in 
my office, for fear he should be thought 'to be pushing himself 
forward at the expense of Tam Hillary.” 

“ And, indeed, Clerk,” said Gray, “ I have sometimes been 
afraid that he kept too much company with that Tam Hillary 
of yours; but twenty Tam Hillarys would not corrupt Dick 
Middlemas.” 
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CHAPTER THiftD, 

Dick was come to high renown 
Since he oominenc^ physician ; 

. Tom was held by all the town 
The better politician. 

Tom AMD Dtok. 

AT*the same period when Dr. Gray took under his charge his 
youthful lodger Kichard Middlemas, he received proposals from 
the ftiends of one Adam Hartley, to receive him ftlso as an ap- 
prentice. The lad was the son of a respectable farmer on the 
En^ish side of the Border, who, educating bis eldest son to his 
own occupation, desired to make his secon3 a medical man,"!!?^ 
order to avail himself of the friendship of a great man, his land- 
lord, who hai offered to assist his views in life, and represented 
a doctor or surgeon as the sort of person to whose advantage his 
interest could be moat readily applied. Middlemas and Hartley 
w^ere therefore associated in their studies. In winter they were 
hoarded in Edinburgh, for attending the medical classes which 
were necessary for taking their degree. Three or four years 
thus passed on, and, from being mere boys, the two m^ical 
aspirants shot up into young men, who, being both very good- 
looking, well dressed, well bred, and having monej^ in their 
iwcket*^ became personages of some importance in .the little 
town of Middlemas, where there was scarce anything that coidd 
be termed an aristocracy, and in which beaux were scarce and 
belles were plenty. 

Ecich of the two had his especial partisans j for though the 
young men themselves lived in tolerable harmony together, yet, 
as usual in such cases, no one could approve of one of them, 
without at the same time comparing him with, and asserting 
his superiority over his companion. 

Both were gay, fond of dancing, and sedulous attendants bn 
the J9rac(ea9t7i^«, as he called them, of Mr. M^Fittooh, a dancing- . 
master, who, iterant during the summer, became statioifary 
in the winter smon, and afforded the youth of Middlemas the 
benefit of his instructions at the rate of twenty lessons for five 
shillings sterling. On these occasions, each of Dr. Gray’s pupils 
had his appropriate praise. Hartley danced with most spirit^ ^ 
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MWdlemas with a better grace. Mr. MTittoch would have 
tur^ out Eichard against the country-side in the miauet, and 
wagered’ the thing dearest to him in the world (and that was his 
kit) upon his assured superiorily ; but ho admitted Hartley was 
superior to him‘in hornpipes, jigs, strathspeys, and reels. 

In dress, Hartley was most expensive, perhaps because his 
father afforded him better means of being so ; but his dotlies 
were neither so tasteful when new, nor so well preserved when 
they began to grow old, as those of Richard MiddleiAas. Adam 
Hartley was sometimes fine, at other times rather slovefily, 
and on the former occasions looked rather too conscious of bis 
splendour. His chum was at all times regularly neat and Veil 
dressed ; while at the same time he had an air of good-breed- 

• ing, which made him appear always at ease ; so that his dress, 

* whatever it wab, seemed to be just what ho ought to have worn 
at the time. 

In their persons there was a still more stronglK-marked dis- 
tinction. Adam Hartley was full middle size, stout, and well 
limbed ; and an open English countenance, of the genuine Saxon 
mould, showed itself among chestnut locks, until the hair-dresser 
destroyed them. He loved the rough exercises of wrestling, 
boxing, leaping, and quarterstaff, and frequented, when he could 
obtain leisure, the bull-baitings and foot-ball matches, by which 
the burgli was sometimes enlivened. 

Richard, on the contrary, was dark, like his father and mother, 
with high^features, beautifully formed, but exhibiting thing 
of a foreign character ; and his person waa^tall and slim, though 
muscular and active. His address and manners must have bc('n 
natural to him, for they were, in elegance and ease, far beyond 
any example which he could have found in his native burgh. 
He learned the use of i;he small-sword while in Edinburgh, and 
took lessons from a performer at the theatre, with the purpose 
of refining his mode of speaking. He became also an amateur 
of the drama, regularly attending the playhouse, and assuming 
the tone of a critic in that and other lighter departments of lite- 
•rature. To fill up the contrast, so far as taste was concerned, 
Richard was a dmeterous and successful angler — Adam, a bold 
and unerring shot Their efforts to surpass each other in supply- 
ing Dr. Gray^s table, rendered his housekeeping much preferable 
to what' it had been on fonner occasions 3 and,' besides, small 
^presents of fish and game arc always agiecable amongst the 
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inhabitants of a country town, and contributed to increase jlhe 
popularity of the young sportsmen. ’ ^ 

While the burgh was divided, for lacK of better subject of 'dis- 
putation, concerning the comparative merits of Dr. Gray’s two 
apprentices, he himself was sometimes chosen tile referee. But 
ill this, as on other matters, the Doctor was cautious. He said 
the lads were both good lads, and would be useful men in the 
profession, ^f their heads were not carried with the notice .which 
tho.foolish people of the burgh took of them, and the parties of 
pleasure that were so often taking them away from their busi- 
ness No doubt it was natural for him to feel more confidence 
in Hartley, who came of ken’d folk, and was very liear as good 
as % bom Scotsman. But if he did feel such a partiality, he 
blamed himself for it, since the stranger chil^, so oddly cast upon ' 
his hands, had peculiar good right to such patrefUage and 
tion as he had to bestow ; and truly the yoimg man himself 
seemed so gmteful, that it was impossible for him to hint the 
slightest wish, that Dick Middlemas did not hasten to execute. 

There were persons in the burgh of Middlemas who were in- 
discreet enough to suppose that Miss Menie must be a better 
judge than any other person of the conmarative merits of these 
ac(JOinplished personages, respecting which the public opinion 
was generally divided. No one even of her greatest intimates 
ventured to put the question to her in precise terms ; but her 
conduct was narrowly observed, and the critic| remsirked, tliat 
to AdA.' Hartley her attentions were given more freely and 
frankly. She laughed with him, chatted with him, and danced 
with him ; while to Dick Mid^emas her conduct was more 
shy and distant. The premises seemed certain, but the public 
were divided in the conclusions which were to be drawn from 
them. 

It was not possible for the young men to be the subject of 
such discussions without being sensible that they existed ; and 
thus, contrasted together by the little society in which they 
moved, they must have been made of better than ordinary clay, 
if they had not themselves entered by degrees into the spirit of. 
the controversy^ and considered themselves as rivals for pu*blic 
applause. 

Nor is it to be foigotten that Menie Gray was by this time 
shot up into one of the prettiest young women, not of Middle^ 
lUHS o^y, but of the whole county, in which the little burgh is. 
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ai^iated. This, indeed, had been settled by evidence, which 
roind not be esteemed short of decisive. At the time of the 
races, there were usually assembled in the burgh some company 
of the higher classes from the country around, and many of the 
sober burghers mended their incomes by letting their apai tments, 
or taking in lodgers of quality .for the busy week. All the 
rural thanes and thanesses attended on these occasions; and 
such was the number of cocked hats and silken trains, that the 
little town seemed for a time totally to have changed its inhibit- 
ant^. On this occasion, persons of a certain quality only were 
permitted to attend upon the nightly balls which were given in 
the old Toi^nhouse, and the line of distinction excluded Mr. 
Gra/s family. 

The aristocracy, however, used their privileges with some 
feelings of def6rence to the native beaux and belles of the burgh, 
who were thus doomed to hear the fiddles nightly, without being 
permitted to dance to them. One evening in /4xe race-week, 
termed the Hunter’s Ball, was dedicated to general amusement, 
and liberated from the usual restrictions of etiquette. On this 
occasion all the respectable families in the town were invited to 
share the amusement of the evening, and to wonder at the finery, 
and be grateful for the condescension, of their betters. This 
was especially the case with the females, for the number of invi- 
tations to the gentlemen of the town was much more limited. 
Now, at^his general muster, the beauty of Miss Gray's face and 
person had placed her, in the opinion of all competee^L'>judges, 
decidedly at the head of all the belles present, saving those with 
whom, according to the ideas of the place, it would hardly have 
been decent to compare her. 

The Laird of the ancient and distinguished house of Loupon- 
height did not hesitate to engage her hand during the greater 
part of the evening ; and his mother, renowned for her stern as- 
sertion of the distinctions of rank, plaeced the little plebeian be- 
side her at supper, and was heard to say that the surgeon’s 
daughter behaved very prettily indeed, and seemed to know per- 
- fectly well where and what she was. As for the young Laird 
himself, he capered so high, and laughed so uproariously, as to 
give rise to a tumour, that he was minded to shoot ma^ from 
Us sph^e,'' and to convert the village Doctor's daughter into a 
Lady of h!s own ancient name. 

During this memorable evening, Middlemas and Hartley, who 
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had fouud room in tbo music gallery, witnessed the scene, 
as it would seem, with very different feelings. Hartley was 
dently annoyed by the excess of attentioi^ which the gallant Laird 
of Louponheight, stimulated by the iniluence of a couple of bottles 
of claret, and by the presence of a partner who ^nced remark- 
ably well, paid to Miss Menie Gray. He saw from his lofty 
stand all the dumb show of gallantry, with the comfortable feel- 
ings of a furnishing creature looking upon a feast which he is 
not permittfd to share, and regarded every extraordinary frisk 
of the jovial laoird, as the same might have been looked upo^ by 
a gouty person, who apprehended that the dignitary was about 
to descend on his toes. At length, unable to restraii^his emotion, 
he left the gallery and returned no more. 

Far different was the demeanour of Middlenias. He seemed 
gratified and elevated by the attention which generally paid^ 
to Miss Gray, and by the admiration she excited. On the vahaiit 
Laird of Loui^uheight ho looked with indescribable contempt, 
and amused himself with pointing out to the burgh dancing- 
master, who acted pro tempore as one of the band, the Troliosome 
bounds and pirouettes, in which that worthy displayed a great 
deal more of vigour than of grace. 

But ye shouldna laugh sae loud, Master Dick," said the 
master of capers ; he hasua had the advantage of a real gracefu’ 
teacher, as ye have had ; and troth, if he listed to tak some les- 
sons, I think 1 could make some hand of his feet, fair he is a 
souple ^<1 bas a gallant instep of his aiu^; and sic a laced 
hat hB^nSk been seen on the causeway of Middlemas tlTis mony a 
day. — ^Ye are standing laughing there, Dick Middlemas ; I would 
have you be sure he does not cut you out with your bonny part- 
ner yonder." 

He be - 1 " Middlemas was beginning a sentence which 
could not have concluded with strict attention to propriety, when 
the master of the band summoned M^Fittoch to his post, by the 
following ireful expostulation 1 — “ What are ye about, sir 1 Mind 
your bow-hand. How the deU d’ye think three fiddles is to keep 
dowm a bass, if yin o’ them stan^ giming and gabbling as ye’re 
doing ] Play up, sir I " • * 

Dick Middlemas, thus reduced to mlence, continued, from his 
lofty station, like one of the gods of the Epicureans, to survey 
what passed below, without the gaieties which he witnessed 
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^)iiig able to excite more than a smile, which seemed, however, 
ra^^her to indicate a good-humoured contempt for what was jiass 
ing, than a benevoleut^ympathy with the pleasures of others. 


CHAPTER FOURTH. 

f 

Now hold thy tongue, Billy Bewick, he said. 

Of peaceful talking let me be ; 

But if thou art a man, as 1 think thou ail, 

• Come ower the dike and fight with me. 

Border Minstrelsy. 

On the morning (tfter this gay evening, the two young met 
’were labouring together in a plot of ground "behind Stevenlaw’s 
Land, which the Doctor had converted into a garden, where he 
raised, with a view to pharmacy as well as bolfltoy, some rare 
plants, which obtained the place from the vulgar the sounding 
name of the Physio Garden.* Mr. Gray^s pupils readily com- 
plied with his wishes, that they would take some care of this 
favourite spot, to which both contributed their labours, after 
which Hartley used to devote huuself to the cultivation of the 
kitchen garden, which he had raised into this respectability from 
a spot U 9 t excelling a common kail-yard, while Richard Middle- 
mas did ^tia utipost to decorate with flowers and shrubs a sort of 
arbour, usually called Miss Menie’s bower. 

At present, they were both in the botanic patch of the garden, 
when Dick Middlcmas asked Hartley why he had left the ball 
BO soon the evening before 1 

“ I should rather ask you,” said Hartley ** what pleasure you 
felt in staying there? — I tell you, Dick, it is a shabby low place 
this Middlemas of ours. In' the sm^lest burgh in England 
eveiy docent freeholder would have been asked, if the Member 
gave a ball” 

“ What, Hartl^ 1 ” said his companion, “ are you, of til men, 
a (^ndidate for the honour of mixing with the firstrbom of the 
earth ? Mercy on us ! How will canny Northumberland (throw- 
ing a true northern accent on the letter R) acquit himself) Me- 
thinks I see thee in thy pea-green suit, dancing a jig with tho 
* The Botanic Garden was so termed in Bdinhurghi 
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Honourable Miss Maddie MacFndgeon, while chiefs and tha’ies 
around laugh as they would do at a bog in armour ! ” ‘ 

^‘You don’t, or perhaps you won’t, understand me,” said 
Hartley. ‘‘ I am not such a fool as to desire to be hail-follow- 
\^'el]-inet with these fine folks — I care as little for them as they 
do for me. But as they do .not choose to ask us to dance, I 
don’t see what business they have with our partners.” 

“ Partners, said you % ” answered Middlemas ] I don’t think 
Mpnie is vcty often yours.” 

As often as I ask her,” sinswered Hartley, rather haughtily. 

“ Ay 1 Indeed ? — I did not think that. — ^And hang me, ii* 1 
think so yet,” said Middlemas, with the same sarcastic tone. 
“ retell thee, Adam, I will bet you a bowl of punch that Miss 
Gray will not dance with you the next time you ask her. All 
I stipulate, is to know the day.” 

“ I will lay no bets about Miss Gray,” said Hartley ; her 
father is my^master, and I am obliged to him — I think I should 
act very acurvily, if I were to make her the subject of any idle 
debate betwixt you and me.” 

“ Very right,” replied Middlemas ; “ you should finish one 
quarrel before you begin another. Pray, saddle your pony, ride 
up to the gate of Loupouheight Castle, and defy the Baron to 
mortal combat, for having presumed to touch the fair hand of 
Llenie Gray,” 

“ I wish you would leave Miss Gray’s name out of the question, 
and tairv your defiances to your fine folks in*^your nwn uanie, 
and see what they Will say to the surgeon’s apprentice.” 

“Speak for yourself, if you please, Mr. Adam Hartley, I 
was not bom a clown like some folks, and should care little, if 
1 saw it fit, to talk to the best of them at the ordinary, and 
make myself understood too.” 

“Very likely,” answered Hartley, losing patience: “you are 
one ,of themselves, you know — Middlemas of that Ilk.” 

“ You scoundrel ! ” said Richard, advancing on him in fury, 
his taunting humour entirely changed into rage. 

“Stand back,” said Hartley, “or you will come by the 
worst; if you wiU break rude jests, you must put up with 
rough answers.” 

“ I will have aatisflaction for this insult, by Heaven ! ” 

“ Why, so you shall, if you insist on it,” said Hartley ; “ but 
better, I think, to say no more about the matter. We have 
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l^th spoken what would have been better left unsaid. 1 was in 
th& wrong to say what I said to you, although you did provoke 
me. And now I hava given you as much satisfaction sA a 
reasonable man can ask.” 

** Sir,” repealed Middlemas, ** the satisfaction which I demand, 
is that of a gentleman — ^the Doctor has a pair of pistols.” 

“And a pair of mortars also, which are heartily at your 
service, gentlemen,” said Mr. Gray, coming forward from behind 
a yew hedge, where he had listened to the whole or heater i^t 
of this dispute. “ A fine story it would be of my apprenuces 
shooting each other with my own pistols I Let me see either of 
you fit to treat a gunshpt wound, before you think of inflit^ting 
one. Go, you are both very foolish boys, and 1 cannot take it 
kind of either of you to bring the name of my daughter bito 
«^^ch disputes ,,aa Ifnese. Hark ye, lads, ye both owe me, 1 
think, some portion of respect, and even of gratitude — it will 
be a poor return, if instead of living quietly i^th this poor 
motherless girl, like brothers with a sister, you should oblige , 
me to increase my expense, and abridge my comfort, by sending 
my child from me, for the few months that you are to remain 
here. Lot me see you shake hands, aud let us have no more of 
this nonsense.” 

While their master spoke In this manner, both the you>^'g 
men stood before him in the attitude of self-K^nvicted criminals. 
At the coi.olusion of this lebuke, Hartley turned frankly round, 
and offerc^ his ^nd to his companion, who acceptc'^^it, but 
after a moment’s hesitation. There was nothing farther passed 
on the subject, but the lads never resumed the same sort ot 
intimacy which had existed betwixt them in their earlier 
acquaintance. On the contraiy, avoiding every connection not 
absolutely required by their situation, and abridging as much 
as possible even their indispensable intercourse in professional 
matters, they seemed as much estranged from each other as two 
persons residing in the same small house had the means of being. 

As for Menie Gray, her father did not appear to entertain the 
least anxiety upon her account, although from his frequent aud 
fdmest daily absence from home, she was exposed to constant 
intercourse with two handsome young men, both, it might be 
supposed, ambitious of pleasing her more than most parents 
would have deemed entir^ prudent. Nor was Nurse Jamieson, 
— her menial situation, and her excessive partiality for her 
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foster>BOA, considered — altogether such a matron as oould affom 
her prot^tioD. Gideon, however, knew that his daughw 
possessed, in its fullest extent, the upright and pure integrity 
of his own character, and that never &ther had less reason to 
apprehend that a daughter should deceive his confidence'; and 
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which he exposed her feelings and affections. 

The intercourse betwixt Menie and the young men seemed 
of a gikrded kind on all sides. Their meeting was only 
at meals, and Miss Gray was at paLis, perhaps by her father's 
recommendation, to treat them with the same degree of atten- 
tion. * This, however, was no easy matter ; for Hartley became 
so retiring, cold, and formal, that it was impossible for her to 
sustmn any prolonged intercourse with him ; whereas Middle - 
perfectly at hii ease, sustained his paft as ^formerly upe*^'- 
aU occasions that occurred, and without appearing to press his 
intimacy assiduously, seemed nevertheless to retain the complete 
ijiossession of it. 

The time drew nigh at length when the young men, freed 
from the engagements of their indentures, must look to play 
their own independent part m the world. Mr, Gray informed 
Kichard Middlemas that he had written pressingly upon the 
subject to Monyada, and that more than once, but had not yet 
received an answer ; nor did he presume to offer his own advice, 
until the pleasure of his grandfather should be known. ^ Richard 
seemed^te endure this suspense with more pAience.than the 
Doctor thought belonged naturally to his character. He asked 
no questions — stated no copjectures — showed no anxiety, but 
seemed to await with patience the turn which events should 
take. My young gentleman," thought Mr. Gray, “ has either 
fixed on some course in bis own mind, or he is about to be more 
tractable than some points of his character have led me to 


expect." 

In fact, Richard had made an experiment on this indexible 
relative, by sending Mr. Mon^ada a letter full of duty, and affec- 
tion, and gratitude, desiring to be permitted to correspond with 
him in person, and promising to be guided in every particular by 
his will The answer to this appeal was his own letter returned, 
with a note from the bankers whose cover had been used, 
saying, that any future attempt to intrude on Mr. Mouqada, 
would put a fin^ period to tb^ remittances. 
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''f While things were in this situation in Stevenlaw’s Land, 
Adam Hartley one evening, contrary to his custom for several 
months, sought a private interview with his fellow-apprentice. 
He found him in the little arbour, and could not omit observing, 
that Dick Middleman, on his appearance, shoved into his bosom 
a small packet, as if afraid of its being seen, and snatching up 
a hoe, began to work with great devotion, like ofiie who wished 
to have it thought that his whole soul was in his occupation. 

I wished to speak with you, Mr. Middleman, ” sW Hartley ; 
“ blit I fear I interrupt you.” 

Not in the least,” said the other, laying down his hoe ; I 
was only scratching up the weeds which the late showers have 
made rush up so numerously. I am at your service.” 

Hartley proceeded to the arbour, and seated himself. Richard 
'‘'imitated hia Example, and seemed to wait for the proposed 
communication. 

I have had an interesting communication wiih Mr. Gray ” 
— said Hartley, and there stopped, like one who finds himself 
entering upon a difficult task. 

hope the explanatiou has been satisfactory?” said Middle- 

mas. 

^‘You shall judge. — Dr, Gray was pleased to say some- 
thing to me very civil about my proficiency in the duties of 
our profession ; and, to my gi’ec».t astonishment, asked me, 
whether,^ as he was now becoming old, I had any particular 
objection*- to continue in my present situation, but rith some 
pecuniary advantages, for two years l(!fager; at the end of 
which he promised to me that I should enter into partnership 
with him,” 

Mr, Gray is an undoubted judge,” said Middlemas, “ what 
person will best suit him as a professional assistant. The 
business may be worth £200 a-year, and an active assistant 
ndght go nigh to double it, by riding Strath-Devan and the 
Oarae. No great subject for division after all, Mr. Hartley 

But,” continued Hartley, “that is not all. The Doctor 

— ^he proposes — in short, if I can render myself agreeable, 
in the course of these two years, to Miss Menie Gray, he 
proposes, that when they terminate, I should become hia son as 
well as his partner.” 

As he spoke, He kept his eye fixed on Richard’s face, which 
was for a moment strongly agitated ; but instantly recovering, 
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he answered, in a tone where' pique and offended pride Yainly 
endeavoured to disguise themselves under an affectation ef 
indifference, “ Well, Master Adam, I cannot but wish you joy 
of the patriarchal arraugemeiit. You have served five years for 
a professional diploma — a sort of Leah, that privilege of killing 
and curing. Now you begin a new course of servitude for a 
lovely Rachel. • Undoubtedly — perhaps it is rude in me to ask 
— but undoubtedly you have accepted so flattering an arrange- 
ment ] ” ' 

Vou cannot but recollect there was a condition annexed,*’ 
said Hartley, gravely. 

That of rendering yourself acceptable to a giri you have 
known for so many years ] ” said Middlemas, with a half-sup- 
pressell sneer. “ No great difficulty in that, I should think, for 
such a person as Mr, Hartley, with Dr, Gm/s favour to back*./ 
him. No, no — there could be no great obstacle there.” 

“ Both you 4 ^d I know the contrary, Mr. Middlemas,” said 
hartley, very seriously, 

“ 1 know ^ — How should I know anything more than yourself 
about the state of Miss Gray’s inclinations ] ” said Middlemas. 

“ I am sure we have had equal access to know them.” 

“ Perhaps so ; but some know better how to avail themselves 
of opportunities. Mr, Middlemas, I have long suspected that 
you have had the inestimable advantage of possessing Miss Gray’s 
affections, and” * 

“ 1 1 ”-^4pterrupted Middlemas; '‘you are jesting, or, you are 
jealous. You do yourself loss, and me more, than justice ; but 
the compliment is so great, that I am obliged to you for the 
mistake.” 

" That you may know,” answered Hartley, “I do not speak 
either by guess, or from what you call jealousy, I tell you frankly, 
that Menie Gray herself told me the state of her affections. I 
naturally communicated to her the discourse I had with her 
father. I told her I was but too well convinced that at the 
present moment 1 did not possess that interest in her heart; 
which alone might entitle me to request her acquiescence in the 
views which her father’s goodness held out to me; but* I 
entreated her not at once to decide against me, but give me an 
opportunity to make way in her -affections, if possible, trusting 
that time, and the services which 1 should render to her father, 
might have an iiltimate effect in my favour.” 
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most natural and modest ‘ request. But what did the 
y^ung lady say in reply 1 ” 

• She is a noble-hearted girl, Richard Middlemas ; and for 
her frankness alone, even without her beauty and her good sense, 
deserves an emperor. 1 cannot express gracefbJ modesty 
with which she told me, that she knew too well the kindliness, 
as she was pleased to <»dl it, of my heart, to expose me to the 
protracted pain of an unrequited passion. She candidly informed 
me that she had been long engaged to you in secfet — that you 
had exchanged portraits ; — and though without her father^a ‘‘coil- 
sent she would never become yours, yet she felt it impossible 
that she should ever so , far change her sentiments as to afford the 
most distant prospect of success to another.” 

“ Upon my word,” said Middlemas ; ‘‘ she has been extrbmely 
-candid indeed, and I am very much obliged to her ! ” 

“ A.nd upon my honest word, Mr. Middlemas,” retumed Hart- 
ley, “ You do Miss Gray the greatest injustice^jj-nay, you are 
ungrateful to hfir, if you are displeased at her making this de- 
claration, She loves you as a woman loves the first object of 
her affection — she loves you better ” — He stopped, and Middle^ 
mas completed the sentence. 

“ Better than 1 de^rve, perhaps 1 — Faith, it may well be so, 
and I love her dearly in return. But after all, you know, the 
secret was mine as well as hers, and it would have been better 
that abefhad consulted me before making it public,” 

“ Mr. Middlfemas,” said Hartley, earnestly, “ if tjt^ least of 
'this feeling, on your part, arises from the apprehension that your 
secret is less safe because it is in my keeping, I can assure you 
that such is my grateful sense of Miss Gray’s goodness, in com- 
municating, to save me pain, an affair of such delicacy to herself 
and you, that wild horses should tear me limb from limb before 
they forced a word of it from my lips.” 

“ Nay, nay, my dear friend,” said Middlemas, with a frank- 
ness of manner indicating a cordiality that had not existed be- 
tween them for some time, “ you must allow, me to be a little* 
jealous in my turn. Your true lover cannot have a title to the 
lunne, unless he be sometimes unreasonable; and somehow, it 
Hcems odd she should have chosen for a confidant one whom I 
have often thought a formidable rival ; and yet I am so far from 
being displeased, that I do not know that the dear sensible girl 
oould after all have maae a better choice. It is time that the 
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foolish coldness between us should be ended, as yon must be syn- 
sible that its real cause lay in our rivalry. I have much need 
of *good advice, and who can give it to Tne better than the old 
companion, whose soundness of judgment I have always envied, 
even when some injudicious friends have given me credit for 
quicker parts ? ” 

Hartley accepted Richard’s proffered hand, but without any of 
the buoyancy of spirit with which it was offered. 

“ I do not intend,” he said, “ to remain many days in this 
place, perhaps not very many hours. But if, in the meanwhile, 
I can benefit you, by advice or otherwise, you may fully com- 
mand me. It is the only mode in which I can be of service to 
Menie Gray.” 

‘^Love my mistress, love me j a to the old pro- 

verb^ Love mo, Icrve my dog. Well, theii^ for# Menie Gra,"’^ 
sake, if not for Dick Middlemas’s (plague on that vulgar tell- 
tale name), will you, that are a stander-by, tell us, who are the 
unlucky players, what you think of this game of ours ? ” 

** How can you ask such a question, when the field lies so fair 
before you ? I am sure that Dr. Gray would retain you as his 
assistant upon the same terms which he proposed to me. You 
are the better match, in all worldly respects, for his daughter, 
having some capital to begin the world with.” 

“ AH true — but methinka Mr, Gray has showed no great pre- 
dilection for me in this matter.” ' 

If h^has done injustice to yoiu* indisput^le n^rit,” said 
Hartley, dryly, ** the •preference of his daughter has more than 
atoned for it.” 

“ Unquestionably; and dearly, therefore, do I love her ; other- 
wise, Adam, I am not a person to grasp at the leavings of other 
people.” 

“ Richard,” replied Hartley, that pride of yours, if you do 
not check it, will render you both ungrateful and miserable. 
Mr. Gray’s ideas are most friendly. He told me plainly, that his 
choice of me as an assistant, and as a member of his family, had 
been a long time balanced by his early affection for you, until 
he thought he had remarked in you a decisive discontent srith 
such limited prospects as his offer contained, and a desire to go 
abroad into the world, and push, as it is called, your fortune. 
He said, that although it was very probable that you might love 
his daughter well enough to relinquish these ambitious ideas for 
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hey: salce, yet the demons of Ambition and Avarice would return 
afbw the exerciser Love had exhausted the force of his spells, 
and- then he thought he wrould have just reason to be anxious ‘for 
his daughter’s happiness.” 

“ By my faith, the worthy senior speaks scholarly and wisely,” 
answered Richard — “ I did not think he had been so clear- 
sighted. To say the truth, but for the beautiful Menie Gray, I 
should feel like a mill-horse, walking my daily round in this dull 
country, while other gay rovers are trying how the/ world will 
recewe them. For instance, where do you yourself go?” 

A cousin of my mother’s commands a ship in the Company’s 
service. I ixtend to go with him as surgeon’s mate. ' If I- like 
the sea service, I will continue in it ; if not, I will enter some 
other line.'* This Hartley said with a sigh. ** 

. To India !^” answer^ Richard ; happy dog — to India I 
You may well bear with equanimity all disappointments sus- 
tained on this side of the globe, Oh, Delhi 1 q|i, Golconda ! 
have your names no power to conjure down idle recollections ! — 
India, where gold is won by steel ; where a brave man cannot 
pitch his desire of fame and wealth so high, but that he may 
realise it, if he have fortune to his friend ? Is it possible that 
the bold adventurer can fix his thoughts on you, and still be 
dejected at the thoughts that a bonny blue-eyed lass looked 
favourably on a less lucky fellow tlian himself'? Can this be ? ” 

“ Less Licky ? ” said Hartley. Can you, the accepted lover 
of Menie Q-ray, ^leak in that tone, even though it be jjjest ? ’’ 

’ “ Nay, Adam,” said Richard, don’t be aagry with me, because, 
being thus far successful, I rate my good fortune not quite so 
rapturously as i)erhaps you do, who have missed the luck of it. 
Your philosophy should tell you, that the object which we attain, 
or are sure of attaining, loses, perhaps, even by that very cer- 
tainty, a little of the extravagant and ideal value, which attached 
to it while the object of feverish hopes and aguish fears. But 
for all that, I cannot live without my sweet Menie. I would 
wed her to-morrow, with all my soul, without thinking a minute 
on the clog which so early a marriage would fasten on our heels. 
But*to spend two additional years in this infernal wilderness, 
cruizing after crowns and half-crowns, when worse men are mak- 
ing lacs and crores of rupees — It is a sad falling olf, Adam. 
Counsel me,^my friend, — can you not suggest some mode of get- 
ting off from these two years of destined dulness ? ’* 
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“ Not I,” replied Hartley, scarce repressing liis displeasiv/e ; 

“ and if I could induce Dr. Gray to dispense with so reasonable 
a condition, I should be very sorry to do so. You are but twenty- 
one, and if such a period of probation was, in the Doctor’s pru- 
dence, judged necessary for mo, who am full two* years older, I 
have no idea that he will dispense with it in yours.” 

“ Perhaps not,” replied Middlcnias ; “ but do you not think 
that those t^ro, or call them three, years of probation, had better 
be spent in India, where much may bo in a little wliile, than 
here, whore nothing enn bo done save just cnoiigl* to got salt to 
our brotli, or broth to our salt ? IMcthiiiks I have a natural turn 
for India, and so 1 ought. l\ly father yrds a soldier, by the coii- 
jectip'e of all who saw him, a^id gave me a love of the sword, and 
an avjii to use one. My mother’s father w^js a licli trafUckcr, 
Tirh.A loved wc.dth, I warrant me, and knew how fo get it. This 
petty two hundred a-ycar, with its miserable and precarious possi- 
bilities, to bcf^diarcd witli the old gcntleniaii, soiuids in the cars 
•of 011(3 like mo, who have ilie world for the winning, and a sword 
to cut my wny through it, like somethiug little better than a do- 
cent kind of bcggaiy. Mciiio is in herself a gem — a diamond — 
I admit it. But then, one would not set such a precious jewel 
ill lead or copper, but in pure gold ; ay, and add a circlet of 
brilliants to set it off with. Bo a good fellow, Adam, and under- 
take the setting my project in proper colours before tljp Doctor. 
I am sure, the wisest thing for him and Meiiii both is to per- 
mit mo t'vf^spcnd this short time of probation in tHb land of 
cowries. I am sure niy heart will be there at any rate, and 
while I am bleeding some bumpkin for an inllammation, I shall 
be in fancy relieving some nabob, or rajahpoot, of his plethora 
of wealth. Come — will you assist, will you bo auxiliary ^ Ten 
chances but yon plead your own cause, man, for I may bo brought 
u{) by a sabre, or a bow-string, before I make my pack np ; then 
your road to Mcnie will be free and open, and, as you will be 
possessed of the situation of comforter ex officio^ you may take 
* her ‘ with the tear in her ee,’ as old saws advise.” 

“Mr. Richard Middlemas,” said Hartley, “ I wish it v^ere 
possible for mo to tell you, in the few words which I intend to 
bestow on yo\i, whether I pity you or despise you the most. 
Heaven has placed happiness, competence, and content, within 
your power, and you are willing to cast them away,' to gratify 
ambition and avarice. Wore I to give an advice on this subject, 
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either to Dr. Gray or his daughter, it would be to break off all 
connectioa with a man, who, however clever by nature, may 
soon show himself a fool, and however honestly brought up, may 
also, upon temptation, prove himself a villain. — ^You may lay 
aside the sneer' which is designed to be a sarcastic smile. I will 
not attempt to do this, because ! am convinced that my advice 
would be of no use, unless it could come unattended with suspi- 
cion of my motives. I will hasten my departure froi^ this house, 
that wo may not meet again ; and I will leave it to God Almiglity 
to protect honesty and innocence against the dangers which must 
attend vanity and foUy.” So saying, he turned conteinpti^ously 
from the youthful votaiy of ambition, and left the garden. 

“ Stop,” said Middlemos, struck with the picture which, had 
been held up to bis conscience — “ Stop, Adam Hartley, and I 

will confess to' you” But his words were uttered in a faint 

and hesitating manner, and either never reached Hartley's ear, 
or failed in changing his puqiosc of departure. * 

When he was out of the garden, Middlemas began to recall 
his usual boldness of disposition — Had he stayed a moment 
longer,” he said, “ I would have turned Papist, and made him 
my ghostly confessor. The yeomanly churl 1 — I would give 
something to know how hg has got such a hank over mo. What 
are Menie Gray^s engagements to him 1 She has given him hij* 
answer, j^nd what right has he to come betwixt her and me ? If 
old Mongada hrd done a grandfather's duty, and made suitable 
settlements on me, this plan of marrying the sweCT girl, and 
settling hero in her native place, might have done well enough. 
But to live the life of the poor drudge her father — to be at the 
command and call of every boor for twenty miles roimd ! — why, 
the labours of a higgler, who travels scores of miles to barter 
pins, ribbons, snuff and tobacco, against the housewife's private 
stock of eggs, mort-skins, and tallow, is more profitable, less la- 
borious, and faith, I think, equally respectable. No, no, — unless 
I. can find wealth nearer homo, I will seek it where every one 
can have it for the gathering ; and so I will down to the Swan 
In;j, and hold a final consultation wath my friend,” 
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• CHAPTER FIFTH. 

The friend whom Middlemas expected to meet at the- Swan 
was a person already mentioned in this history by the name of 
Tom Hillary,, bred an attorney's clerk, in the ancient town of 
Novum Castrum — doctus utriusque juris^ as far as a few mopths 
in the servi(?o of Mr. Lawford, town-clerk of Middlemas, could 
rernbr him so. The last mention that wc made of this gcatlc- 
luan was when his gold-laced hat veiled its splendour before the 
fresht^r mounted beavers of the 'prentices of Dr. Gray. That 
was now about five years since, and it was within six months 
that? he had made his appearance in Middlemas, a very different 
sort of personage from that which he seemed at bis departure.^ 

He was now called Captain ; his dress was regimental, and nis 
language martial. He appeared to have plently of cash, for he 
^iiot only, to the grciit surprise of the parties, paid cerhiin old 
debts, which he had left unsettled behind him, and that notwith- 
standing his having, as his old practice told him, a good defence 
of prescription, but even sent the minister a guinea, to the as- 
sistance of the parish poor. These acts of justice and benevo- 
lence were bruited abroad, greatly to the honour of one, who, so 
long absent, had neither forgotten his just debts, nor hardened 
his heart against the cries of the needy. His merits weie thought 
the highe^ when it was understood he had seized thp Honour- 
able East India Company — that wmnderful company of mer- 
chants, who may indeed, with the strictest propriety, be termed 
princes. It was about the middle of the eighteenth century, and 
the directors in Leadenhall Street were silently laying the foun- 
dation of that immense empire, which afterwards rose like an 
exhalation, and now astonishes Europe, as well as .Asia, with its 
formidable extent, and stupendous strength.* Britain had now 
begun to lend a wondering ear to the account of battles fought 
and cities won in the East ; and was surprised by the returu’of 
individuals who had left their native country as adventurers, but 
now reappeared there surrounded by Oriental wealth and Ori- 
ental luxury, which dimmed even the splendour of the most 
wealthy of the British nobility. In this new-found El Dorado^ 

* [The East India Gompany was dissolved, and its powere assiuned by 
the OiMYm, in 1858.] 
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Hillary had, it seems, been a labourer, and, if he told truth, to 
8o\ne purpose, though he was far from having completed the 
haafvest which he meditated. Ho spoke, indeed, of making in- 
vestments, and, as a mere matter of fancy, he consulted his old 
master. Clerk- Lawford, concerning the purchase of a moorland 
farm of three thousand acres, for which he would be content to 
give three or four thousand guineas, providing the game was 
plenty, and the trouting in the brook such as had been repre- 
sented by advertisement. But he did no% wish fo make any 
extensive landed purchase at present. It was necessary to*fecep 
up his interest in Lcadenhall Street ; and in that view, it would 
be impolitic to part with his India stock and India bond#. In 
short, it was folly to think of settling on a poor thousand or 
twelve hundred a-ycar, when one was in the prime of lifej and 
had no liver jjomplamt ; and so ho was determined to double 
the Cape once again, ere he retired to tlic chimney corner for 
life. All he wished was, to pick up a few clever /cllows for his 
regiment, or rather for his own company; and as in all his travels 
he had never seen finer fellows than about Middlemas, he was 
willing to give them the preference in completing liis levy. In 
fact, it was making men of them at once, for a few white faces 
never failed to strike terror into these black rascals ; and then, 
not to mention the good things that were going at the storming 
of a Pettah, or the plundering of a Pagoda, most of these tawny 
dogs carried so much treasure about their persons, that a won 
battle w^ equsfl to a mine of gold to the victors. ^ 

The natives of Middlemas listened to the noble Captain’s mar- 
vels with different feeling, as their temperaments “vrere satur- 
nine or sanguine. But none could deny that such things had 
been ; and, as the narrator was known to be a bold dashing fel- 
low, possessed of some abilities, and, according to the general 
opinion, not likely to be withheld by any peculiar scruples of 
conscience, there was no giving any good reason why Hillary 
should not have been as successfiil as others in the field, which 
Eadia, agitated as it was by war and intestine disorders, seemed 
to offer to eveiy enterprising adventurer. He was accordingly 
received by his old acquaintances at Middlemas rather with 
the respect due to his supposed wealth, than b a manner corre- 
sponding with his fanner humble pretensions. 

Some qI the notables of the village did mdeed keep aloof. 
Among these, the chief was Dr. Oray, who was an enemy to 
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overything that approached to fanfaronade, and knew enough of 
th(^ world to lay it down as a sort of g^eral rule, that he ^yho 
talks a great deal of fighting is seldom a brave soldier, and he 
who always spealcs about wealth is seldom a rich man at bottom. 
Olei'k Lawford was also shy, notwithstanding fiis c<mmuning» 
with Hillary upon tho subject of his intended purchase. The 
coolness of the Captain's old employer towards him was by some 
supposed to%arise out of certain circumstances attending their 
forsier connection; but as the Clerk himself never expiated 
what those were, it is unnecessary to make any conjectures upon 
the subject. , 

Eichard Middlcmas very naturally rcAewed liis intimacy with 
his fcrmcr comrade, and it was from Hillary's conversation, that 
he had adopted the enthusiasm respecting India, which we hay,e 
hccird him express. It was indeed impossible for a youth, at 
once inexperienced in the world, and possessed of a most san- 
guine disposifton, to listen without sympathy to tho glowing de- 
scriptions of Hillary, who, though only a recruiting captain, had 
all the eloquence of a recruiting sergeant. Palaces rose like 
mushrooms in his descriptions ; groves of lofty trees, and aromatic 
shrubs unkno’wn to the chilly soils of Europe, were tenanted 
by every object of tho chase, from tho royal tiger down to the 
jackal. Tho luxuries of a nautch, and the peculiar Orieutal beauty 
of the enchantresses who performed their voluptuoq| Eastern 
dances, for tho pleasure of the haughty English •onquerors, were 
no less at^Kictive than the battles and sieges on which the Captain 
at other times expatiated. Not a stream did he mention but 
flowed over sands of gold, and not a palace that was inferior to 
those of the celebrated Fata Morgana. His descriptions seemed 
steeped in odours, and his every phrase perfumed in ottar of roses. 
The interviews at which these descriptions took place often ended 
in a bottle of choicer wine than the Swan Inn afforded, with 
some other appendages of the table, which the Captain, who was 
a hovy^vant^ had procured from Edinburgh. fVom this good 
cheer Middlemas was doomed to retire to the homely evening 
meal of his master, where not all the simple beauties of Monie 
were able to overoome his disgust at the coarseness of the pro- 
visions, or his un^^ingness to answer questions concerning the 
diseases of the wretched peasants who were subjected to his 
inspection. 

Richard's hopes of being acknowledged by his father had long 
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since vaniahed, and the rough repulse and subsequent neglect on 
the, part of Mon9ada ha,jd satisned him that his grandfather was 
inexorable, and that neither then, nor at any future time, did he 
mean to realise the visions which Nurse Jamieson's splendid fig- 
ments had encouraged him to entertain. Ambition, however, 
was not lulled to sleep, though it was no longer nourished by the 
same hopes which had at first awakened it. The Indian Cap- 
tain's lavish oratory supplied the theuies which hadd)een at first 
derived from the legends of the nursery 3 the exploits of a Law- 
rence and a Clive, as well as the magnificent opportunities of 
acquiring w^lth to which tliese exploits opened the road, dis- 
turbed the slumbers of the young adventurer. There was nothing 
to counteract these except his love for Menie Gray, and the en- 
gagements into which it had led him. Bui; his addresses had 
been paid to l 4 enie as much for the gi*atification of his vanity, as 
from any decided passion for that innocent and guileless being. 
He was desirous of carrying off the prize, for w\iich Hartley, 
whom he never loved, had the courage to contend with him.' 
Then Menie Gray had been beheld with admiration by men his 
superiors in rank and fortune, but with whom his ambition in- 
cited him to dispute the prize. No doubt, though urged to play 
the gallant at first rather from vanity than any other cause, the 
frankness and modesty with which his suit was admitted, made 
their natifral impression on his heart. He was grateful to the 
beautiful creatme, who acknowledged the superiority of his per- 
son and accomplishments, and fancied himself as devotedly at* 
tached to her, as her personal charms and mental merits would 
have rendered any one who was less vain or selfish than her 
lover. Still his passion for the surgeon’s daughter ought not, 
he prudentially determined, to bear more than its due weight in 
a case so very important as the determining his line of liie 3 and 
this he smoothed over to his conscience, by repeating to himself, 
that Menie’s interest was as essentially concerned as his own, in 
postponing their marriage to the establishment of his fortune. 
How many young couples had been ruined by a premature 
union ! 

The contemptuous conduct of Hartley in their last interview 
had done something to shake his comae’s confidence in the 
truth of tiyis reasoning, and to lead him to suspect that he was 
playing a veiy sordid and unmanly part, in trifling with the hap- 
piness of this amiable and unfortunate young woman. It was in 
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tills doubtful humour that he repaired to the Swan Inn, where 
ho jv'as anxiously expected by his friend the Captain. 

When they were comfortably seated ofer a bottle of Paixarete, 
Middlemias began, with characteristical caution, to sound his 
friend about the ease or difficulty with which an iifiiividual, desir- 
ous of entering the Company's service, might have an opportu- 
nity of getting a commission. If Hillary had answer^ ti^y, he 
would have replied that it was extremely easy ; for, at that time, 
the*f)ast India service presented no charms to that superior class 
of people who have since struggled for admittance under its ban- 
ners., But the worthy Captain replied, that though, in the gene- 
ral case, it might be difficult for a young man to o1)tain a com- 
misgULon, without serving for some years as a cadet, yet, under his 
own protection, a young man entering his jcgimeiit, and fitted 
fui touch a situation, might be sure of an eusigney, if not a li^i- 
tenancy, as soon as ever they set foot in India. If you, my 
dear fellow, 'Continued he, extending his liand to Middlemas, 
would think of changing sheep-head broth and haggis for mula- 
gatawny and curry, I can only say, that though it is indispens- 
able that you should enter the service at first simply as a cadet, 

yet, by , you should live like a brother on the passage with 

me ; and no sooner were we through the surf at Madras, than I 
would put you in the way of acquiring both wealth and glory. 
You have, I think, some trifle of money — couple of thousandi 
or so ? ” , * 

“ Aboillf^ thousand^or twelve hundred," said Eichard, affecting 
the indifference of his companion, but feeling privately humbled 
by the scantiness of his resources. 

“ It is quite as much as you will find necessary for the outfit 
and passage," said his adviser ; ** and, indeed, if you had not a 
farthing, it would bo tho same thing ; for if I once say to a friend, 
I'll help you, Tom Hillary is not the man to start for fear of the 
cowries. However, it is as well you have something of a capital 
of your own to begin upon." 

“ Yea,” replied the proselyte ; I should not like to be a 
burden on any one. I have some thoughts, to toll you^the 
truth, to many before I leave Britain ; and in that case,*you 
know, cash will be necessary, whether my wife goes out with 
us, or remains behind, till she hear how luck goes with me. 
So, after all, I may have to borrow a few hundreds*of you." 

“ What the devil is that you say, Dick, about marrying and. 
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giving in marriage]” replied his friend. What can put it into 
the head of a gallant young fellow like you, just rising twenty- 
one, and six feet high dh your stocking-soles, to make a slave of 
yourself for life ] No, no, Dick, that will never do. Bemember 
the old song, * 

. ‘Bachelor Bluff, Bachelor Bluff, 

Hey for a heart that is rugged and tough I * ” 

“ Ay, ay, that sounds very well,” replied Middlemas ; “ ]but 
theii one must shake off a number of old recollections.” 

The sooner the better, Dick ; old recollections are like old 
clothes, and^should be sent oflf by wholesale ; they only take up 
room in one’s wardrobe, and it would be old-fashioned to wear 
them. But you look grave upon it. Who the devil is it that 
hk^ made such a hole in your heart?” 

‘‘Pshaw!” answered Middlemas; “I’m sure you must re- 
member — Menie — my master’s daughter.” -v. 

“What, Miss Green, the old pottercarrier s daughter? — a- 
likely girl enough, I think.” 

“ My master is a surgeon,” said Bichard, “ not an apothecary, 
and his name is Gray.” 

“ Ay, ay, Green or Gray, what does it signify ? He sells his 
own drugs, I think, which we in the south call being a potter- 
carrier, The girl is a likely girl enough for a Scottish ball- 
room. !But is sjie up to anything ? Has she any noufs f ” 

. “ Whyy she is a sensible girl, save in loving answered 
Bichard ; “ and that, as Benedict says, is** no proof of her wis- 
dom, and no great argument of her folly.” 

“ But has she spirit — spunk — dash — a spice of the devil 
about her?” 

“Not a penny-weight — the kindest, simplest, and most 
manageable of human beings,” answered the lover, 

“ She won’t do, then,” said the monitor, in a decisive tone. 
“ I am sorry for it, Dick ; but she will never do. There are 
some women in the world that oan bear their share in the 
bustling life we live in India — ay, and I have imown some 
of them drag forward husbands that would otherwise have 
stuck fast in the mud till the day of judgment Heaven knows 
how they paid the turnpikes they pushed , them through \ But 
these were uone of your simple Susans, that think their eyes are 
good for nothing but to look at their husbands, or their fingers 
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but to sew baby-clotlies. Depend on it, you must give up your 
matrimony, or your views of preferment. If you wilfully tie a 
clog "round your throat, never thinlc of running a race ; but do 
not suppose that your breaking off with the lass will make any 
very terrible catastrophe. A scene there may be at parting ; 
but you will soon forget her among the native girls, and she 
will fall in lovd with Mr. Tapeitout, the ministei^s assistant and 
successor, is not goods for the Indian market, I assure 
you.? 

Among the capricious weaknesses of humanity, that one^is 
particularly remarkable which inclines us to esteem persons and 
things" not by their real value, or even by our own judgment, so 
mucl\ as by the opinion of others, who are often very incompe- 
tent judges. Dick Middlemas had been ur^d forw-^ard, in his 
suit to Menie Gray,' by his observing how much ker partner, S 
booby laird, had been captivated by her; and she was now 
loAvered in Ms^steem, because an impudent, low-lived coxcomb, 
kad presumed to talk of her with disparagement. Either of 
tlicse worthy gentlemen would have been as capable of enjoy- 
ing the beauties of Homer, as judging of the merits of Menie 
Gray. 

Indeed, the ascendency which this bold-tallcing, promise-mak- 
ing soldier had acquired over Dick Middlemas, wilful as ho was 
in general, was of a despotic nature ; because the Captaim though 
greatly inferior in information and talent to t|je youth whose 
opinions swayed, had skill in suggesting those tempting, 
views of raiik and wesSlth, to which Kichard's imagination had 
been from childhood most accessible. One promise ho exacted 
from Middlemas, as a condition of the services which he was 
to render him — It was absolute silence on the subject of his 
destination for India, and the views upon which it took place. 
“ My recruits,” said the Captain, “ have been all marched off 
for the de|)6t at the Isle of Wight ; and I want to leave Scot- 
land, and particularly this little burgh, without being worried 
"to death, of which I must despair, should it come to Ito known 
that 1 can provide young grifto, as we call them, with commis- 
sions. Gad, I should cany off dl the first-bom of Middlemas 
as cadets, and none are so scrupulous as I am about making 
promises. I am as trusty as a l^jan for that ; and you know 
I cannot do that for every one which I would for ant)ld friend 
like Dick Middlemas.” 
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Dick promised secrecy, and it was agreed that the two 
friends should not even leave the burgh in company, but that 
the Captain should set off firat, and his recruit should join him 
at Edinburgh, where his enlistment might be attested ; and 
then they wdfe to travel together to town, and arrange matters 
for their Indian voyage. 

Notwithstanding tlie definitive arrangement which was thus 
made for his departure, Middlemaa thought fron^- time to time 
with anxiety and regret about quitting Menie Gray, aftejF the 
eifgagement wliicli had passed between them. The resolution 
was taken^ however ; the blow was necessarily to be ^tnick ; 
and her ungrateful lover, long since determiiiecl against the life 
of domestic happiness, which he might have enjoyed liqd hia 
views been better jegulated, was now occupied with the lueaus, 
not indeed of breaking off with her entirely, but of postponing 
all thoughts of their union until the success of his expedition to 
India. * 

He might have spared himself all anxiety on this last subject. 
Tlie wealth of that India to which ho was bound would not have 
bribed Menie Gray to have left her father’s roof against her 
lather’s commands ; still less when, deprived of his two assist* 
ants, he must be reduced to the Jiecessity of continued exertion 
in his declining life, and therefore might have accounted himself 
altogether deserted, had his daughter departed from Mm at the 
same time. IQiut though it would have been her unalterable 
.determination not to accept any proposal of an imnf^iate union 
of their fortunes, Menie could not, with' all a lover’s power of 
self-deception, succeed in persuading herself to bo satisfied with 
Richard’s conduct towards her. Modesty, and a becoming pride, 
prevented her from seeming to notice, but could not prevent 
her from bitterly feeling, that her lover was preferring the 
pursuits of ambition to the humble lot which he might have 
shared with her, and which promised content at least, if not 
wealth. 

“ If he had loved me as he pretended,” such was the unwill- 
ing conviction that rose on her mind, “ my father would surely 
not have ultimately refused him the same terms which he hold 
out to Hartley. His objections would have given way to my 
happiness, nay, to Richard’s importunities, which would have 
removed Ms suspicions of the unsettled cast of his disposition. 
But J fear — I fear Richard hardly thought the terms proposed 
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were worthy of his acceptance. Would it not have been natural, 
too, that he should have asked me, engaged as we stand to each 
other, to have united our fate before his Quitting Europe, whfen 
I might either have remained here with my father, or accom- 
panied him to India, in quest of that fortime v/hich he is so 
eagerly pushing for ? It would* have been wrong — very wrong 
-—in me to have consented to such a proposal, unless my father 
had authorise it ; but surely it would have been natural that 
Richard should have offered it 1 Alas 1 men do not know how 
to love like women ! Their attachment is only one of a thoiisaTid 
other passions and predilections, — they are daily engaged in 
jdeasures which blunt their feelings, and- in business w^hich dis- 
tract^ them. We — we sit at home to weep, and to think how 
coldly our affections are repaid ! ” ^ 

Tlie time was now arrived at which Richard Middlemas La3 
a right to demand the property vested in the hands of the Towii- 
Clerk and D5® Gray. He did so, and received it accordingly. 
His late guardian naturally inquired what views he had formed 
on entering on life ? The imagination of the ambitious aspirant 
saw in this simple question a desire, on the part of the worthy 
man, to offer, and perhaps press upon him, the same proposal 
which he had made to Hartley. He hastened, therefore, to 
answer dryly, that ho had some hopes held out to liim wliich 
he was not at liberty to communicate ; but that the instant he 
reached London, he would write to the guardiaj^ of hfe youth, 
and acquaint him with the nature of his prospects, which, he was. 
happy to say, were ratficr of a pleasing chai'acter. 

Gideon, who supposed that at this critical period of his life, 
the father or grandfather of the young man might perhaps have 
intimated a disposition to open some intercourse with him, only 
replied, — “ You have been the child of mystery, Richard and 
as you came to me, so you leave me. Then, I was ignorant 
from whence you came, and now, I know not whither you are 
^ going. It is not, perhaps, a very favourable point in your 
horoscope, that everything connected with you is a secret. But 
as I ahaU always think with kindness on him whom I have 
known so long, so, when you remember the old man, you oii^t 
not to forget that he has done his duty to you, to the extent of 
his means and power, and taught you that noble profession, hy 
means of which, wherever your lot casts you, you xflay always 
gain your breads and alleviate, at the same time, the distresses 
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of your fello-v^-creatures.” Middlemas was excited by the sim- 
ple kindness of his master, and poured forth his thanks with the 
g!roater profusion, that he was free from the teiTor of the emble- 
matical collar and chain, which a moment before seemed to glisten 
in the hand 6f his guardian, and gape to enclose his neck. 

“ One word more,” said Mr. Gray, producing a small ring- 
case. “ This valuable ring was forced upon me by your unfor- 
tunate mother. I have no right to it, having be?m amply paid 
for my services ; and I only accepted it with the purpose of keep- 
ing it for you till this moment should arrive. It may be useful, 
perhaps, should there occur any question about your identity." 

“ Thanks, once more, ray more than father, for this precious 
relic, which may indeed be useful. You shall be repaid, if India 
has diamonds lef^* 

' “ India, and diamonds ! " said Gray. “ Is your head turned, 
child?” 

“ I mean,” stammered Middlemas, “ if Londoif has any Indian 
diamonds.” 

“ Pooh 1 you foolish lad, answered Gray, “ how should you buy 
diamonds, or what should I do with them, if you gave me ever 
BO many? Get you gone with you while I am angry.” — The 
tears were glistening in the old man’s eyes — “ If I get pleased 
with you again, I shall not know how to part with you.” 

Thwarting of Middlemas with poor Menie was yet more affect- 
ing. iTer sori^w revived in his mind all the liveliness of a first 
. love, and he redeemed his character for sincere attachment, by 
not only imploring an instant union, but even going so far as to 
propose renouncing his more splendid prospects, and sharing Mr. 
Gray’s humble toil, if by doing so he could secure his daughter’s 
hand. But though there was consolation in this testimony of her 
lover’s faith, Menie Gray was not so unwise as to accept of sacri- 
fices which might afterwards have been repented of, 

“No, Richard,” she said, “it sddoln ends happily when 
people rfter, in a moment of aptated feeling, plana which have 
, been adopted under mature deliberation. I have long seen that 
your views were extended far beyond so humble a station as this 
p&ce affords promise of. It is natural they should do so, con- 
sidering that the circumstances of your birth seemed connected 
with ri^ea and with tank. Go, then, seek that riches and rank. 
It is possible your mind may .1^ changed in the pursuit, and if 
so, think no more about Menie Gray, But if it shoidd be othe^ 
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wise, we may meet again, and do not believe for a moment that 
there can be a change in Menie Gray’s feelings towards you.” 

JCt this interview much more was saicf than it is necessary ’to 
repeat, much more thought than was actually said. Nurse 
Jamieson, in whose chamber it took place, folded* her baims, as 
slie called them, in her arms, -and declared that Heaven had 
made them for 'each other, and that she would not ask of Heaven 
to live beyor\(l the day when she should see them bridegroom and 
bricifi. 

Af length it became necessary that the parting scene shotlld 
end ; and Richard Middleraas, moimting a horse which he had 
hired tor the journey, set off for Edinbui-gli, to whicS metropolis 
he had already forwarded his heavy baggage. Upon the road the 
idea more than once occurred to him, that even yet he had better 
return to Middleman, and secure his happinessTby uniting himself 
at once to Menie Gray, and to humble competence. But from 
the moment tlmt he rejoined his friend Hillary at their appointed 
place of rendezvous, he became ashamed even to hint at any 
change of purpose ; and his late excited feelings were forgotten, 
unless in so far as they confirmed his resolution, that as soon as 
he had attained a certain portion of wealth and consequence, he 
would haste to share them with Menie Gray. Yet his gratitude 
to her father did not appear to have slumbered, if wo may judge 
from the gift of a very handsome conielian seal, sot in gold, and 
bearing engraved upon it Gules, a lion rampant \^tliin fbordure 
Or, which vias carefully despatched to Stevenlaw's Landy Middle- 
mas, with a suitable letter. Menie knew the handwriting, and 
watched her father's looks as he read it, thinking, perhaps, that 
it had turned on a different topic. Her father pshawed and 
poohed a good deal when he had Wished the billot, and examined 
the seal. 

“ Dick Middlemas,” he said, ** is but a fool after aU, Menie. 
T am sure 1 am not like to forget him, that he should send me 
a token of remembrance ; and if he would be so absurd, could 
*ho not have sent me the improved lithotomical apparatus 1 And 
what have I, Gideon Gray, to do with the arms of my Lord Graj^ ? 
— No, n(h-^my old silver stamp, with the double G upon it, will 
serve my turn — ^But put the bonnie dye* away, Menie, my dear 
— ^it was kindly meant, at any rate.” 

The reader cannot doubt that the seal was safely and carefully 
preserved. 

* “ Pretty toy.” 
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CHAPTER SIXTH. 

t 

A lazar-hoiisc it seemed, 'wlierein were laid 
Nuinbera of all diseased! 

Miltok. 

« 

After the Captain had finished his business, amongst whiQh he 
did not forget to have his recruit regularly attested as a can- 
didate for glory in the service of the Honourable East India 
Company, 1;he friends left Edinburgh. From thence they got a 
passage by sea to Newcastle, where Hillary had also some^ regi- 
mental affairs to transact, before he joined his regiment. At 
Newcastle th3 Captain had the good luck ‘to find a small brig, 
commanded by an old acquaintance and schoolfellow, which was 
just about to sail for the Isle of Wight. “ I hafte arranged for 
our passage with him,” he said to Middlemas — ‘*for when you 
are at the depot, you can learn a little of your duty, which can- 
not be so well taught on board of ship, and then I will find it 
easier to have you promoted.” 

“ Do you mean,” said Richard, that I am to stay at tlio 
Isle of Wight all the time that you are jigging it away in 
London^? ” 

Ay, indeed do I,” said his comrade, “and it*s best for you 
too ; whatever business you have in London, I carKdo it for you 
as well, or something better than yourself.” 

“ But I choose to transact iny own business myself, Captain 
Hillary,” said Richard. 

“ Then you ought to have remained your own master, Mr. 
Cadet Middlemas. At present you are an enlisted recruit of the 
Honourable East India Company ; I am your officer, and should 
you hesitate to follow me aboard, why, you foolish fellow, I could 
jhave you sent on board in handcuffs.” 

This was jestingly spokemf but yet there was something in 
the tone which hurt Middlemas’s pride and alarmed his fears. 
He had observed of late, that his friend, especially when in com- 
pany of others, talked to him with an air of command or superi- 
ority, difficult to be endured, and yet so closely allied to the 
freedom dften exercised betwixt two intimates, that he could not 
find any proper mode of rebuffing or resenting it. Such mani- 
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festations of authority were usually followed by an instant 
renewal of their intimacy ; but in the present case that did not 
so speedily ensue. • 

Middlemas, indeed, consented to go with his companion to 
tlio Isle of Wight, perhaps because, if he should 'quarrel with 
him, the whole plan of his Indian voyage, and all the hopes 
built upon it, must fall to the ground. But ho altered his 
purpose of injjrusting his comrade with his little fortune, to lay 
out ag his occasions might require, and resolved himself to over- 
look the expenditure of his money, whieli, in the form of Bai-dc 
of England notes, was safely deposited in his travelling trunk. 
Captain Hillary, finding that some hint he had thrdwn out on 
this subject was disregarded, appeared to think no more about 
it. 

The voyage was performed with safety a?]d oelcrity; ainf 
having coasted the shores of that beautiful island, which he who 
once sees nevcfi^forgets, tlirough whatever part of the world hia 
future path may lead him, the vessel was soon anchored off the 
little town of Ryde ; and, as the waves were uncommonly still. 
Richard felt the sickness diminish, which, for a considerable 
part of the passage, had occupied his attention more than any- 
thing else. 

The master of the brig, in honour to his passengers, and 
aflfection to his old schoolfellow, had formed an awning upon 
deck, and proposed to have the pleasure of giving thenf a little 
treat before ^ley left his vessel. Lobscous, sea-pie, and other 
delicacies of a naval dosdtiption, had been provided in a quantity 
far disproportionate to the number of the guests. But the punch 
which succeeded was of excellent quality, and portentously 
strong. Captain Hillary pushed it round, and insisted upon 
his companion taking his full share in the merry bout, the 
rather that, as he facetiously said, there had been some dryness 
between them, which good liquor would be sovereign in removing. 
He renewed, with additional splendours, the various panoramic 
scenes of India and Indian adventures, which had first excited* 
the ambition of Middlemas, and assured hitn, that even if he 
should not be able to get him a commission instantly, yet 
short delay would only give him time to become better acquainted 
with his military duties ; and Middlemas was too much elevated 
by the liquor he had drunk to see any difficulty which could 
oppose itself to his fortunes. Whether those who shared in the 
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compotation were more seasoned topers — whether Middlemns 
drank more than they — or whether, as he himself afterwards 
suspected, his cup had been drugged, like those of King Diincan’s 
body-guard, it is certain that, on this occasion, he passed, with 
unusual rapidity, through all the different phases of the respect- 
able state of drunkenness — laughed, sung, whooped, and hallooed, 
was maudlin in his fondness, and frantic in his wrath, and at 
length fell into a fast and imperturbable sleep. 

The effect of the liquor displayed itself, as usual, in a hi^ndred 
wild dreams of parched deserts, and of serpents whofie bite 
inflicted the most intolerable thirst — of the suffering of the 
Indian oif the death-istake — and the torments of the Wcrnal 
regions themselves ; when at length he awakened, and it appeared 
that the latter vision was in fact realised. The sounds which 
*'had at first inffuenced his dreams, and at length broken his 
slumbers, were of the most horrible, as well as the most melan- 
choly description. They came from the ranges* of pallet-beds, 
which were closely packed together in a species of militaiT* 
hospital, where a burning fever was the prevalent complaint. 
Many of the patients were under the influence of a high delirium, 
during which they shouted, shrieked, laughed, blasphemed, and 
uttered the most horrible imprecations. Others, sensible of 
their condition, bewailed it with low groans, and some atterupts 
at devotion, which showed their ignorance of the principles, 
and eVen the forms, of religion. Those who were convalescent 
talked ^ribaldry in a loud tone, or whispered to^ach other in 
cant language, upon schemes which, ad far os a passing phrase 
could be understood by a novice, had relation to violent and 
criminal exploits. 

Richard Middlemas’s astonishment was equal to his horror. 
He had but one advantage over the poor wretches with whom 
he was classed, and it was in enjoying the luxury of a pallet to 
himself — most of the others being occupied by two unhappy 
beings. He saw no one who appeared to attend to the wants, 
" or to heed the complaints, of the wretches around him, or to 
whom he could offer any appeal against his present situation. 
He looked for his clothes, that he might and extricate 
himself from this den of horrors ; but his clothes were nowhere 
to be/ seen, nor did he see his portmanteau, or sea^eat. It 
was mueh to be apprehended he would never see them more. 

Tlien, but too late, he remembered the insinuations which 
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had passed current respecting his friend the Captain, who was 
supposed to have been discharged by Mr. Lawford, on account 
of tome breach of trust in the Town-C18rk*s service. But that 
he should have trej)anued the friend who had reposed his whole 
confidence in nini — that he should have plimdeted him of his 
fortune, and placed him in this house of pestilence, with tlie 
hope that death might stifle his tongue — ^were iniquities not to 
have been ^ticipated, even if the worst of these reports ‘were 
trup. 

]?ut Middlemas resolved not to bo awanting to himself. This 
place must bo visited by some officer, military or medical, to 
whom he would make an appeal, and alarm his fears at least, if 
he could not awaken his conscience. While he revolved these 
distracting thoughts, tormented at the same^time by a burning 
+hirst which he had no means of satisfying, he endeavoured \o 
discover if, amongst those stretched upon the pallets nearest 
him, he couM not discern some one likely to enter into convei - 
•sation wi^|^ him, and give him some information about the 
nature and customs of this horrid place. But the bed nearest 
him was occupied by two follows, who, although, to judge from 
their gaunt cheeks, hollow eyes, and ghastly looks, they were 
apparently recovering from the disease, and just rescued from 
the jaws of death, were deeply engaged in endeavouring to cheat 
each other of a few halfpence at a game of cribbage, mixing the 
terms of the game with oaths not loud but ^ep ; fach turn 
of luck bjGfifig hailed by the winner as well as the fcser with 
execrations, which setraed designed to blight both body and 
soul, now used as the language of triumph, and now aa 
reproaches against fortune. 

I^ext to the gamblers was a pallet, occupied indeed by two 
bodies, but only one of which was living — the other sufferer had 
been recently relieved from his agony. 

He is dead — he is dead 1 said the wretched survivor. 

“ Then do you die too, and be d — d,” answered one of the 
• players, “and t^en there will be a pair of you, as Pugg says.’** 

“1: M you he is growing stiff and cold,” said the poor wretch 
— “ the dead is no bed-feUow for the living — For God’s sake, 
help to rid ine of the corpse.” 

“ Ay, and get the credit of having dwts him — as may be the 
case with youinelf, friend — ^for he some two or three hogga 

about him ” 
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** You know you took the last rap from his breeches-pockot 
not an hour ago/' expostulated the poor convalescent — ** But 
help me to take the body out of the bed^ and 1 will not tell the 
jigger-dubber that you have been beforehand with him.” 

“ You tell ‘che jigger-duhber ! ” answered the cribbage-playcr. 

“ Such another word, and I will twist your head round till your 
eyes look at the drummer^s handwriting on your back. Hold 
your peace, and don't bother our game with your gammon, or I 
will make you as mute as your bedfellow.” 

"The unhappy wretch, exhausted, sunk back beside his hideous 
companion, and the usual jargon of the game, interlarded with 
execrations," went on a& before. 

From this specimen of the most obdurate indifference^ con- 
trasted with the last excess of misery, Middlemas became satis- 
fied how little could be made of an appeal 'to the humanity of 
his fellow-sufferers. His heart sunk within him, and the 
thoughts of the happy and peaceful home, which might have 
called his own, arose before his over-heated fancy, with a vivid > 
ness of perception that bordered upon insanity. He saw before 
him the rivulet which wanders through the burgh-muir of 
Middlemas, where he had so often set little mills for the amuse- 
ment of Menie while she was a child. One draught of it would 
have been worth all the diamonds of the East, which of late Le 
had worshipped with such devotion ; but that draught was 
denied tb him ^ to Tantalus. 

Rallying his senses from this passing illusion, md knowing 
enough of the practice of the medical art to be aware of the 
necessity of preventing his ideas froju wandering if possible, he 
endeavoured to recollect that he was a surgeon, and, after all, 
should not have the extreme fear for the interior of a military 
hospital, which its horrors might inspire into strangers to the 
profession. But though he strove, by such recollections, to 
rally his spirits, he was not the less aware of the difference 
l^twixt the condition of a surgeon, who might have attended 
such a place in the course of his duty, and a poor inhabitant,' 
who was at once a patient and a prisoner. 

' a footstep Was now heard in the apartment, which seemed to 
silence all the varied sounds of woe tl^t filled it. The oribbage 
party hid their cards, and ceased their oaths ; other wretches, 
whose coxxSplaints had luisen tc fremsy, left off their wild exolama- 
tioDB and entreaties for assistance. Agony softened her shriek, 
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lusanity hushed its sonseloss clamours, and even Death seemed 
desirous to stifle his pairing groan in the presence of Captain 
Sfieleucooper. This official was the swperintendent, or, the 
miserable inhabitants termed him, the Governor of the Hospital, 
lie had all the air of having been originally a 4;urnkey in some 
ill-regulated jail — a stout, sjbort, bandy-legged man, with one 
eye, and a double portion of ferocity in that which remained. 
He wore an old-fashioned tarnished uniform, which did not 
seem to have been made for him ; and the voice in which this 
lumister of humanity addressed the sick, was that of a boat- 
swain shouting in the midst of a storm. He had pistols and a 
cutthss in his belt ; for his mode of administration being such 
as provoked even hospital patients to revolt, his life had been 
mdlo than once in danger amongst them. He was followed by. 
two assistants, who carried handcuffs and ^raiiyackets. ® 

As Seelencooper made his rounds, complaint and pain were 
liushcd, and the flourish of the bamboo, which he bore in his 
hand, seemed powerful as the wand of a magician to silence all 
complaint and remonstrance. 

“ I tell you the meat is as sweet as a nosegay — and for the 
bread, it’s good enough, and too good, for a set of lubbers, that 
lie shamming Abraham, and consuming the Bight Honourable 
OompalJy^s victuals — I don^t speak to them that are really sick, 
for God knows I am always for humanity.*' 

“ If that be the case, sir,** said Richard MiddlStnas, whose 
lair the Qgi)tain had approached, while ho w& thua answering 
the low and humble complaints of those by whose bed-side he 
passed — “ if that be the case, sir, I hope your humanity will 
n)ake you attend to what I say.** 

‘‘ And who the devil are you 1** said the Governor, turning on 
him his single eye of fire, while a sneer gathered on his harsh 
features, which wei’e so well qualified to express it. 

“ My name is Middlemas—* I come from Scotland, and have 
been sent here by some strange mistake. 1 am neither a private 
soldier, nor am I indisposed, more than by the heat of this 
cursed place.** 

**Why then, friend, all I have to ask you is, whether you are 
an attested recruit or not?” 

“ I was attested at Edinburgh,’* said Middlemas, “but” 

“ But what the devil would you have then ?^yoa are enlisted 
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— the Gaptain and the Doctor sent you here — surely they know 
Lest whether you arc private or officer, sick or well.” 

''‘’But I was promised,” said Middleinas, “ promised by Tom 
Hillary” 

“ Premised, wore yoii^ Why, there is not a man here that 
has not been promised something by somebody or another, or 
perhaps has promised something to himself. This is the land 
of promise, my smart fellow, but you know it is India that must 
be the land of performance. So good morning toVou. The 
Doctor will come his rounds presently, and put you all to rights.” 

“Stay but one moment — one moment only — I have been 
robbed.” . • 

“ Robbed ! look you there now,” said the Governor — “ every- 
body that comes here has been robbed. — Egad, I am the luckiest 
fellow in Europe — other people in my line have only thieves and 
blackguards upon their hands ; but none come to my ken but 
honest, decent, unfortunate gentlemen, that have bessn robbed!” 

“ Take care how you treat this so lightly, six,” said Middlemas ; 
‘‘ I have been robbed of a thousand pounds.” 

Here Governor Seelencooper's gravity was totally overcome, 
and his laugh was echoed by several of the patients, either be- 
cause they wished to curry favour with the superintendent, or 
from the feeling which influences evil spirits to rejoice in the 
torture-s of those who are sent to share their agony. 

“A thc^osand jpounds !” exclaimed Captain Seelcncooper, as he 
recovered his breath, — “ Come, that's a good one — I a follow 

that does not make two bites of a cherry* — ^why, there is not a 
cull in the ken that pretends to have lost more than a few hoggs, 
and here is a servant to the Honourable Company that has been 
robbed of a thousand pounds ! Well done, Mr. Tom of Ten 
Thousand — you're a credit to the house, and to the service, and 
so good morning to you.” 

He passed on, and Richard, starting up in a storm of anger 
and despair, found, as he would have called after him, that his 
voice, betwixt thirst and agitation, refused its office. “ Water, 
water 1 ” he said, laying hold, at the same time, of one of the 
assiiSitants who followed Seelcncooper, by the sleeve. The fellow 
looked carelessly round ; there was a jug stood by the side of the 
cribbage-players, which he reached to Middlemas ; bidding him, 
“ Drink mi he d — d.” 

The many's back was no sooner turned, than the gamester 
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threw himself from his own bed into that of Middlemsw, and 
grasping firm hold of the arm of Eichard, ere he could carry the 
ve^el to his head, swore he should not have his booze. It ihay 
be readily conjectured, that the pitcher thus anxiously and des- 
perately reclaimed, contained something better “than the pure 
element. In fact, a large proportion of it was gin. The jug 
was broken in the struggle, and the liquor spilt. Middlemas 
dealt a bloT^ to the assailant, which was amply and heartily re- 
paid, and a combat would have ensued, but for the interference 
of the superintendent and his assistants, who, with a dextefity 
that showed them well acquainted with such emergencies, 
clapped a strait-waistcoat upon each of the “antagonists. 
Richard's efforts at remonstrance only procured him a blow from 
Capfain Seelencooper’s rattan, and a tender jidmonition to hold 
hir! tongue, if he valued a whole skin. • 

Irritated at once by sulFerings of the mind and of the body, 
tormented bjNraging thirst, and by the sense of his own dreadful 
^situation, thq jnind of Richard Middlemas seemed to be on the 
point of becoming unsettled. He felt an insane desire to imitate 
and reply to the groans, oaths, and ribaldry, which, as soon as 
the superintendent quitted the hospital, echoed around him. He 
longed, though he struggled against the impulse, to vie in 
curses with the reprobate, and in screams with the maniac. But 
his tongue clove to the roof of his mouth, his mouth itself 
seemed choked with ashes ; there qame upon a (ftnness of 
sight, a rusthing sound in his cars, and the powers ofrlife were 
for a time suspended. * 


CHArTER SEVENTH. 

A wise physician, skill’d our wounds to heal. 

Is more than armies to the common weaL 

Pope’s Homer, 

Aa Middlemas returned to his senses, he was sensible that his 
blood felt more cool ; that the feverish throb of his pulsation was 
diminished ; that the ligatures on his person were removed, and 
his lungs p^ormed their functions more freely. One assistant 
was binding up a vein, from which a considerable quantity of 
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blood bad been taken ; anotlier, who had just washed the face 
of the patient, was holding aromatic vinegar to his nostrils. As 
he began to open hia eyes, the person who had just comple?e(l 
the bandage said in Latin, but in a very low tone, and without 
raising his heSd, “Annon sis Richardus ille Middleman, ex 
civitate Middlemassiense % Responde in lingua Latina.’* 

“ Sum ille miserrimus,** replied Richard, again' shutting his 
eyes ; for, strange as it may seem, the voice of his comrade Adam 
Hartley, though his presence might be of so much consequc¥K‘e 
in this emergency, conveyed a pang to his wounded pride. He 
was conscious of unkindly, if not hostile, feelings towards his 
old companion ; he remembered the tone of superiority which lie 
used to assume over him, and thus to lie stretched at his feet, 
and in a manner his mercy, aggravated his distress, by the 
fe^inga of th6 dying chieftain, “Earl Percy sees my fall.” 
This was, however, too unreasonable an emotion to subsist above 
a minute. In the next, he availed himself of tllfe Latin lan- 
guage, with which both were familiar (for in that time the medi-* 
cal studies at the celebrated University of Edinburgh were, in a 
great measure, conducted in Latin), to tell in a few words his 
own folly and the villany of Hillary. 

“ I must be gone instantly,” said Hartley — “ Take courage — I 
tnist to be able to assist you. In the meantime, take food and 
physic from none but iny servant, who you see holds the sponge 
in his hand. You are in a place where a man's life has been 
taken for "che sake of his gold sleeve-buttons.” 

“ Stay yet a moment,** smd Middlema5-^“ Let me remove this 
temptation from my dangerous neighbours.** 

He drew a small packet from his under waistcoat, and put it 
into Hartley's hands. 

“ If I die,” he said, “ be my heir. You deseiwe her better 
than I.** 

All answer was prevented by the hoarse voice of Seclen- 
copper. 

“ Well, Doctor, will you carry through your patient ? ” 

“ Symptoms are dubious yet,** said the Doctor — “ That was an 
alarming swoon. You must have him carried into the private 
ward, and mjr young man shall attend him.” 

Why, if you command it, Doctor, needs must ; — ^but I can 
tell you tn^ is a man we both know, that has a thousand reasons 
^ at least for keeping him in the public ward.” 
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“ I know nothing of your thousand reasons/’ said Hartley ; 
“ I can only tell you that this young fellow is as well-limbed and 
likely a lad as the Company have among their recruits. It is iny 
business to save him for their service, and if he dies by your 
neglecting what I direct, depend upon it I wilt not allow tlie 
blame to lie at my door. I wiU teU the General the charge 1 
have given you.” 

“ The General !” said Scelencooper, much embarrassed — Tell 
the^ General? — ay, about his health. But you will not say any- 
thing about what he may have said in his light-headed fits ? ^ly 
eyes ! if you listen to what feverish patients say when the tan- 
tivy fe in their brain, your back will sopn break wtth tale-bear- 
ing, for I will warrant you plenty of them to carry.’* 

“*Captain Scelencooper,” said the Doctor, “ T do not meddle 
with your degartment in the hospital ; my ddvic® to you is, fiot 
to trouble yourself with mine. I suppose, as I have a commis- 
sion iu the service, and have besides a regular diploma as a phy- 
,6ician, I know when my patient is light-headed or otherwise. So 
do you let the man be carefully looked after, at your peril” 
Thus saying, he left the hospital, but not till, under pretext of 
again consulting the pulse, he pressed the patient’s hand, as if tc 
assure him once more of his exertions for his liberation. 

‘‘My eyesl” muttered Scelencooper, “this cockerel crows 
gallant, to come firom a Scotch roost ; but I w^ould know well 
enough how to fetch the youngster off the perch, if il^were not 
for the curiae has done on the General’s pickaninie8.*i 

Enough of this fell*on Richard’s ear to suggest hopes of de- 
liverance, which were increased when he was shortly afterwards 
removed to a separate ward, a place much more decent in ap- 
pearance, and inhabited only by two patients, who seemed petty 
officers. Although sensible that he had no illness, save that 
weakness which succeeds violent agitation, he deemed it wisest 
to suffer hituself still to be treated as a patient, in consideration 
that he should thus remain under his comrade’s superintendence. 
Yet, while preparing to avail himself of Hartley’s good offices, the 
prevailing reflection of his secret bosom was the ungrateful sen- 
timent, “ Had Heaven no other means of saving me than by^the 
hands of him I like least on the face of the earth ? ” 

Meanwhile, ignorant of the ungrateful sentiments of his oom- 
rade, and indeed wholly indifferent how he felt towards him^ 
Hartley proceeded in doing him such service as was in his pow<vr, 
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without any other object than the discharge of his own duty as 
a man and aa a Christian. The manner in which he became 
qualified to render his^ comrade assistance requires som& short 
explanation. 

Our story teok place at a period when the Directors of the 
East India Company, witli that hardy and persevering policy 
which has raised to such a height the British Empire in the East, 
had determined to send a large reinforcement of European troops 
to the support of their power in India, then threatened by the 
kingdom of Mysore, of wdiicli the celebrated Hyder Ali-had 
usurped the government, after dethroning his master. Consider- 
able difficultly was found in obtaining recruits for that scx'vice. 
Those who might have been otherwise disposed to be soldiers, 
were afraid of the climate, and of the species of banisliment 
which the eng^igcnTient implied ; and doubted also how far the 
engagements of the Company might be faithfully observed to- 
wards tliem, when they were removed from the proj^ection of tJie 
British laws. For thase and other reasons, the military service^ 
of the King was prefcn'cd, and that of the Company could only 
procure the worst recruits, although their zealous agents scrupled 
not to employ the worst means. Indeed the practice of kidnap- 
ping, or crimping as it is technically called, was at that time 
general, whether for the colonies, or even for the King's troops ; 
and as the agents employed in such transactions must bo of course 
entirely unscrupulous, there was not only much villany commit- 
ted in thp direc'o prosecution of the trade, but it g^ve rise inci- 
dentally to remarkable gases of robbery, and even murder. 
Such atrocities were of course concealed from the authorities 
for whom the levies were made, and the necessity of obtaining 
soldiers made men, whose conduct was otherwise unexception- 
able, cold in looking closely into the mode in which their re- 
cruiting service was conducted. 

The principal dep6t of the troops which were by these means 
assembled was in the Isle of Wight, where, the season proving 
unhealthy, and the men themselves being many of them of a 
bad habit of body, a fever of a malignant character broke out 
anfongst them, and speedily crowded with patients the militaiy 
hospital, of wMeh Mr. Seelencooper, himself an old and expeid- 
enc^ crimp and kidnapper, had obtained the superintendence. 
Irregularities began to take place also among the soldiers who 
remained healthy, and the necessity of subjecting them to some 
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fliscii)lme before they sailed was so evident, that several officers 
of the Cpmpany’s naval service expressed their belief that other- 
wise 1:here would bo dangerous mutinies oft the passage. 

To remedy the first of these evils, the Court of Directors sent 
(lowTi to the island several of their medical servants, amongst 
whom w^as Hartley, whose qualifications had been amply certi- 
fied by a medical board, before which he had passed an exami- 
nation, beside^ his possessing a diploma from the University of 
Edii\J)urgh as M.D. 

To 'enforce the discipline of their soldiers, the Court commit- 
ted full power to one of their own body, General Witherington. 
The General was an officer who had distinguished hiiifself highly 
in their service. He had returned from India five or six years 
before, with a large fortune, which he had rendered much 
greater by an advairtageous man-iage with a fleh heiress. Th^ 
General and his lady went little into society, but seemed to live 
entirely for tkeir infant family, those in number being three, 
Uvo boys and a girl. Although he had retired from the service, 
he willingly undertook the temporary cliarge committed to him, 
and taking a house at a considerable distance from the town of 
Ryde, ho proceeded to enrol the troops into separate bodies, 
appoint officers of capacity to each, and by regular training and 
discipline, gradually to bring them into something resembling 
good order. He heard their complaints of ill usage in the 
articles of provisions and appointments, and did themtipon all 
occasions th^trictest justice, save that he was fTever Igiowii to 
restore one recruit to liis freedom from the service, however 
unfairly or even illegally his attestation might have been ob- 
tained. 

“ It is none of my business,” said General Witherington, 

how you became soldiers, — soldiers I found you, and soldiers 
I will leave you. But I take especial care, that as soldiers 
you shall have everything, to a penny or a pin's head, that you 
are justly entitled to,” He went to work without fear or 
'favour, reported many abuses to the Board of Directors, had 
several officers, commissaries, eta, removed from the service, 
and made his name as great a terror to the peculators at houre, 
as it had been to the enemies of Britain in Hindostan. 

Captain Seelenoooper, and his associates in the hospital de* 
partment, heard and trembled, fearing that their turn should 
come next \ but the General, who elsewhere examined all with 
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his own eyes, showed a reluctance'to visit the hospital in person. 
Public report industriously imputed this to fear of infection. 
Such was certainly the motive ; though it was not fear fw liis 
own safety that influenced General Withering ton, but he dreaded 
lest he should cany the infection homo to the nursery, on which 
he doated. The alarm of his lady was yet more unreasonably 
sensitive ; she would scarcely suffer the children to walk abroad, 
if the wind but blew from the quarter where the hospital was 
situated. 

• But Providence baffles the precautions of mortals. In a walk 
across the fields, chosen as the moat sheltered and sequestered, 
the children, with their train of Eastern and European attend- 
ants, met a woman who carried a child that was recovering 
from the small-pox. The anxiety of the father, joined tef some 
Kdigious scmples bn the mother’s part, had postponed inocula- 
tion, which was then scarcely come into general use. The 
infection caught like a quick-match, and ran like wjldfire through 
all those in the family who had not previously had the diseas^ 
One of the General’s children, the second boy, died, and two of 
the Ayas, or black female servants, had the same fate. The 
hearts of the father and mother would have been broken for the 
child they had lost, had not their grief been suspended by 
anxiety for the fate of those who lived, and who were confessed 
to be in imminent danger. They were like persons distracted, 
as the symptoms of the poor patients appeared gradually to 
reserablQ more^iiearly that of the child already los^ 

While the parents were in this agony of apprehension, the 
General’s principal servant, a native of Northumberland like 
himself, informed him one morning that there was a young man 
from the same county among the hospital doctors, who had 
publicly blamed the mode of treatment observed towards the 
patients, and spoken of another which he had seen practised 
with eminent success. 

Some impudent quack,” said the General, “ who would force 
himself into business by bold assertions. Dr. Tourniquet an(> 
Dt. Lancelot are men of high reputation.” 

• ** Do not mention their reputation,” said the mother, with a 
mother's impatience ; ** did they not let my sweet Reuben die 1 
What avails the reputation of the physician, when the patient 
porisheth^” 

“ If hia honour would but see Dr. Hartley,” said Winter, 
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turning half towards the lady, then turning back again to his 
master. “ He is a very decent young man, who, I am sure, nevei 
expected what he said to reach your hondui^s ears ; — and he is 
a native of Northumberland." 

‘‘ Send a servant with a led horse,” said the General ; “let 
tlie young man come hither instantly." 

It is well knrrwn, that the ancient mode of treating the small- 
pox was to rcfiise to the patient everything which Nature ur^c<l 
him U) desire ; and, in particular, to confine him to heated rooms, 
beds loaded with blankets, and spiced wine, when nature calle^l 
for cold water and fresh air. A different mode of treatment had 
of late been adventured upon by some practitioners* who pre- 
ferred reason to authority, and Gideon Gray had followed it for 
several years with extraordinary succesvs. 

When General Witherington saw Hartley, Ife w^ startled ai 
his youth; but when he heard him modestly, but with con- 
fidence, state Hie difference of the two modes of treatment, and 
the rationale of his practice, he listened with tlxe most serious 
attention. So did his lady, her streaming eyes turning from 
Hartley to her husband, as if to watch what impression tlie 
ai'gumonts of the former were making upon tlie latter. General 
Witherington was silent for a few minutes after Hartley had 
finished his exposition, and seemed buried in profound reflection. 
“ To treat a fever," he said, “ in a manner which tends to pro- 
duce one, seems indeed to be adding fuel to fire." • 

“ It is— dt^,” said the lady. “ Let us trust tUis yoiyig man, 
General Witherington. •We shall at least give our darlings the 
comforts of the fresh air and cold water, for which they are 
pining.” 

But the General remained undecided. “Your reasoning,” he 
said to Hartley, “seems plausible; but still it is only hypothesis. 
What can you show to support your theory, in opposition to the 
general practice ? ” 

“ My own observation,” replied the young man. “ Here is a 
*memorandiun-book of medical cases which I have witnessed. It 
contains twenty cases of small-pox, of which eighteen were 
recoveries." • 

“ And the two others 1 " said the General 
“ Terminated fatally,” replied Hartley ; “ we can as yet but 
partiafty disarm this scourge of the human race.” • 

“Young man,” continued the General, “were I to say that a 
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thousand gold mohrs were yours in case my children live under 
your treatment, what have you to peril in exchange?” 

• My reputation,” jftiswered Hartley firmly. 

“ And you could warrant on your reputation the recovery of 
your 'patients*? ” 

‘‘ God forbid I should be presumptuous ! But I think I could 
warrant my using those means, which, with Codes’ blessing, afford 
the fairest chance of a favourable result.” , 

** Enough — ^yoii are modest and sensible, as well as bold, and 
I will trust you.” 

The lady, on whom Hartley’s words and manner had made a 
great impression, and who was eager to discontinue a mode of 
treatment which subjected the patients to the gi*catest pain and 
privation, and had already proved unfortunate, eagerly acqui^oed, 
fli'ifd Hartley was placed in full authority in the sick-room. 

Windows were thrown open, fires reduced or discontinued, 
loads of bed-clothes removed, cooling drinks supei'sedcd mulled 
wine and spices. The sick-nurses cried out murder. Doctor.:: 
Tourniquet and Lancelot retired in disgust, menacing something 
like a general pestilence, in vengeance of what they termed 
rebellion against the neglect of the aphorisms of Hippocrates. 
Hartley proceeded quietly and steadily, and the patients got into 
a fair road of recovery. 

The young Northumbrian was neither conceited nor artful ; 
yet, with all his plainness of character, he could not but know 
the influence which a successful physician obtains over the 
parents of the children whom he has saved from the grave, and 
especially before the cure is actually completed He resolved to 
use his influence in behalf of his old companion, trusting that 
the military tenacity of General Witherin^on would give way 
on consideration of the obligation so lately conferred upon him. 

On his way to the General’s house, which was at present 
his constant place of residence, he examined the packet which 
Middlemas had put into his hand. It contained the picture 
of Menie Gray, plainly set, and the ring with brilliants, which* 
Dr. Gray had given to Richard, as his mother’s last gift. The 
first of these tokens extracted from honest Hartley a sigh, 
perhaps a tear, of sad remembrance. ** I fear,” he said, she 
has not olic^en worthily } but she shall be.happy, if I cah^ make 
her so.” «» 

Arrived at the residence of General Witherington, otir Doctor 
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went first to the sick apartment, and then carried to their 
parents the delightful account, that the recovery of the children 
might be considered as certain. • 

‘‘May the God of Israel bless thee, young man I” said the 
lady, trembling with emotion ; ‘‘ thou hast wiped the tear from 
the eye of the despairing mother. And yet — alas ! alas ! still 
it must flow when I think of my cherub Reuben. — Oh ! Mr. 
Hartley, why ^id we not know you a week sooner h — my darling 
had not then died.” 

“GBd gives and takes away, my lady,” answered Hartley; 
“ and you must remember that two are restored to you out of 
three. *It is far from certain, that the treatment I •have used 
towards the convalescents would have brought through their 
brother ; for the case, as reported to me, was of a very inveterate 
description.” • * • * 

“Doctor,” said Witherington, his voice testifying more 
emotion than iie usually or willingly gave way to, “ you can 
comfort the sick in spirit as well as the sick in body. But it is 
time we settle our wager. You betted your reputation, which 
remains with you, increased by all the credit due to your eminent 
success, against a thousand gold mohrs, the value of which you 
will find in that pocketbook.” 

“General Witherington,” said Hartley, “you are wealthy, and 
entitled to be generous — I am poor, and not entitled to decline 
whatever may be, even in a liberal sense, a compensatioif for my 
professional at^^ndance. But there is a bound to extravagance, 
both in giving and accepting ; and 1 must not hazard the newly 
acquired reputation with which you flatter me, by giving room 
to have it said that I fleeced the parents, when their feelings 
were all afloat with anxiety for their children. — Allow me to 
divide this large sum ; one half I will thankfully retain as a 
most liberal recompense for my labour ; and if you still think 
you owe me anything, let me have it in the advantage of your 
good opinion and countenance.’’ 

• “If I acquiesce in your proposal. Dr. Hartley,” said the" 
General, reluctantly receiving back a part of the contents of the 
pocketbook, “ it is because I hope to serve you with my interestT, 
even better than with my purse.” 

“And indeed, sir,” replied Hartley, “it was upon your fn* 
terest that I am just about to make a small claim.” • 
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The General and hie lady spoke both in the same breath, to 
assure him his boon was granted before asked. 

• “ I am not so sure of that,” said Hartley ; “ for it respects a 
point on which I have heard say that your Excellency is rather 
inflexible — the discharge of a recruit.” 

“ My duty makes me so,” replied the General — ‘‘ You know 
the sort of fellows that we are obliged to content ourselves with 
— they get drunk grow pot-valiant — enlist ^over-night, and 
repent next morning. If 1 am to dismiss all those who pretend 
to have been trepanned, we should have few volunteerer remain 
behind. Every one has some idle story of the promises of a 
Bwaggerusg Sergeant .Kite — It is impossible to attend 1;o them. 
But let me hear yours, however.” 

“ Mine is a very singular case. The party has been robbed of 

• a thousand cpouiids.” 

“ A recruit for this service possessing a thousand pounds 1 My 
dear Doctor, depend upon it, the fellow has guUed you. Bless 
my heart, would a man who had a thousand pounds thinks of 
enlisting as a private sentinel ? ” 

He had no such thoughts,” answered Hartley. “ He was 
persuaded by the rogue Avhonr he trusted that he was to have a 
commission.” 

“ Then his friend must have been Tom Hillary, or the devil ; 
for no other could possess so much cunning and impudence. He 
will certainly find his way to the gallows at last. Still this story 
of theihousaid pounds seems a touch even beyond Tom Hillary. 
What reason have you to think that this fellow ever had such a 
sum of money ? ” 

“ I have the best reason to know it for certain,” answered 
Hartley “ be and I served our time together, under the same 
excellent master i and when he came of age, not liking the pro- 
fession which ho had studied, and obtaining possession of his 
little fortune, he was deceived by the promises of this same Hil- 
lary.” 

• “ Who has had him locked up in our well-ordered hospital 
yonder]” said the General. 

‘ “ Even so, please your Excellency,” replied Hartley ; “ not, I 
think, to cure him of any complaint, but to give him the oppor- 
tunity of patching one, which would silenee all inquiries.” 

The matter shall be closely looked into. But how miserably 
careless the young mWe fneuds must have been to let a raw 
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lad go Into the world with such a companion and guide as Tom 
Hillary, and such a sum as a thousand pounds in his pocket. His 
parents had better have knocked him on ftie head. It cedainly 
wjis not done like canny Northumberland, as my servant Winter 
calls it.” 

The youth must indeed have had strangely hard-hearted or 
careless parents;” smd Mrs. Witherington, in accents of pity. 

** He never# knew them, madam,” said Hartley ; there was. a 
mystery on the score of his birth. A cold, unwilling, and almost 
unknown hand, dealt him out his portion when he came of lawful 
age, and he was pushed into the world like a bark forced from 
shore, without rudder, compass, or pilot.”. * 

Here General Witherington involuntarily looked to his lady, 
while, guided by a similar impulse, her looks were turned upon 
liiin They exchanged a momentary glance of*dcep and peculiar 
meaning, and then the eyes of both were fixed on the ground. 

“ Were yoif brought up in Scotland ? ” said the lady, address- 
ing herself, in a faltering voice, to Hartley — ‘‘And what was 
your master’s name ? ” 

“I served my apprenticeship with Mr. Gideon Gray, of the 
town of Middlemas,” said Hartley. 

“ Middlemas ! Gray 1 ” repeated the lady, and fainted away. 

Hartley ofiered the succours of his profession ; the husband 
flew to support her head, and the instant that Mrs. Withering- 
ton began to recover, ho whispered to her, in a tono^betwixt 
entreaty and gaming, “ Zilia, beware — beware I ^ • 

Some imperfect sounOs, which she had began to frame, died 
away upon her tongue. 

Let me assist you to your dressing-room, my love,” said her 
obviously anxious husband. 

She arose with the action of an automaton, which moves at a 
touch of a spring, and half hanging upon her husband, half 
dragging herself on by her own ettbrts, had nearly reached the 
door of the room, when Hartley, following, asked if he could be 
of any service. 

“ No, sir,” said the General, sternly ; “ this is no case for a 
strangers interference; when you are wanted 1 will send fbr 
you.” 

Hartley stepped back on receiving n rebuff in a tone so differ- 
ent from that which General Witherington had used towards 
him in their previous intercourse, and felt disposed, for the first 
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time, to give credit to public report, which assigned to that 
gentleman, with several good qualities, the character of a very 
proud and haughty min. Hitherto, he thought, I have seen him 
tamed by sorrow and anxiety ; now the mind is regaining its 
natural tension. But he must in decency interest himself for 
this unhappy Middlemas. 

The General returned into the apartment a' minute or two 
afterwards, and addressed Hartley in his usual Aone of polite- 
ness, though apparently still under great embarrassment, p^hich 
Ke in vain endeavoured to conceal. 

“ Mrs. Witherington is better,*^ he said, “ and will be glad to 
see you bdfbre dinner^ You dine with us, I hope * 

Hartley bowed. 

“ Mrs. Witherington is rather subject to this sort of nervous 
lits, and ahe*haa ^been much harassed of late by grief and appre- 
hension. When she recovers from them, it is ia few miiiiitea 
before she can collect her ideas, and during suteh intervals — 
to speak very confidentially to you, my dear Dr. Hartley — ske 
speaks sometimes about imaginary events which have never ha])- 
pened, and sometimes about distressing occurrences in an early 
period of life. I am not, therefore, willing that any one but 
myself, or her old attendant Mrs. Lopez, should be with her on 
such occasions.” 

Hartley adjnitted that a certain degree of light-headedness 
was offeii th(^ consequence of nervous fits. 

The •General proceeded. “ As to this young — this friend 

of yours — this Richard Middlemas — di8 you not call him so 
Not that I recollect,” answered Hartley ; “ but your Excel- 
lency has hit upon his name*” 

“That is odd enough — Certainly you said something about 
Middlemas ?” replied General Witherington. 

“ I mentioned the name of the town,” said Hartley. 

“ Ay, and I caught it up' as the name of the recruit — I was 
indeed occupied at the moment by my anxiety about my wife. 
*But this Middlemas, since such is his name, is a wild young 
fellow, I supposed” 

“ I should do him wrong to say so, yout Excellency. He may 
liave had his folUes like other young men ; but his conduct has, 
so far as I know, been respectable ; but, considering we lived in 
the sam<? house, we were not very intimate.” 

“ That is bad — ‘I should have liked him — that is — it would 
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have been happy for him to have had a friend like you. But 1 
suppose you studied too hard for him. He would be a soldier, 
ha he good-looking V* 

“Remarkably so,” replied Hartley; “and has a very pre- 
possessing manner.” 

“ Is his complexion dark or fair?” asked the General. 

“ Rather uncommonly dark,” said Hartley, — “ darker, if I 
may use the freedom, than your Excellency’s.” 

“Nay, then, he must be a black oujkcI indeed! — Does he 
understand languages?” 

“ Ls^in and French tolerably well.” 

“ Of course ho cannot fence or dance ?” • • 

“ P|irdon me, sir, I am no great judge ; but Richard is reck- 
oned to do both with uncommon skill,” ^ 

“Indeed! — Sum this up, and it sounds well* Handsome, 
accomplished in exercises, moderately learned, perfectly well- 
bred, not unreasonably wild. All this comes too high for the 
Bftuation of a private sentinel. He must have a commission, 
Doctor — entirely for your sake.” 

“Your Excellency is generous.” 

“ It shall be so ; and I will find means to make Tom Hillary 
disgorge his plunder, unless he prefers being hanged, a fate he 
has long deserved. You cannot go back to the Hospital to-day. 
You dine with us, and you know Mrs. Witherington's fears of 
infection ; but to-morrow find out your friend. ^ Winftjr shall 
see him equijiped with everything needful. Tom Hillsny shall 
repay advances, you know ; and he must bo off with the fii-st 
detachment of the recruits, in the Middlesex Indiaman, which 
sails from the Downs on Monday fortnight ; that is, if you think 
him fit for the voyage. I dare say the poor fellow is sick of the 
Isle of Wight.” 

“Your Excellency will permit the young man to pay his 
respects to you before his departure*?” 

“ To what purpose, sir?” said the General, hastily and per- 
emptorily ; but instantly added, “ You are right — I should like 
to see him. Winter shall let him know the time, and take horses 
to fetch him hither. But he must have been out of the Hospital 
for a day or two ; so the sooner you can set him at liberty the 
better. In the meantime, take him to your own lodgings. 
Doctor ; and do not let him form any intimacies with the officers, 
YOL. XXV. a 
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or any others, in this place, where he may light on another 
Hillary.” 

. Had Hartley been as well acquainted as the reader with the 
circumstances of young Middlemas’a birth, he might have drawn 
decisive conclusions from the behaviour of General Witherington, 
while his comrade was the topic of conversation. But as Mr. Gray 
and Middlemas himself were both silent on the subject, he knew 
little of it but from general report, which his curiosity had never 
induced him to scrutinise minutely. Nevertheless, what he did 
apprehend interested him so much, that he resolved upon tfying 
a little experiment, in which he thought there could be no great 
harm. He- placed on his finger the remarkable ring entrusted to 
his care by Richard Middlemas, and endeavoured to make it con- 
spicuous in approaching Mrs. Witherington ; taking care, ho'./ever, 
that this occurred' during her husband's absence. Her eyes hflii 
no sooner caught a sight of the gem, than they became riveted to 
it, and she begged a nearer sight of it, as strongly resembling one 
which she had. given to a friend. Taking the ring from his 
finger, and placing it in her emaciated hand, Hartley informed 
her it was the property of the friend in whom he had just been 
endeavouring to interest the General. Mrs. Witherington re- 
tired in great emotion, but next day summoned Hartley to a 
private interview, the particulars of which, so far as are necos- 
saiy to be known, shall be afterwards related. 

On Hae succeeding day after these important discoveries, 
Middleipas, td his great delight, was rescued from his seclusion 
in the Hospital, and transferred to hh comradi^s lodgings in 
the town of Ryde, of which Hartley himself was a rare inmate ; 
the anxiety of Mrs. Witherington detaining him at the 
General’s house, long after his medical attendance might have 
been dispensed with. 

Within two or three days a commission arrived for Richard 
Middlemas, as a lieutenant in the service of the East India 
Company. Winter, by his master’s orders, put the wardrobe 
■of the young officer on a suitable footing; while Middlemas, 
enchant^ at finding himself at once emancipated from his late 
dreadfiil difficulties, and placed under the protection of a man 
of such importance as the General, obeyed implicitly the hints 
transmitted to him by Hartley, and enforced by Winter, and 
abstained from going into public, or forming acquaintances with 
bsij one, Even Hartley himself he saw seldom ; and, deep as 
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were his obligations, he did* not perhaps greatly regret the ab- 
senoe of one whoso presence always affected him with a ?enBe of 
humiliation and abasement. • 


CHAPTER EIGHTH. 

Tji% evening before he was to sail for the Downs, where the 
Middlesex lay ready to weigh anchor, the new lieutenant was 
summoned by Winter to attend him to the General’s residence, 
for the purpose of being introduced to Kis patron, to thank him 
at once, and to bid liim farewell. On the road, the old man 
took the liberty of schooling his companion concerning the 
rcr.prct which he ought to pay to his master, “ wno was, though 
a kind and generous man as ever came from Northumberland, 
extremely rigid in punctiliously exacting the degree of honour 
Vhich was his due.” 

While they were advancing towards the house, the General 
and his wife expected their aiTival with breathless anxiety. 
They were seated in a superb drawing-room, the General behind 
a largo chandelier, which, shaded opposite to his face, threw all 
the light to the other side of the table, so that he could observe 
any person placed there, without becoming the subject of obser- 
vation in turn. On a heap of cushions, wrappei in a glittering 
drapery of g<W and sil w muslins, mingled with shawls, a luxury 
which was then a novelty in Europe, sate, or rather reclined, 
his lady, who, past the full meridian df beauty, retained charms 
enough to distinguish her as one who had been formerly a very 
fine woman, though her mind seemed occupied by the deepest 
emotion. 

“ Zilia,” said her husband, you are unable for what you 
have undertaken — take my advice — ^retire — you shall know all 
.and everything that passes — but retire. To what purpose should 
you cling to the idle wish of beholding for a moment a being 
whom you can never again look upon • 

. “ Alas !" answered the lady, “ and is not your declaration that 
1 shall never see him more, a sufficient reason that I should 
wish to see him now — should wish to imprint on njy memory 
the features and the form which I am never again to iDehokl 
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while we are in the body ? Do not, my Richard, be more cruel 
than was my poor father, even when his wrath was in its, bitter- 
ness. He let me look upon my infant, and its cherub face d\^clt 
with me, and was my comfort, among the years of unutterable 
sorrow in which my youth wore away.” 

“ It is enough, Zilia — you have desired this boon — I have 
granted it — and, at whatever risk, my promise shall be kept. 
But think how much depends on this fatal secret t,— your rank 
and estimation in society — my honour interested that that ^ti- 
mation should remain uninjured. Zilia, the moment thaf the 
promulgation of such a secret gives prudes and scandal-mongers 
a right to treat you with scorn, will be fraught with unuttferablo 
xniseiy, perhaps with bloodshed and death, should a man dare to 
ta^e up the rumour.” 

“ You shall' be obeyed, my husband,” answered Zilia, “ in all 
that the frailness of nature wiU permit. But oh, God of my 
fathers, of what clay hast thou fashioned us poor mortals, who 
dread so much the shame which follows sin, yet repent so little 
for the sin itself !” In a minute afterwards steps were heard — 
the door opened — ^Winter announced Lieutenant Middlemaa, and 
the unconscious son stood before his parents. 

Witherington started involuntarily up, but immediately con- 
strained himself to assume the easy deportment with which a 
superior receives a dependant, and which, in his own case, was 
usually tningledv.with a certain degree of hauteim. The mother 
had less' command of herself. She, too, sprang ;^^p, as if with 
the intention of throwing herself on the nock of her son, for 
whom she had travailed and sbtrowed. But the warning glance 
of her husband arrested her as if by magic, and she remained 
standing, with her beautiful head and neck somewhat advanced, 
her hands clasped together, and extended forward in the atti- 
tude of motion, hut motionless, nevertheless, as a marble statue, 
to which the sculptor has given all the appearance of life, hut 
qmnot impart its powers. So strange a gesture and posture 
might have excited the young officer’s surprise ; but the lady 
BtQod in the shade, and he was so intent ii^ looking upon his 
patron, that he was scarce even conscious of Mrs. Witherington’s 
presence. 

1 am happy in this opportunity,” said Middlemas, observing 
that the Gtoend did not speak, to return my thanks to General 
Witherbgton, to whom they never can be sufficiently paid.” 
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The sound of his voice, though uttering words so indifferent, 
seemed to dissolve the charm which kept his mother motionless. 
She* sighed deeply, relaxed the rigidity ot her posture, and sunk 
back on the cushions from which slie had started up. Middle- 
mas turned a look towards her at the sound of the sigh, and the 
rustling of her drapery. The Greneral hastened to speak. 

‘‘ My wife, Mr. Middlemas, has been unwell of late — your 
friend, Mr. Hartley, might mention it to you — an affection of 
tho,nerves.** 

Mr. Middlemas was, of course, sorry and concerned. 

“ We have had distress in our family, Mr. Middlemas, from 
the ultimate and heart-breaking consequences of winch we have 
escaped by the skill of your friend, Mr. Hartley. We will be 
happy if it is in our power to repay a part o£ our obligations^iu * 
serviVf^s to his friend and protdgd, Mr. Middleman” 

“ I am only acknowledged as his prot^g^, then,** th<mght Rich- 
ard ; but he said^ “ Every one must envy his friend in having 
4iad the distinguished good fortune to be of use to General With-* 
erington and his family.’* 

“ You have received your commission, I presume. Have you 
any particular wish or desire respecting your destination ] ’* 

“No, may it please your Excellency,” answered Middlemas. 
“I suppose Hartley would tell your Excellency my unhappy 
stete — that I am an orphan, deserted by the parents who cast 
me on the wide world, an outcast about whoig nobd&y knows 
or cares, exesipt to desire that 1 should wander far endugh, and 
live obscurely enough,‘not to disgrace them by their connection 
with me,** 

Zilia wrnng her hands as he spoke, and drew her muslin veil 
closely around her head, as if to exclude the sounds which ex- 
cited her mental agony. 

“ Mr. Hartley was not particularly communicative about your 
affairs, *’ said the General ; “nor do I wish to give you the pain 
of entering into them. What 1 desire to know is, if you a^e 
'pleased with your destination to Madrasi** 

“ Perfectly, please your Excellency — anywhere, so that thgre 
is no chance of meeting the villaih 

“ Oh I Hillary's services are too necessary in the purlieus of 
Saint Giles’s, the Lowlights of Newcastle, and such like places, 
where human carrion can be picked up, to be permitted to go to 
India. However, to show you the knave has some grace, there 
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are the notes of which you were robbed. You will find them 
the very same paper which you lost, except a small sum which 
the rogue had spent, but which a friend has made up, in com- 
passion for your sufferings.” Richard Middlemas sunk on one 
knee, and kissed the hand which restored him to independence. 

“ Pshaw 1 ” said the General, ‘‘ you are a silly .youug man ; ” 
but he withdrew not his hand from his caresses. This was one 
of the occasions on which Dick Middlemas could be oratorical. 

“ 0, my more than father,” he said, ‘‘ how much greater a 
debt do I owe to you than to the unnatural parents who brought 
me into this world by their sin, and deserted me through their 
cruelty 1 ” 

Zilia, as she heard these cutting words, flung back her veil, 
raising it on both hands till it floated behind her like a mist, 
and then, giving a faint groan, sunk down in a swoon. Pushing 
Middlemas from him with a hasty movement, General Wither- 
ington flew to his lad/s assistance, and carried her in his ai'ins.^ 
as if she had been a child, into the anteroom, where an old 
servant waited with the means of restoring suspended animation, 
which the \mhapi)y husband too truly anticipated might be 
useful. These were hastily employed, and succeeded in calling 
the sufferer to life, but in a state of mental emotion that was 
dreadful. 

Her nynd was obviously impressed by the last words which 
her son Jiad uttered, — “ Did you hear him, Richard ? ” she ex- 
claimed, in accents terribly loud, considering fife exhausted 
state of her strength — “Did you hoar the words? It was 
Heaven speaking our condemnation by the voice of our own 
child. But do not fear, my Richard, do not weep ! I will 
answer the thunder of Heaven with its own music.” 

She flew to a harpsichord which stood in the room, and, while 
the servant and master gazed on each other as if doubting 
whether her senses were about to leave her entirely, she 
^vandered over the keys, producing a wilderness of harmony, 
composed of passages recalled by memory, or combined by her 
own musical talent, until at length her voice and instrument 
united in one of those magnificent hymns in which her youth 
had praised her Maker, with voice and haq), like the Royal 
Hebrew wljio composed it. The tear ebbed insensibly from the 
eyes which she turned upwards — her vocal tones, combining with 
those of the instninieiit, rose to a pitch of brilliancy seldom 
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attained by the most distinguished performers, and then sunk 
into^ dying cadence, which fell, nevei* q,gam to rise, — for the 
songstress had died with her strain. 

The iiorror of the distracted husband may be conceived, when 
all efforts to restore life proved totally inofiFectual. Servants were 
despatched for, medical men — ^Hartley, and every other who 
could be found. The General precipitated himself into the 
apartment tlfey had so lately left, and in his haste ran against 
Mi(KUeiniis, who, at the sound of the music from the adjoining 
apartment, had naturally approached nearer to the door, and, 
surpriiicd and startled by the sort of clamour, hasty steps and 
confused voices, which ensued, had remained standing there, 
endeavouring to ascertain the cause of so much disorder. 

The sight of the unfoituiiate young nugin awakened t\;^0 
Gciiorars stormy passions to frenzy. He seemed to recognise 
his son only as the cause of his wife’s death. He seized him by 
the collar, and shook him violently, as he dragged him into the 
Chamber of mortality. 

Come hither,” he said, “thou for whom a life of lowest ob- 
scurity was too good a fate — come hither, and look on the 
parents whom thou hast so much envied — whom thou hast so 
often cursed. Look at that pale emaciated form, a figure of 
wax, rather than flesh and blood — that is thy mother — that is 
the unhappy Zilia Mou9ada, to whom thy birth was tjje source 
of shame and misery, and to whom thy ill-omened presence has 
now brought Aeath itself. And behold me ” — he pushed the lad- 
from him, and stood up erect, looking well-nigh in gesture and 
figure the apostate spirit he described — “ Behold mo ” — he said, 
“ see you not my hair streaming with sulphur, my brow scathed 
with lightning ? I am the Arch-Fiend — I am the father whom 
you seek — I am the accursed Bichard Tresham, the seducer of 
Zilia, and the father of her murderer 1 ” 

Hartley entered while this horrid scene was passing. All 
.attention to the deceased, he instantly saw, would be throwp 
away \ and understanding, partly from Winter, partly from the 
tenor of the General’s frantic discourse, the nature of Ijio 
disclosure which had occurred, he hastened to put an end, if 
possible, to the fiightful and scandalous scene which had taken 
place. Aware how delicately the General felt on the subject of 
reputation, he assailed him with remonstrances on sucTi conduct, 
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in presence of bo many witnesses. ‘ But the mind bad ceased to 
answer to that once powerful key-note. 

• I care not if the Vhole world hear my sin and my punish- 
ment,” said Witheiington. “ It shall not be again said of me, 
that 1 fear shame more than I repent sin. 1 feared shame only 
jor Zilia, and ZUia is dead ! ” . 

“ But her memory, General — spare the memory of your wife, 
in which the character of your children is involvec?.” 

I have no children ! ” said the desperate and violent ijoan. 
‘‘ My Keuben is gone to Heaven to prepare a lodging fdr the 
angel who has now escaped from earth in a flood of harmony, 
which can 6nly be equalled where she is gone. The otlifer two 
cherubs will not survive their mother. I shall be, nay, I already 
feel myself, a childless man.” 

* “ Yet I am youf- son,” replied Middlemas,' in a tone sorrowful, 
but at the same time tinged with sullen resentment — “ Your son 
by your wedded wife. Pale as she lies there, I call upon you 
both to acknowledge my rights, and all who are present to bear 
witness to them.” 

Wretch 1” exclaimed the maniac father, ‘‘ canst thou think 
of thine own sordid rights in the midst of death and ftenzy ? My 
son ! — thou art the fiend who hast occasioned my wretchedness 
in this world, and who will share my eternal misery in the next. 
Hence from my sight, and my curse go with thee i” 

His e5'es fixed on the ground, his arms folded on his breast, 
the haughty anS dogged spirit of Middlemas yet Burned to medi- 
tate reply. But Hartley, Winter, and bther bystanders, inter- 
fered, and forced him from ihe apartment As they endeavoured 
to remonstrate with him, he twisted himself out of their grasp, 
ran to the stables, and seizing the first saddled horse that he 
found, out of many that had been in haste got ready to seek for 
assistance, he throw himself on its back, and rode furiously off. 
Hartley was about to mount and follow him ; but Winter and 
the other domestics threw themselves around him, and implored 
him not to desert their unfortunate master, at a time when the 
influence which he had acquired over him might be the only re- 
s11:aint on the violence of his passions«r 

He had a cwp de in India,'^ whispered Winter, ^*and 
is capable of anything inhis fits. These cowards cannot control 
him, andJ am old and feeble.” 

Satisfied that General Witherington was a greater object of 
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compassion than Middlemas, whom besides he had no hope of 
overtaking, and who he believed was safe in his own keeping, 
however violent might be his present emcftions, Hartley returned 
where the greater emergency demanded his immediate care. 

He found the unfortunate General contending with the do- 
mestics, who endeavoured to prevent his making his way to the 
apartment where his children slept, and exclaiming fiirioualy — 
‘‘ Rejoice, m}* treasures — rejoice I — Ho has fled, who would pro- 
claifli your father’s crime, and your mother’s dishonour 1 — He 
has flted, never to return, whose life has been the death of one 
parent^ and the ruin of another ! — Courage, my children, your 
father IS with you — ^he will inake his way. to you through a hun- 
dred obstacles !” 

The domestics, intimidated and undecided, were giving way to 
hin\ when Adam Hartley approached, and placiugjiimself before 
the imhappy man, fixed his eye firmly on the General’s, while he 
said in a low but stern voice — “ Madman, would you kill your 
•liildren ? ” 

The General seemed staggered in his resolution, but still 
attempted to rush past him. But Hartley, seizing him by the 
collar of his coat on each side, **You are my prisoner,” he 
said 3 I command you to follow me.” 

“ Ha ! prisoner, and for high treason ? Dog, thou hast met 
thy death !” 

The distracted man drew a poniard from his bjpom, ^d Hart- 
ley’s strengtli^nd resolution might not perhaps have saved his. 
life, had not Winter mAtered the GeueraTs right hand, and con- 
trived to disarm him. 

“ I am your prisoner, then,” he said ; “ use me civilly — and 
let me see my wife and children.” 

“ You shall see them to-morrow,” said Hartley ; follow us 
instantly, and without the least resistance.” 

Generd Witherington followed like a child, with the air of 
one who is suffering for a cause in which he glories, 

* “lam not ashamed of my principles,” ho said — “ I am willing 
to die for my king." 

Without exciting his frenzy, by contradicting the fantastic 
idea which occupied his imagination. Hartley continued to main- 
tain over his patient the ascendency he had acquired. He caused 
him to be led to his apartment, and beheld him su£rer*himself to 
be put to bed. Administering then a strong composing draughty 
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and causing a servant to sleep in the room, he watched the un- 
fortunate man till dawp of morning, , 

General Witherington awoke in his full senses, and apparently 
conscious of his real situation, which he testified by low groans, 
sobs, and tears. When Hartley drew near his bedside, he knew 
him perfectly, and said, “ Do not fear me — the fit is over — leave 
me now, and see after yonder unfortunate. Let him leave Bri- 
tain as soon as possible, and go where his fate chlls him, and 
wdiere we can never meet more. Winter knows my wayg^*and 
will take care of me.” 

Winter give the same advice. “ I can answer,” he said, “ for 
my master's security at present ; but, in Heaven's name, prevent 
his ever meeting again with that obdurate young man.” • 


CHAPTER NINTH. 

Well, then, the world's mine oyster, 

Which I with aword will open. 

Merry Wives of Wiivdsor, 

When Adam Hartley arrived at his lodgings in the sweet little 
town of Ryde, his first inquiries were after his comrade. He 
had arrived las^ night late, man and horse all in a foam. He 
made no* reply to any questions about i^upper or<<;he like, but, 
snatching a candle, ran up stairs into his apartment, and shut 
and double locked the door. The servants only supposed that, 
being something intoxicated, he had ridden hard, and was 
unwilling to expose himself. 

Hartley went to the door of his chamber, not without some 
apprehensions ; and after knocking and calling more than once, 
received at length the welcome return, “ Who is there ? ” 

^ On Hartley announcing himself, the door opened, and Middle-, 
mas appeared well dressed, and with his hair arranged and 
po;wrdered ; although, from the appearance of the bed, it had not 
been slept in ou the preceding night, and Richard’s countenance, 
haggard and ghastly, seemed to bear witness to the same fact. 
It was, however, with an affectation of indifference that he 
spoke. ** 

“ I congratulate you on your improvement in worldly know 
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Jedge, Adam. It is just the time to desert the poor heir, .and 
to 8tick by him that is in immediate possession of the wealth.” 

“I stayed last night in General Witherington*s,” answered 
Hartley, “ because he is extremely ill.” 

“ Tell him to repent of his sins, then,” said Richard. “ Old 
Gray used to say, a doctor had ‘as good a title to give ghostly 
advice as a pai’son. Do you remember Doctor Dullieriy, the 
minister, calliRg him an interloper ? Ha I ha ! ha ! ” 

“I. am surprised at this style of language from one in your 
circumstances.” 

‘‘Why, ay,” said Middlemas, with a bitter smile — “it would 
be difficult to most men to keep up then: spirits, after gainiiig 
and losing father, mother, and a good inheritance, all in the 
same day. But 1 had always a turn for philc^ophy.” ^ 

I really do not nnderstaiid you, Mr. MiddlenuBst.” 

“Why, I found my parents yesterday, did I not?” answered 
the young man. “My mother, as you know, had waited but 
tliat moment to die, and my father to become distracted ; and I 
conclude both were contrived purposely to cheat me of my 
inheritance, as he has taken up such a prejudice against me.” 

“Inheritance?” repeated Hartley, bewildered by Richard's 
calmness, and half suspecting that the insanity of the father was 
liereditaiy in the family, “ In Heaven's name, recollect yourself, 
and get rid of these hallucinations. What inheritance are you 
dreaming of?” • ® 

“ That of my mother^ to be sure, who must have inhefitod old ■ 
Mon^ada’s wealth — and to whom should it descend save to 
her children? — I am the eldest of them — that fact cannot be 
dciiitj.l” 

“ But consider, Richard — recollect yourself.” 

“ I do,” said Richard ; “ and what then ? ” 

“ Then you cannot but remember,” said Hartley, “ that unless 
there was a will in your favour, your birth prevents you from 
inheriting.” 

“ ^iTou are mistaken, sir, I am legitimate. — Yonder sickly 
brats, whom you rescued from the grave, are not more legitimaje 
than I am. — Yes 1 our parents could not allow the air of Heaven 
to breathe on them — me they committed to the winds and the 
waves — I am nevertheless their lawful child, as well as their 
puling offspring of advanced age and decayed health I saw 
them, Adam — Winter showed the nursery to me while they 
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were gathering courage to receive me in the drawing-room. 
There they lay, the children of predilection, the riches of the 
East expended that they might sleep soft and wake in ma^ifi- 
cence. I, the eldest brother — ^the heir — I stood beside their 
bed in the borrowed dress which I had so lately exchanged for 
the rags of an hospital. Their couches breathed the richest 
perfumes; while I wae reeking from a pest-house; and I — I 
repeat it — the heir, the produce of their earliest and best love, 
was thus treated. No wonder that my look was that pi a 
basilisk.” 

You speak as if you were possessed with an evU spirit,” said 
Hartley ; * or else you labour under a strange delusion. 

“You think those only are legally married over whom a 
drowsy parson has read the ceremony from a dog’s-eared prayer- 
book ] It nan-y be so in your English law— but Scotland makes 
Love himself the priest. A vow betwixt a fond couple, the blue 
heaven alone witnessing, will protect a confiding girl against the 
perjury of a fickle swain, as much as if a Dean had performei 
the rites in the loftiest cathedral in England. Nay, more ; if 
the child of love be acknowledged by the father at the time 
when he is baptized — if he present the mother to strangers of 
respectability as his wife, the laws of Scotland will not allow him 
to retract the justice which has, in these actions, been done to 
the female whom he has wronged, or the offspring of their mutual 
love. This General Tresham, or Witherington, treated my un- 
happy mother as his wife before Gray and otherj^, quartered her 
as such in the famfiy of a respectable loan, gave her the same 
name by which he himself chose to pass for the time. He pre- 
sented me to the priest as his lawful offspring ! and the law of 
Scotland, benevolent to the helpless child, will not allow him 
now to disown what he so formally admitted. I know my rights, 
and am determined to claim them.” 

'^You do not then intend to go on board the Middlesex) 
Think a little — You will lose your voyage and your commis- 
sion.” 

“I win save my birthright,” answered Middlemas. “ When 
t thought of going to India^ I knew not tm parents, or how to 
make good the rights which 1 had through them. That riddle is 
solved. I am entitled to at least a third of Mon^ada’s estate, 
which, by Winter’s account, is considerable, But for you, and 
your mode of treating the small-pox, I should have had the 
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wholft Little did I think, when old Gray was likely to have hia 
wig pulled off, for putting out fires, throwing open windows, and 
exploding whisky and water, that the newliysi'^^^i treating the 
small-pox was to cost me so many thousand pounds.” 

‘‘You are determined then,” said Hartley, “on this wild 
course ?” 

“ I know my ‘rights, and am determined to make them avail- 
able,” answered the obstinate youth. 

“ Mr. Richard Middlemas, I am sorry for you.” 

“ Mr. Adam Hartley, I beg to know why I am honoured by 
your sorrow.” 

“ I pity you,” answered Hartley, “ both for the obstinacy of 
selfishness, which can think of wealth after the scene you saw 
last night, and for the idle vision which leads you to believe that 
ynn /'oji olitaiu possession of it.” * • * 

“Selfish!” cried Middlemas; “why, I am a dutiful son, 
labouring to clear the memory of a calumniated mother — And 
am I a visionary ? — Why, it was to this hope that I awakened, 
when old Mon^ada's letter to Gray, devoting me to perpetual 
obscurity, first roused me to a sense of my situation, and dispelled 
the dreams of my childhood. Do you think that I would ever 
have submitted to the drudgeiy which I shared with you, but 
that, by doing so, I kept in view the only traces of these un- 
natural parents, by means of which I proposed to introduce 
myself to their notice, and, if necessary, enforce |he rights of a 
legitimate chil(^? The silence and death of Mon 9 ada bsoke my 
plans, and it was then o!ily I reconciled myself to the thoughts 
of India.” 

“ You were very young to have known so much of the Scottish 
law, at the time when we were first acquainted,” said Hartley. 
“ But I can guess your instructor.” 

“ No less authority than Tom Hillary’s,” replied Middlemas. 
“ His good counsel on that head is a reason why 1 do not now 
prosecute him to the gallows.” 

“ I judged as much,” replied Hartley ; “ for I heard him,* 
before I left Middlemas, debating the point with Mr. Lawford ; 
and I recollect perfectly, that he stat^ the law to be such A 
you now lay down,” 

“And what said Lawford in answer!” demanded Middlemas. 

“He admitted,” replied Hartley, “that in circumstances 
where the case was doubtM, such presumptions of legitimacy 
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might be admitted. But he said they were liable to be controlled 
by positive and precise testimony, as, for instance, the evidence 
of the mother declaring the illegitimacy of the child.** 

“ But there can exist none such in my case,** said Middleman;, 
hastily, and with marks of alarm. 

“ I will not deceive you, Mr.^Middlemas, though I fear I can- 
not help giving you pain. I had yesterday a -long conference 
with your mother, Mrs. Witherington, in which sh^ acknowledged 
you as her son, but a son born before marriage. This express 
declaration will, therefore, put an end to the suppositiGus on 
which you ground your hopes. If you please you may hoar the 
contents (rf her declaration, which I have in her own hand- 
writing.** 

“ Confusion I is the cup to be for ever dashed from my 'lips '?’* 
muttered Richard j but recovering his composure, by exertion 
of the self-command of which he possessed so large a portion, 
he desired Hartley to proceed with his communication. Hart- 
ley accordingly proceeded to inform him of the particulars prg- 
ceding his birth, and those which followed after it; while 
Middlemaa, seated on a sea-chest, listened with inimitable com- 
posure to a tale which went to root up the flourishing hopes of 
wealth which he had lately so fondly entertained. 

Zilia Mon9ada was the only child of a Portuguese Jew of great 
wealth, who had come to London in prosecution of his commerce. 
Among jthe few Christians who frequented his house, and occa- 
sionally his table, was Richard Tresham, a gentleman of a high 
Northumbrian family, deeply engaged ki the sef^ice of Charles 
Edward during his short itfvasion, and though holding a commis- 
sion in the Portuguese service, still an object of suspicion to the 
British government, on account of his well-known courage and 
J acohitical principles. The high-bred elegance of this gentleman, 
together with his complete acquaintance with the Portuguese 
language and manners, bad won the intimacy of old Mon9ada, 
and, aks ! the heart of the inexperienced Zilia, who, beautiful 
as an angel, had as little knowledge of the world and its wicked 
ness as the lamb that is but a week old. 

. Tresham made his proposals to Hon^ada, perhaps in a man- 
ner which too evidently showed that he conceived the high-born 
Christian was d^ading himself in asking an aUtunce with the 
wealthy ^ew.< Mon^ada rejected his proposals, forbade him his 
house, but C 6 utd not prevent the lovers from meeting in private. 
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Tresham made a dishonourable use of the opportunities which 
the poor Zdia so incautiously afforded, and the consequence \vas 
her ruin. The lover, however, had everyipurpose of righting the 
in jury which he had inflicted, and, after various plans of secret 
marriage, which were rendered abortive by the difference of re- 
ligion, and other circumstances, flight for Scotland was deter- 
mined on. The hurry of the journey, the fear and anxiety to 
which Zilia was subject, brought on her confinement several 
weeks before* the usual time, so that they were compelled to 
accept of the assistance and accommodation offered by Mr. 
Gray. They had not been there many hours ere Tresham 
heard^ by the medium of some sharp-sighted 04 keen-eared 
friend, that there were warrants out agamst him for treasonable 
practices. His correspondence with Charles Edvrard had become 
known to Mongada. during the period of tlieir friendship ; ^le 
becrayed it in vengeance to the British cabinet,* and warrants 
were issued, in which, at Mon^ada’s request, his daughter’s name 
was included. This might be of use, he apprehended, to enable 
him to separate his daughter from Tresham, should ho find the 
fugitives actually married. How far he succeeded, the reader 
already knows, as well i\s the precautions which he took to pre- 
vent the living evidence of his child’s frailty from being known 
to exist. His daughter he can-ied with him, and subjected her 
to severe restraint, >vhich lier own reflections rendered doubly 
bitter. It would have completed his revenge, had the^uthor of 
Zilia's misfortunes been brought to the scaffold^for hLs political 
offerees. But^ro8ham«skulked among friends in the Highlands, ' 
and escaped until the affair blew over. 

He afterwards entered into the East India Company’s service, 
under his mother’s name of Witherington, which concealed the 
Jacobite and rebel, until these terms were forgotten. His skill 
ill military affairs soon raised him to riches and eminence. 
When he returned to Britain, hia first inquiries were after the 
family of Mon9ada. His fame, his wealth, and the late convic- 
,tion that his daughter never would marry any but him who hail 
ior first love, induced the old man to give that encouragement 
to General Witherington, which he had always denied to the 
poor and outlawed Mc^or Tresham ; and the lovers, after hav- 
ing been fourteen years separated, were at length united in 
wedlock. ^ 

General Witherington eagerly concurred in the earnest wish 
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of hia father-in-law, that every remembrance of former events 
uhould be buried, by leaving the fruit of the early and unhappy 
intrigue suitably provided for, but in a distant and obscure situa- 
tion. Zilia thought far otherwise. Her heart longed, with a 
mother's longing, towards the object of her first maternal ten- 
derness, but she dared not place Jierself in opposition at once to 
the will of her father and the decision of her husband. The 
former, his religious prejudices much effaced by kia long resi- 
dence in England, had given consent that she should confornj to 
the established religion of her husband and her country,— the 
latter, haughty as we have described him, made it his pride to 
introduce the beautiful convert among his high-born kiiidred. 
The discovery of her former frailty would have proved a blow 
to her respectability, which he dreaded like death ; and it could 
not long remaVi a secret from his wife, that In consequence of a 
severe illness in India, even his reason became occasionally 
shaken by anything which violently agitated his feelings. She 
had, therefore, acquiesced in patience and silence in the course 
of policy which Mon^ada had devised, and which her husband 
anxiously and warmly approved. Yet her thoughts, even when 
their marriage was blessed with other offspring, anxiously re- 
verted to the banished and outcast child, who had first been 
clasped to the maternal bosom. 

ML these feelings “subdued and cherished long,” were set 
afloat in^l tide by the unexpected discovery of this son, re- 
deemed from a*lot of extreme misery, and plajj^d before his 
mother's imagination in circumstances so^’disastrous. 

It was in vain that her husband had assured her that he would 
secure the young man's prosperity, by his purse and his interest. 
She could not be satisfl^, until she had herself done something 
to alleviate the doom of banishment to which her eldest-born 
was thus condemned. She was the more eager to do so, as she 
felt the extreme delicacy of her health, which was undermined 
by 60 many years of secret suffering. 

"Mrs. Witherington was, in conferring her maternal bounty, 
naturally led to employ the agency of Hartley; the companion of 
hef son, and to whom, since the recovery of her younger child- 
ren, she almost looked up as to a tutelar deity. She placed in 
his hands a sum of £2000, which she had at her own unchal- 
lenged disposal, with a request, uttered in the fondest and most 
affectionate terms, that it might be applied to the service of 
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Richard Middleman in the way Hartley should think most use- 
ful to him. She assured him of further support, as it should be 
needed j and a note to the following pui^port was also intrusted 
him, to be delivered when and where the prudence of Hartley 
should judge it proper to confide to him the secret of his birth. 

Oh, Benonl ! Oh, child of my sorrow 1’* said ibis interesting 
document, why should the eyes of thy unhappy mother- be 
about to obtain permission to look on thee, since her arms were 
denied the right to fold thee to her bosom ? May the Grod of 
Jews and of Gentiles watch over thee, and guard thee ! May 
he remove, in his good time, the darkness which roMs between 
me and the beloved of my heart —the first fruit of my unhappy, 
nay, iwihallowed affection. Do not — do not, my beloved ! — thiiik 
tliyself a lonely exile; while thy mother^s praj^rs ^rise for th^e 
ill sunrise and at sunset, to call down every blessing on thy head 
— to invoke every power in thy protection and defence. Seek not 
to see me — Oh, why must I say so! — But let me humble myself 
ift the dust, since it is my own sin, my own folly, which I must 
blame \ — ^but seek not to see or speak with me — ^it might be the 
death of both. Confide thy thoughts to the excellent Hartley, 
who hath been the guardian angel of us all — even as the tribes 
of Israel had each their guardian angel. What thou shalt wish, 
and he shall advise in thy behalf, shall be done, if in the power 
of a mother — And the love of a mother I Is it boundedtby seas, 
or can deserts and distance measure its limits 9 Oh, child of my 
sorrow ! Oh, ftenoni 1 kt thy spirit be with mine, as mine is 
with thee. Z. M." 

All these arrangements being completed, the unfortunate lady 
next insisted with her husband that she should be permitted to 
see her son in that parting interview which terminated so fatally. 
Hartley, therefore, now discharged, as her executor, the duty 
intrusted to him as her confidential agent. 

, Surely,*’ he thought, as, having finished his communication,* 
he was about to leave the apartment^ surely the demons of 
Ambition and Avarice: will unclose the talons which they have 
fixed upon this man, at a charm like this.’* 

And indeed Richard’s heart had been formed of the nether 
millstone, had he not been duly afibeted by these first and last 
tokens of his mother’s affection. . Ha leant his head upon a 
VOL. XXV. I * 
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table, and his tears flowed plentifully. Hartley left him undis- 
turbed for more than an hour, and on his return found him in 
nearly the same attitude in which he had left him. 

“ I regret to disturb you at this moment,” he said, “ but I 
have still a part of my duty to discharge. I must place in your 
possession the deposit which your mother made in my luinds 
— and I must also remind you that time flies fast, and that you 
have scarce an hour or two to determine whether you will pro- 
secute your Indian voyage, under the new view of^ circumstances 
which I have opened to you.” 

Middlemas took the bills which his mother had bequeathed 
him. As be raised his head, Hartley could observe that his face 
was stained with tears. Yet he counted over the money with 
mercantile accuracy ; and though he assumed the pen for the 
lAirpose of waiting a discharge with an air of iuconsolable dejec- 
tion, yet he drew it up in good set terms, like one who had bis 
senses much at his command. 

* And now,” he said, in a mournful voice, “ give me my 
mother’s narrative.” 

Hartley almost started, and answered hastily, ‘‘You have 
the poor lady’s letter, which waB addressed to yourself — the 
narrative is addressed to mo. It is my warrant for disposing 
of a large sum of money — ^it concerns the rights of third parties, 
and I cannot part with it.” 

“ Surlily, surely it were better to deliver it into my bands, 
were it but tu weep over it,” answered Middlemas. “ My for- 
tune, Hartley, hfJB been very cruel. You see Cl at my parents 
purposed to have made me ttieir imdoubted heir ; yet their pur- 
pose waa disappointed by accident. And now my mother comes 
with well-intended fondness, and while she means to advance 
my fortune, funaishes evidence to destroy it. — ComO) come, 
Hartley — ^you must be conscious that my mother wrote those 
details entirely for itiy information. I am the rightful owner, 
and insist on having them.” 

“ I am sorry I must insist on refusing your demand,” an- 
swered Hartley, putting the papers in his pocket. “You ought 
tiO consider, that if this communication has destroyed the idle 
and groundless hopes which you have indulged in, it has, at the 
same time, more than trebled your capital ; and that if there me 
some hundreds or thousands in , the world richer than yourself, 
there are many millions not half so well provided. *' Set a brave 
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Bpirit, then, against your fortune, and do not douht your success 
in life.”. • 

His words seemed to sink into the gloomy mind of Middle- 
mas. He stood silent for a moment, and then answered with a 
reluctant and insinuating voice, — 

My dear Hartley, we have *long been companions— you can 
have neither pTeasure nor interest in ruining my hopes — you may 
find some in •forwarding them. Mon 9 ada’s fortune will enable 
me to allow five thousand pounds to the friend who should aid 
me in my difficulties.” 

“ Good morning to you, Mr. Middlemaa,” said partley, en- 
deavouring to withdraw. 

One moment — one moment,” said Middlemas, holding his 
friend by the button at the same time, “1^ meant to say ten 
tV‘'^”-?and — and — and — marry whomsoever you like — I will not 
be your hindrauce.” 

“ You are a villain ! ” said Hartley, breaking from him, and 
I always thought you so.” 

“ And you,” answered Middlemas, “ are a fool, and I never 
thought you better. Off he goes — Let him — the game has been 
played and lost — I must hedge my bets: India must be my 
back-play.” 

All was in readiness for his departure. A small vessel and a 
favouring gale conveyed him and several other militay gentle- 
men to the Downs, where the Indiaman, which ws to transport 
them from Euij(jjpe, lay ready for their reception. 

His first feelings were sufficiently disconsolate. But ac- 
customed from his infancy to conceal his internal thoughts, he 
appeared in the course of a week the gayest and best bred 
I)}isscnger who ever dared the long and weary space betwixt Old 
England and hei* Indian possessions. At Madras, where tbe 
sociable feelings of the resident inhabitants give ready way to 
enthusiasm in behalf of any stranger of agi-eeable qualities, he 
experienced that warm hospitality which distinguishes thq 
British character in the East. 

Middlemas was well received in company, and in the way of 
becoming an indispensable guest at every entertainment in the 
place, when the vessel, on board of which Hartley acted as sur- 
geon's mate, arrived at the same settlement. The latter would 
not, from his situation, have been entitled to exp&t much 
civility and attention ; but this disadvantage was made up by 
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his possesBing the most powerful introductions from General 
Witherington, and fr^ other persons of weight in Leadenhall 
Street, the General’s ftiends, to the principal inhabitants in the 
Bettlpment. He found himself once more, therefore, moving in 
the same sphere with Middlemas, and under the alternative 
of living with him on decent and distant terms, or of breaking 
off with him altogether. 

The first of these courses might perhaps have been the wisest ; 
but the other was most congenial to the blunt and plain cha- 
racter of Hartley, who saw neither propriety nor comfort in 
maintaining a show of friendly intercourse, to conceal hate, con- 
tempt, anci mutual dislike. 

The circle at Fort St. George was much more restricted at 
that time than has been since. The coldness of the young 
men did not escape notice ; it transpired that they had been once 
intimates and fellow-students ; yet it was now found that they 
hesitated at accepting invitations to the same parties. Rumour 
assigned many different and incompatible reasons for this deadly 
breach, to which Hartley gave no attention whatever, while 
Lieutenant Middlemas took care to countenance those which 
represented the cause of the quaixel most favourably to himself. 

A little bit of rivalry had taken place,” he said, when pressed 
by gentlemen for an explanation ; “ he had only had the good 
luck t^et farther in the good graces of a fair lady than his 
friend Iim’tley who had made a quarrel of it, as they saw. He 
thought it very silly to keep up spleen, at su^, a distance of 
time and space. He was ^ sorry, more for the sake of the 
strangeness of the appearance of the thing than anything j^be, 
although his friend had really some very good points about him.” 

While these whispers were working their effect in society, 
they did not prevent Hartley from receiving the most flattering 
assurances of encouragement and oflicial promotion from the 
Madras government as opportunity should arise. Soon after, it 
w^as intimated to him that a medical appointment of a lucrative 
nature in a remote settlement was conferred on him, which re- 
ynoved him for some time from Madras and its neighbourhood. 

Hartley accordingly sailed on his distant expedition ; and it 
was observed, that after his departure, character of Middle- 
mas, as if sdifle cheek had been removed, began to display itself 
in disagreeable colours. It was noticed that this"' young man, 
whose mannerB were so agreeable and so courteous during the 
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first months after liis arrival in India, began now to show sym|v 
toms of a haughty and overbearing spirit. He had adopted, for 
reasons which the reader may conjecture, but which appeared to 
be mere whim at Fort St. George, the name of Tresham, in 
addition to that by 'which he had hitherto been distinguished, 
and in this ho persisted with an* obstinacy, wdiich belonged more 
to the pride than the craft of his character. The Lieutenant- 
Colonel of th8 regiment, an old cross-tempered martinet, did not 
choose to indulge the Captain (such was now the rank of 
Middlemas) in this humour. 

“ Blp knew no officer,” he said, “ by any name savo^that which 
he bore in his commission,” and he Middlemas^d the Captain on 
all occasions. 

One fatal evening, the Captain was so rnufili provoked as io 
iiitiiuato peremptorily, “ that he knew his own nafne best.” 

Why, Captain Middlemas,” replied the Colonel, “ it is not 
every child that knows it§ own father, so how can every man be 
io sure of his own name 1 ” 

The bow was drawn at a venture, but the shaft found the 
rent in the armour, and stung deeply. In spite of all the inter- 
position which could bo attempted, Middlemas insisted on 
challenging the Colonel, who could be persuaded to no apology. 

“ If Captain Middlemas,” he said, “ thought the cap fitt^, 
he was welcome to wear it.” 

The result was a meeting, in which, after the ^parties had ex- 
changed sliots^he sec(jnd8 tendered their mediation. * It was 
rejected by Middlemas, who, at the second fire, had the mis- 
fortune to kill his commanding officer. In consequence, he 'wms 
obliged to fly from the British settlements 3 for, being universally 
blamed for having pushed the quan*el to extremity, there >vas 
little doubt that the whole severity of military discipline would 
be exercised upon the delinquent. Middlemas, therefore, vanished 
from Fort St. George, and, though the affair had made much 
poise at the time, was soon no longer talked of. It was under;- 
stood, in general, that he had gone to seek that fortune at the 
court of some native prince, which he could no longer hope fpr 
in the British settlements. 
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CHAPTER TENTH, 

Threb years passed away after the fatal rencounter mentioned 
in the last Chapter, and Dr.- Hartley, returning from his 
appointed mission, which was only temporary, received encou- 
ragement to settle in Madras in a medical capacity ; and, upon 
liaving done so, soon had reason to think he had chosen a line in 
which he might rise to wealth and reputation. His practice was 
not confined to his countrymen, but much sought after among 
the natives,‘^who, whatever may be their prejudices against the 
Europeans in other respects, universally esteem their superior 
powers in the medical profession. This lucrative branch of 
practice rendet’ed it necessary that Hartley should make the 
Oriental languages his study, in order to hold communication 
with his patients without the intervention of an interpreter. He 
had enough of opportunities to practise as a linguist, for, iii» 
acknowledgment, as he used jocularly to say, of the large fees of 
the wealthy Moslemah and Hindoos, he attended the poor of all 
nations gratis, whenever he was called upon. 

It so chanced, that one evening he was hastily summoned by a 
message from the Secretary of the Government, to attend a 
patient of consequence. “ Yet he is, after all, only a Fakir,” 
said the^^essage. ‘‘You will find him at the tomb of Cara 
Razi, th6 Mahomedan saint and doctor, about ona coss from the 
fort. Inquire for him by the name of 'Barak el Hadgi. Such 
a patient promises no fees ; but we know how little you care 
about the pagodas j and, besides, the Government is your pay< 
master on this occasion.” 

“ That is the last matter to be thought on,^^ said Hartley, and 
instantly repaired in his palanquin to the place pointed out to him. 

The tomb of the Owliah, or Mahomedan Saint, Cara Razi, 
\yas a place held in much reverence by every good Mussulman, 
ft was situated in the centre of a grove of mangos and tamarind- 
trees, and was built of red stone, having three domes, and mina- 
rets at every corner. There was a court in front, as usual, around 
which were cells constructed for the accommodation of the Fakirs 
who visited the tomb from motives of devotion, and made a longer 
or shorter residence there as they thought proper, subsisting 
upon the alms which the Faithful never fkil to b^tow on them 
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111 exchange for the benefit of their prayers. These devotees 
were engaged day and night in reading verses of tlie Koran before 
the tomb, which was constructed of white marble, inscribed with 
sentences from the book of the Prophet, and with the various 
titles conferred by the Koran upon the Supremo Being. Such a 
sepulchre, of which tliere are many, is, with its appendages and 
attendants, respected during wars and revolutions, and ho less by 
Feringis (Frasiks, that is) and Hindoos, than by Mahomedans 
themselves. The Fakirs, in return, act as spies for all parties, 
and aVe often employed in secret missions of importance. 

Complying with the Maliomedan custom, our friend Hartley 
laid aside his shoes at the gates of the holy precinctsT, and avoid- 
ing to give oftenco by approaching netir to the tomb, he went up 
to tlie principal Moullah, or priest, who was ^^distinguishable Jiy 
flip length of his board, and the size of the large •v’ooden beads, 
with which the Mahomedans. like the Catholics, keep register of 
their prayers. Sucli a person, venerable by his age, sanctity of 
(liiaracter, and his real or supposed contempt of worldly pursuits 
ami enjoyments, is regarded as the head of an establishment of 
this kind. 

Tlie Moullah is permitted by his situation to be more commu- 
nicative with strangers than his younger brethren, who in the 
present instance remained with their eyes fixed on the Koran, 
muttering their recitations without noticing the European, or 
attending to what ho said, as he inquired at thP|jr su^ferior for 
Barak el Hadgj^ • 

The Moullah was seated on the earth, from which he did not 
arise, or show any mark of reverence ; nor did he interrupt the 
tale of his l)cads, which he continued to count assiduously while 
Hartley was spealdng. When lie finished, the old man raised 
his eyes, and looking at him with an air of distraction, as if ho 
was endeavouring to recollect what he had been saying, he at 
length pointed to one of the cells, and resumed his devotions like 
one who felt impatient of whatever withdrew his attention from 
ITis sacred duties, were it but for an instant. 

Hartley enter^ the cell indicated, with the usual salutation qf 
Salam Alaikum. His patient lay on a little carpet in a comer 
of the small whito^washed cdl He was a man of about 
forty, dressed in the black robe of his order, veiy much torn and 
patched. He wore a high conical cap of Tartarian felt,* and had 
round his neck the string of black beads belonging to his order. 
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Hi3 eyes and posture indicated sulFering, which he was enduriTig 
with stoical patience. ^ 

' ‘‘ Salam Alaikum/'said Hartley ; “ you are in pain, my father ? " 
— a title which he gave rather to the profession than to the 
years of the person he addressed. 

Salem Alaikmi hma sebastem'* answered the Fakir; “Well 
is it for you that you have suffered patiently. The book saith, 
such shall be the greeting of the angels to those who enter para- 
dise.” 

The conversation being thus opened, the physician proceeded 
to inquire into the complaints of the patient, and to prescribe 
what he thought advisable. Having done this, he was atout to 
retire, when, to his great surprise, the Fakir tendered him ^ ring 
•i^some value. ^ 

“ The wise^” said Hartley, declining the present, and at the 
same time paying a suitable compliment to the Fakir’s cap and 
robe, — “ the wise of every country are brethren. My left hand 
takes no guerdon of my right.” • 

“ A Feringi can then refuse gold 1 ” said the Fakir. “ I thought 
they took it from every hand, whether pure as that of an Hoiiri, 
or leprous like Gehazi’s — even as the hungry dog recketh not 
whether the flesh he eateth be of the camel of the prophet Saleth, 
or of the ass of Degial — on whose head be curses I ” 

“ The book says,” replied Hartley, “ that it is Allah who closes 
and whoS3nlarg^.s the heart. Frank and Mussulman are all olike 
moulded by his pleasure.” ^ 

“My brother hath spoken wisely,”'' answered the patient. 
“ Welcome the disease, if it bring thee acquainted with a wise 
physician. For what saith the poet — ‘ It is well to have fallen 
to the earth, if while grovelling there thou shalt discover a diar 
mond.* ” 

The physician made repeated visits to his patient, and con- 
tinued to do so even after the health of El Hadgi was entirely 
restored. He had no difliculty in discerning in him one of those 
secret agents frequently employed by Asiatic Sovereigns. His 
intelligence, his learning, alrave all, his versatility and freedom 
from prejuicos of every kind, left no doubt of leak’s possess- 
ing the necessary qualifications for conducting such delicate 
negotiations ; while his gravity of habit and profession could 
not prevent his features from expressing occasion^ly a perception 
of humour^ not usually seen in devotees of his class. 
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Barak el Hadgi talked often, amidst their private conversations, 
of the power and dignity of the Nawaub of Mysore ; and Hartley 
had little doubt that he came from the Cfourt of Hyder Ali, on 
some secret mission, perhaps for achieving a more solid peace 
betwixt that able and sagacious Prince and the East India Com- 
pany’s Government, — that which existed for the time being re- 
garded on both parts as little more than a hollow and insincere 
truce. He toW many stories to the advantage of this Prince, 
who certainly was one of the wisest that Hindostan could boast ; 
and amidst great crimes, perpetrated to gratify his ambition, dis- 
played ^mauy instances of princely generosity, and, what was a 
little more surprising, of even-handed justice. 

On .one occasion, shortly before Barak el Hadgi left Madras, 
he visited the Doctor, and partook of his sherbet, which he pr^j- 
ferred to his o‘v\ti, perhaps because a few glasses of mm or brandy 
were usually added to enrich the compound. It might be owing 
to repeated applications to the jar which contained this generous 
Ihiid, that the Pilgrim became more than usually frank in his 
communications, and not contented with praising his Nawaiib 
with the most hyperbolic eloquence, lie began to insinuate the 
influence which he himself enjoyed with the Invincible, the Lord 
and Shield of the Faith of the Prophet. 

“ Brother of my soul,^' he said, ^‘do but think if thou needest 
aught that the all-powerful Hyder Ali Khan Bohauder can give ; 
and then use not the inte^ce^ssion of those who d\yell in'^alaces, 
and wear jewelii^p their turbans, but seek the cell of thy'brother 
at the Great City, which* is Seringapatam. And the poor Fakir, 
in his torn cloak, shall better advance thy suit with the Nawaub 
[for Hyder did not assume the title of Sultaun] than they who 
sit upon seats of honour in the Divan.” 

With these and sundry other expressions of regard, he ex- 
horted Hartley to come into the Mysore, and look upon the face 
of the Great Prince, whose glance inspired wisdom, and whose 
nod conferred wealth, so that FpUy or Poverty could not appear 
b*efore him. He offered at the same time to requite the kind-' 
ness which Hartley had evinced to him, by showing him what- 
ever was' worthy the attention of a sage in the land of Mysore. 

Hartley was not reluctant to promise to undertake the pro- 
posed journey, if the continuance ^ good understanding betwixt 
their governments should render it practicable, and iii reality 
looked forward to the possibility of such an event with a good 
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deal of interest. The friends parted with mutual good wishes, 
after exchanging, in the Oriental fashion, such gifts as became 
sftges, to whom knowledge was to be supposed dearer than 
wealth. Barak el Hadgi presented Hartley with a small q\ian- 
tity of the balsam of Mecca, very hard to be procured in an 
unadulterated form, and gave him at the same time a passport 
in a peculiar character, which he assured him would be respected 
by every officer of the Nawaub, should his friend be disposed 
to accomplish his visit to the Mysore. “ The head of him who 
should disrespect this safe-conduct,” he said, “ shall not be more 
safe than that of the barley-stalk which the reaper has grasped 
in his hand.” 

Hartley requited these civilities by the present of a few 
medicines little used in the East, but such as he thought might, 
with suitablet directions, be safely intrusted to a man so intelli- 
gent as his Moslem friend. 

It was several months after Barak had returned to the in- 
terior of India, that Hartley was astonished by an unexpected 
rencounter. 

The ships from Europe had but lately arrived, and had 
brought over their usual cargo of boys longing to be commanders, 
and young women without any jmrpose of being married, but 
whom a pious duty to some brother, some uncle, or other male 
relative, brought to India to keep his house, until they should 
find thehiselv^ unexjjectcdly in one of their own. Dr. Hartley 
happened to attend a public breakfast ^iven on^is occasion by 
a gentleman high in the s^^ice. The roof of his friend had 
been recently enriched by a consignment of three nieces, whom 
the old gentleman, justly attached to his quiet hookah, and, it 
was said, to a pretty girl of colour, desired to offer to the public 
that he might have the fairest chance to get rid of his now 
guests as soon as possible. Hartley, who was thought a fisli 
worth casthig a fly for, was contemplating this fair investment, 
with very little interest, when he heard one of the company say 
to another in a low voice, — * 

“Angels and ministers] there is our old acquaintance, the 
Queen of Sheba, returned upon our hands like unsaleable 
goods.” 

Hartley looked in the same direction with the two who were 
speakings and his eye was caught by a Semiramis-looking per- 
son, of unusual stature and amplitude, arrayed in a sort of rid- 
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ing habit, but bo formed, and so looped and gallooned with lace, 
as made it resemble the upper tunic of a native chief. Her 
robe was composed of crimson silk, rich with flowers of gold. 
She wore wide trowsers of light blue silk, a fine scarlet shawl 
around her waist, in which was stuck a creeze with a richly 
ornamented handle. Her throat and arms were loaded with 
(ihains and bracelets, and her turban, formed of a shawl similar 
to that worn around her waist, was decorated by a magnificent 
aigrette, from which a blue ostrich plume flow^ in one direc- 
tion, ?ind a red one in another. The brow, of European com- 
plexion, on which this tiara rested, was too lofty for beauty, 
but seJmed made for command ; the aquiline nose detained its 
form, but the checks were a little sunken, and the complexion 
so very brilliant, as to give strong evidence that the whqle 
c.onTitoiiaucc had undergone a thorough repair since the lady 
had left her couch. A black female slave, richly dressed, stood 
behind her with a ehowry, or cow’s tail, having a silver handle, 
which she used to keep off the flies. From the mode in which 
she was addressed by those who spoke to her, this lady appeared 
a person of too much importance to be aflronted or neglected, 
and yet one with whom none desired further communication 
than the occasion seemed in propriety to demand. 

She did not, however, stand in need of attention. The well- 
known captain of an East Indian vessel lately arrived from Bri- 
tain was sedulously polite to her ; and two or tlyee gehtlemen, 
whom Hartley ^ew to be engaged in trade, tended upon her as 
they would haw done uI)on the safety of a rich argosy. 

“ For Heaven’s sake, what is that for a Zenobia 1 ” said Hart- 
ley to the gentleman whoso whisper had fiist attracted his atten- 
tion to this lofty dame. 

“Is it possible you do not know the Queen of Sheba?” said 
the person of whom he inquired, no way loth to communicate 
the information demanded. “ You must know, then, that she 
is the daughter of a Scotch emigrant, who lived and died at 
Pondicherry, a sergeant in Lally’s regiment. She managed to 
many a partisan officer named Montreville, a Swiss or French- 
man, I cannot tell which. After the surrender of Pondicherry, 
this hero and heroine — But hey — what the devil are you think- 
ing of? — If you stare at her that way, you will make a scene; 
for she will think nothing of scolding you across the tsd)le.” 

But without attending to his friend’s remonstrances, Hart- 
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ley bolted from the table at which he sat, and made his way, 
with something less tljan the decorum which the rules of society 
ei^oin, towards the place where the lady in question was seated. 

“The Doctor is surely mad this morning” — said his friend 
Major Mercer to old Quartermaster Calder. 

Indeed Hartley was not perhaps strictly in his senses ; for, 
looking at the Queen of Sheba as he listen^ to' Major Mercer, 
his eye fell on a light female form beside her, se placed as if 
she desired to be eclipsed by the bulky form and flowing robes 
we have described, and, to his extreme astonishment, he l:ecog- 
nised the friend of his childhood, the love of his youth — Menie 
Gray herself ! . * 

To see her in India was in itself astonishing. To see her 
apparently under such strange patronage, greatly increased his 
surprise, Tosmake his way to her, and address her, seemed 
the natural and direct mode of satisfying the feelings which her 
appearance excited. 

His impetuosity was however checked, when, advancing close 
upon Miss Gray and her companion, he observed that the former, 
though she looked at him, exhibited not the slightest token of 
recognition, unless he could interpret as such, that she slightly 
touched her upper lip with her forefinger, which, if it happened 
otherwise than by mere accident, might be construed to mean, 
“ Do not speak to me jtist now.” Hartley, adopting such an 
interpreft,tion,^8tood stock still, blushing deeply; for he was 
aware that he made for the moment hut a silly figure. 

He was the rather convinced of this, when, with a voice which 
in the force of its accents corresponded with her commanding 
air, Mrs. Montreville addressed him in English, which savoured 
slightly of a Swiss patois, — “ You haave come to us very fast, 
sir, to say nothing at all. Are you sure you did not get your 
tongue stolen by de wayl” 

“ I thought I -had seen an old friend in that lady, madam,” 
stammered Hartley, “ but it seems I am mistaken.” 

* “ The good people do tell mo that you are one Doctors Hart- 
ley, sir. Kow, my friend and I do not know Doctors Hartley 
at all.” 

“ I have not the presumption to pretend to your acquaintance, 
madam, but him ” — — 

Here Menie repeated the sign in such a manner that, though 
it only momentary. Hartley could not misunderstand its 
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puri3oso; he therefore changed the end of hia sentence, and 
added, “ But I have only to make my bow, and ask pardon for 
my mistake.” * 

He retired back accordingly among the company, unable to 
quit the room, and inquiring at those whom he considered as 
the best newsmongers for such information as — “ Who is that 
etately-looking woman, Mr. Butler ? ” 

Oh, the Queen of Sheba, to be sure,” 

“ And who is that pretty girl, who sits beside her ] ” 

“ Gr rather behind her,” answered Butler, a military chap- 
lain ; faith, I cannot say — Pretty did you call her?” turning 
his opfera-glass that way — =“Yes, faith,, she is pufetty — very 
pretty — Gad, she shoots her glances as smartly from behind 
tlic dd pile yonder, os Teucer from behind Ajax Telamon’s 
shield.” * ^ ' 

“ But who is she, can you tell me ? ” 

“ Some fair-skinned speculation of old Montreville's, I suppose, 
^at she has got either to toady herself, or take in some of her 
black friends with. — Is it possible you have never heard of old 
Motlier Montrevillo ! ” 

You know I have been so long absent from Madras” - 

“Well,” continued Butler, “this lady is the widow of a 
Swiss officer in the French service, who, after the surrender of 
Pondicherry, went off into the interior, and commenced soldier 
on his own account. He got possession of a fort, uxder pre- 
tence of keeping it for some simple Eajah or other ^ acsembled 
around him a percel of "desperate vagabonds, of every colour in 
the rainbow ; occupied a considerable territory, of which he raised 
the duties in his own name, and declared for independence. But 
Hyder Naig understood no such interloping proceedings, and 
doAvn he came, besieged the fort and took it, though some pretend 
it was betrayed to him by this very woman. Be that as it may, 
the poor Swiss was found dead on the ramparts. Certain it is, 
she received large sums of money, under pretence of paying off 
ker troops, surrendering of hill-fortSj^^ and Heaven knows whaiJ 
besides. She was permitted also to retain some insignia of 
royalty ; and, as she was wmt to talk of Hyder as the Eastern 
Solomon, she genially became ki^own, by the title of Queen of 
Sheba, She leaves her court when she pleases, and has been as 
far as Fort St. George before now. In a word, she does pretty 
much as she likes. The great folks here are civil to her, Ikougb 
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they look on her aa little better than a spy. As to Hyder, it is 
supposed ho has ensured her fidelity by borrowing th^ greater 
part of her treasures, Vhich prevents her from daring to break 
with him — ^besides other causes that smock of scandal of another 
sort.” 

A singular story,” replied Hartley to his companion, while 
his heart’ dwelt on the question, How it was possible that the 
gentle and simple Menie Gray should be in the train of such a 
character as this adventuress ? 

“ But Butler has not told you the best of it,” said Msjor 
Mercer, who by this time came round to finish his own story. 
“ Your ol<t acquaintance, Mr. Tresham, or Mr. Middlefbas, or 
whatever else he chooses to be called, has been complimented by 
a report, that he stood very high in the good graces ot this 
sailne Boadicqgk. IHe certainly commanded some troops which 
she still keeps on foot, and acted at their head in the Nawaub’s 
service, who craftily employed him in whatever could render him 
odious to his coUntiymen. The British prisoners were intrusted 
to his charge, and, to judge by what I felt myself, the devil 
might take a lesson from him in severity.” 

“ And was he attached to, or connected -with, this woman ? ” 
So Mrs. Rumour told us in our dungeon. Poor Jack Ward 
had the bastinado for celebrating their merits in a parody on the 
playhouse song, 

• ^ ‘ Sure such a pair were never seen, 

• So aptly formed to meet by nature.' *' 

• 

Hartley could listen no longer. The fate of Menie Gray, 
connected with such a man and such a woman, rushed on his 
fancy in the most horrid colours, and he was struggling through 
the throng to get to some place where he might colloot his ideas, 
and consider what could be done for her protection, when a black 
attendant touched his arm, and at the same time slipped a card 
into his hand. It bore, Miss Gray, Mrs. Montreville’s, at the 
house of Ram Sing Cottah, in the Black Town.” On the reverse 
was written with a pencil, “ Eight in the morning.” 

■ This intimation of her residence implied, of course, a permis- 
sion, n$ty, an invitation, to wait upon her ^ the hour specified. 
Hartley’s heart beat at the idea of seeing her once more, and 
still mor^ highly at the thought of being able to serve her. At 
least, he thought, if there is danger near her, as is much to be 
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suspected, she shall not want a counsellor, or, if necessary, a 
protector. Yet, at the same time, he felt the necessity of mak- 
ing himself better acquainted with the circumstances of her case, 
and the persons with whom she seemed connected. Butler and 
Mercer had both spoken to their disparagement ; but Butler was 
a little of a coxcomb, and Mercer .a great deal of a gossip. While 
he was considering what credit was due to their testimony, 
he was unexpectedly encountered by a gentleman of his own pro- 
fession, a military surgeon, who had had the misfortune to have 
been in Hyder’s prison, till set at freedom by the late pacifica- 
tion. Mr. Esdale, for so he was called, was generally esteemed 
a rising man, calm, steady, and deliberate in iorming his opi- 
nions. Hartley found it easy to turn the subject on the Queen of 
Sheba,* by asking whether her Majesty was not somewhat of an 
adventuress. ‘ • ^ * 

“ On my word, I cannot say,” answered Esdale, smDing ; “ we 
are all upon the adventure in India, more or less ; but I do not 
see that the Begum Montreville is more so than the rest.” 

^‘Why, that Amazonian dress and manner,” said Hartley, 
savour a little of the picarescaj^ 

*^You must not,” said Esdale, expect a woman who has 
commanded soldiers, and may again, to dress and look entirely 
like an ordinary person. But 1 assure you, that even at this 
time of day, if she wished to marry, she might easily find a 
respectable match.” 9 

“ Why, 1 heard that she had betrayed her huJband’s.fort to 
Hyder.” ^ 

“ Ay, thbt is a specimen of Madras gossip. The fact is, that 
she defended the place long after her husband fell, and after- 
wards surrendered it by capitulation. Hyder, who piques him- 
self on observing the rules of justice, would not otherwise have 
admitted her to such intimacy.” 

Yes, I have heard,” repHed Hartley, “ tliat their intimacy 
was rather of the closest,” 

•“Another calumny, if you mean any scandal,” answered* 
Esdale. “Hyder is too zealous a Mahomedan to entertain a 
Christian mistress ; and, besides, to eqjoy the sort of rank whiclf 
is yielded to a woipan in her condition, she must refrain, in 
appearance at least, from all correspondence in the way of 
gcdhmtry. Just so they said that the poor woman had a oon- 
riection with poor Middlemas of the — - regiment,” 
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And wafl that also a false report ] ” said Hartley, in breath- 
less andety. 

• “ On my soul, I beUhve it was,” answered Mr. Esdale. “ They 
were friends, Europeans in an Indian court, and therefore inti- 
mate ; but I believe nothing more. By the by, though, I believe 
there was some quarrel between Middlemas, poor fellow, and 
you ; yet I am sure that you will be glad to 'hear there is a 
chance of his affair being made up.” • 

** Indeed 1 ” was again the only word which Hartley could 
utter. • 

“ Ay, indeed,” answered Esdale. “ The duel is an old story 
now; andct must be. allowed that poor Middlemas, thdugh he 
was rash in that business, had provocation.” 

“ But his desertion — his accepting of command itnder Hyder 
-^his treatm^t <ff our prisoners — How ca3a all these be passed 
over 1 ” replied Hartley. 

“ Why, it is possible — I apeak to you as a cautious man, and 
in confidence — that he may do us better service in Hyder^ 
capital, or Tippoo’s camp, than he could have done if serving 
with his own regiment. And then, for his treatment of prisoners, 
I am sure I can speak nothing but good of him in that particular. 
He was obliged to take the office, because those that serve Hyder 
Naig must do or die. But he told me himself — and I believe 
him — that he accepted the office chiefly because, while he made 
a great trillying at us before the black fellows, he could privately 
be of assistance to us. Some fools could not understand this, 
and answered him with abuse and lampoons ; aflS he was obliged 
to punish them, to avoid suspicion. Yes, yes, I and others can 
prove he was willing to be kind, if men would give him leave. 
I hope to thank him at Madras one day soon. — All this in confi- 
dence. — Good-morrow to you.” 

Distracted by the contradictory intelligence he had received, 
Hartley went next to question old Captain Capstern, the Captain 
of the Tndiaman, whom he had observed in attendance upon the 
Begum Mohtreville. On inquiring aft^ that commanderis 
female passengers, he heard a pretty long catalogue of names, 
ill which iJrat he was so much interested in did not occur. On 
closer ini^ujryy Oapstem recollected that Menie .dray, i young 
Scotchwoman; had come out under, charge of Mrs. Duffer, the 
master’s »wif^ ** A good dmnt girl,” Oapsterh said, and kept 
the mates and. guinea-pigs at a respectid)le distancSi She came 
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out,” he believed, “ to be a sort of female companion, or upper 
servant, in Madame Montreville’s family. Snu^ berth enough,” 
he concluded, ‘^if she can find the length t>f the old girrs foot.!* 
This was all that could be made of Gapstem ; so Hartley was 
comj^ellcd to remain in a state of uncertainty until the next morn- 
ing, when an explanation might be expected with Menie Gray 
in person. 


CHAPTER ELEVENTH. 

• • 

The exact hour assigned, found Hartley at the door of the rich 
native. merchant, who, having some reasons for wishing to oblige 
the Begum Montreville, had relinquished, for her accomniodatien 
and tiiat of her numerous retinue, almost the whofe of his large 
and sumptuous residence in the Black Town of Madras, as that 
district of the city is called which the natives occupy. 

* A domestic at the first summons ushered the visitor into an 
apartment, where he expected to be joined by Miss Gray. The 
room opened on one side into a small garden or parterre, filled 
with the brilliant-coloured flowers of Eastern climates ; in the 
midst of which the waters of a fountain rose upwards in a spark- 
ling jet, and fell back again into a white marble cistern. 

A thousand dizzy recollections thronged on the mind Hart- 
ley, whose early feelings towards the companion of his jmuth, if 
they had slumbciifid during distance and the various casualties of 
a busy life, were revived when he found himself placed so near 
her, and in circumstances which interested from their unexpected 
occurrence and mysterious character, A step was heard — the 
door opened — a female appeared — but it was the portly form of 
Madame de Montreville, 

^‘What do you please to want, sirl” said the lady; “that 
is, if youc have found your tongue this morning, which you had 
l(^t yesterday.” ' . 

“ I proposed myself the honour of waiting upon the young 
person whom I saw in your excelleucy's company yesterday 
morning,” answered Hartley, with assumed respect. “I have 
liad long the honour of being known to her in Europe, and I 
desire to offer my services tb her in India.” 

“ Much obliged— much obliged ; but Miss Gray is gone out, 

YOU XAY. K ^ 



130 


WAVKRLEY NOVELS. 


aiid does not return for one or two days. You may leave youi 
commands with me.” 

■“Pardon me, madam,” replied Hartley 3 “but I have some 
reason to hope you may be mistaken in this matter — And liero 
comes the lady herself.” 

“ How is this, my dearl ” said* Mrs. Montreville, with unruffled 
front, to Menie, as she entered ; “ are you not gone out for two 
or three days, as I tell this gentleman ? — mats c'est Sgal — it is all 
one thing. You will say. How d’ye do, and good-bye, to Mon- 
sieur, who is so polite as to come to ask after our healths', and 
as he sees us both very well, he will go away home again.” 

“ I believe, madam,”, said Miss Gray, with appearance of effort, 
“ that I must speak with this gentleman for a few minutes in 
private, if you will permit me.” 

“That is 1^ say, get you gone? but I do not allow that — I 
do not like private conversation between young man and pretty 
young woman ; celci n^estpaa honnite. It cannot be in my house.” 

“ It may be out of it, then, madam,” answered Miss Gray, 
not pettishly nor pertly, but with the utmost simplicity. — “ Mr. 
Hartley, will you step into that garden ? — and you, madam, may 
observe us from the window, if it be the fashion of the country 
to watch BO closely.” 

As she spoke this she stopped through a lattice-door into the 
garden, and with an air so simple, that she seemed as if she 
wished ti) comply with her patroness’s ideas of decorum, thougli 
. they appeared strange to her. The Queen of Sheba, notwith- 
standing her natural assurance, was dfeconceifed by the com- 
posure of Miss Gray’s manner,' and left the room, apparently in 
displeasure. Meuie turned back to the door which opened into 
the garden, and said in the same manner as before, but with less 
nonchalance, — 

“ I am sure I would not willingly break through the rules of 
a foreign country 3 but I cannot refuse myself the pleasure of 
speaking to so old a friend, — if indeed,” she added, pausing and 
Iboking at Hartley, who was much embarrassed, “ it be as much 
pleasure to Mr. Hartley os it is to me.” 

“ It would have been,” said Hartley, scarce knowing what he 
said — “it must a pleasure tome in every circumstance — But 
this extraordinary meeting— But your father” 

MenieoGray’s handkerchief was at her eyes. — “ He is gone, 
Mr. Hartley. After he was left unassisted, his toilsome business 
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became too much for him — ^he caught a cold which hung about 
him, as you know he was the last to attend to his own com- 
plaints, till it assumed a dangerous, and, finally, a fatal charac- 
ter. I distress you, Mr. Hartley, but it becomes you well .to be 
affected. My father loved you dearly.” 

Oh, Miss Gray ! ” said Hartley, “ it should not have been 
thus with my ’excellent friend at the close of his useful and 
virtuous life-*-Alas ! wherefore — the question bursts from me in- 
voluntarily — wherefore could you not have complied with his 
wishe*sl wherefore” 

“ Dp not ask me,” said she, stopping the question which was 
on his lips; “we are not the formers of* our own destiny. It 
is payiful tp talk on such a subject ; but for once, and for ever, 
let me tell you that. I should have done Mr.^Tartlcy wrong, *if, 
to secure his assistance to my father, I had accepted his 
hand, while my wayward affections did not accompany the 
act.” 

• “But wherefore do I see you here, Menie ? — Forgive me, 
Miss Gray, my tongue as well as my heart turns back to long- 
forgotten scenes — But why here — why with this woman 1 ” 

“ She is not, indeed, eveiyrthing that I expected,” answered 
Menie; “but I must not be prejudiced by foreign manners, 
after the step I have taken — She is, besides, attentive, and 
generous in her way, and I shall soon” — slie paused a moment, 
and then added, “be under better protection.” • ^ 

“That of Rigjiard Middleman 1” said Hartley, withb. falter-- 
iug voice. 

“ I ought not, perhaps, to answer the question,” said Menie ; 
“ but I am a bad dissembler, and tho^e whom I trust, I trust 
entirely. You have guessed right, Mr. Hartley,” she added, 
colouring a good deal ; “ I have come hither to unite my fate to 
that of your old comrade.” 

“ It is, then, just as I feared ! ” exclaimed Hartley. 

“And why should Mr. Hartley fearl” said Menie Gray. 

^ I used to tliink you too generous — surely the quarrel whicA 
occurred long since ought not to perpetuate suspicion ai^i 
resentment.” 

“ At least, if the feeling of resentment remained in my own 
bosom, it would be the last I should intrude upon you, Miss 
Gray,” answered Hartley. “But it is for you, anJ for you 
alone, that I am watchful. This person — this gentleman whom 
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you mean to intruat with your happiness — CLo you know where 
he is — and in what service ? ” 

I know both, more distinctly perhaps than Mr. Hartley can 
do. Mr. Middlemas has erred greatly, and has been severely 
punished. But it was not in the time of his exile and sorrow, 
that she who has plighted her. faith to him should, with the 
flattering world, turn her back upon him. Besides, you have, 
doubtless, not heard of his hopes of being restored to his country 
and his rank ? ” 

‘‘ I have,” answered Hartley, thrown off his guard ; “ but I 
see not how he can deserve it, otherwise than by becoming a 
traitor to hio new master, and thus rendering himself even more 
unworthy of confidence than I hold him to be at this moment.” 

“ It is well that he hears you not,” answered Menie Gray, 
resenting, with natural feeling, the imputation on her lover. 
Then, instantly softening her tone, she added, “ My voice ought 
not to aggravate, but to soothe your quarrel. Mr. Hartley, 1 
plight my word to you that you do Eichard wrong.” 

She said these words with affecting calmness, suppressing all 
appearance of that displeasure, of which she was evidently sen- 
sible, upon this depreciation of a beloved object. 

Hartley compelled himself to answer in the same strain. 

“ Miss Gray,” he said, “ your actions and motives will alwayp 
be those of an angel ; but let me entreat you to view this most 
importaif^. matter with the eyes of worldly wisdom and prudence. 
Have you w elf weighed the risks attending the course which 
you are taking in favour of a man, wh<y— nay,^jf will not again 
offend you — who may, I bopi^i deserve your favour 1 ” 

“When I wished to see you in this manner, Mr. Hartley, 
and deedhied a communication in public, where we could have 
had less freedom of conversation, it was with the view of tell- 
ing you everything. Some pain I thought old recollections 
might give, but I trusted it would be momentary; and, as I 
'desire to retain your friendship, it is proper 1 should show that 
I'^still deserve it. 1 must then first tell you my situation after 
my fathers death. In the world’s opinion we were always poor, 
ydu know ; but in the proper sense I bed i^ot known what real 
poverty was, until I was placed in dependence upon a , distant 
relation of my poor father, who made our relationship a reason 
for casting upeu me all the drudgery of her household, while 
she would not allow that it gave me a claim to countenance, 
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kiudiicsu, or anything but the relief of my most preseing wants. 
In these circumstances 1 received from Mr. Middlemas a letter, 
in which he related his fatal duel, and its consequence. He had 
not , dared to write to me to share his misery — Now, when he 
was in a lucrative situation, under the patronage of a powerful 
prince, whose wisdom knew how to prize and protect such 
Europeans as entered bis service — ^now, when he had’ every pro- 
spect of rendering our government such essential service by his 
interest with Hyder Ali, and might eventually nourish hopes of 
being permitted to return and stand his trial for the death of his 
commanding officer — now, he pressed me to come to India, and 
share his reviving fortunes, by accomplishing the* engagement 
into ^ which we had long ago entered. A considerable sum of 
money accompanied this letter. Mrs. Duffer was pointed ^oiit 

a respectable woman, who would protect jpe during ^he 
passage. Mrs. Montreville, a lady of rank, having largo pos- 
sessions and high interest in the Mysore, would receive me on 
tfny arrival at Fort St. George, and conduct me safely to the 
dominions of Hyder. It was further recommended, that, con- 
sidering the peculiar situation of Mr. Middlemas, his name should 
be concealed in the transaction, 'and that the ostensible cause of 
my voyage should be to fill an office in that lad/s family — 
What was I to do *? — My duty to my poor father was ended, 
and my other friends considered the proposal as too advanta- 
geous to be rejected. The references given, tljp sun#bf money 
lodged, were considered as putting all scruples out of-the quesr 
tion, and my%nmed&te protectress and kinswoman was so 
earnest that I should accept of the offer made me, as to inti- 
mate that she would not encourage me to stand in my own 
light, by continuing to give me shdter and food (she gave me 
little more), if I was foolish enough to refuse compliance.” 

“Sordid wretch !” said Hartley, “how little did she deserve 
such a charge I ” 

“Let me speak a proud word, Mr. Hartley, and then you 
"will not perhaps blame my relations so much. All their per- 
suasions, and even their threats, would have fkiled in inducing 
me to take a step, which has an appearance, at least, to which 
I found it difficult to reconcile myself. But I had loved Middle- 
mas— -I love him still— why should I deny it T — and I have not 
hesitated to trust him. Had it not been for the •small still 
voice which reminded me of my engagements, I had maintained 
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more stubbornly the pride of womanhood, and, as you would 
perhaps have recommended, I might have expected, at least, 
that my lover should Ifave come to Britain -in person, and might 
have had the vanity to think,” she added, smiling faiutly, ‘‘ that, 
if I were worth having, I was worth fetcliing.” 

‘‘Yet' now — even now,” answpred Hartley, “ be just to your- 
self while- you are generous to your lover. — Nay, do not look 
angrily, but hear me. I doubt the propriety of your being 
under the charge of this unsexed vromaii, who can no lojigcr be 
termed a European. I have interest enough with femaks of 
the highest rank in the settlement — this climate is that of gene- 
rosity and hospitality— there is not one of them, who, knowing 
your character and liistory, will not desire to have you in htir 
society, and under her protection, until your lover sliAll he'* able 
to vindicate his titite to your hand in the face of tlie world. — I 
myself will be^no cause of suspicion to him, or of inconvenience 
to you, Menie. Let me but have your consent to the arrange- 
ment I propose,' and the same moment that sees you under, 
honourable and unsuspected protection, I will leave Madras, not 
to return till your destiny is in one way or other permanently 
fixed.” 

“ No, Hartley,” said Miss Gray. It may, it must be, 
friendly in you tlius to advise mo ; but it would be most base 
in me to iidvance my own affaire at the expense of your pro- 
sijects. ]^^/Jsides, what would this be but taking the chance of 
contiugeii^jies, w‘i'th the view of sharing poor Middlemos’s for- 
tunes should they prove prosperous, and tastingSiim off should 
they be otherwise? Tell me only, do you, of your own posi- 
tive knowledge, aver that you consider this woman as an un- 
^v^orthy and unfit protectress for so young a person as 1 am ? ” 

“ Of my own knowledge I can say nothing ; nay, I must 
own, that reports differ even concerning Mrs. Montrevillc’s 
character. But surely the mere suspicion ” 

“ The mere suspicion, Mr. Hartley, can have no weight witli 
me, considering that I can oppose to it the testimony of the man 
with whom I am willing to share my future fortunes. You 
aclsnowledge the question is but doubtful, and should not the 
assertion of him of whom I think so highly decide my belief in 
i\. doubtful matter? What^ indeed, must he be, should this 
Madame JJontreville be other than he represented her?” 

“What must he be, indeed!” thought Hartley internally, 
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but Mb lips uttered not the words. He looked down in a deep 
1‘everie, and at length started from it at the words of Miss 
Gray. - • 

“It is time to remind you, Mr. Hartley, that we must needs 
part. God bless and preserve you.” 

“And you, dearest Meuie,” exclaimed Hartley, as he sunk 
oil one knee, and pressed to his lips the hand which- she held 
out to him. “-God bless you ! — you must deserve blessing. God 
protect you ! — you must need protection. — Oh, should things 
prove •different from what you hope, send for me instantly, and, 
if man can aid you, Adam Hartley will ! ” 

He placed in her liand a card containing his address. He 
then rushed from the apartment. In the hall he met the lady 
of the mansion, who made him a haughty reverence in token of 
while a native servant of the upper cftiss,^by whom she 
was attended, made a low and reverential salam. 

Hartley hastened from the Black Town, more satisfied than 
before that some deceit was about to be practised towards Menio 
Gray — more determined than ever to exert himself for her pre- 
servation; yet more completely perplexed, when he began to 
consider the doubtful character of the danger to which she might 
bo exposed, and the scanty means of protection which she had 
to oppose to it. 


'Chapter twelfth. 

As Hartley left the apartment in the house of Ram Sing Cottah 
by one mode of exit. Miss Gray retired by another to an apart- 
ment destined for her private use. She, too, had reason for 
secret and anxious reflection, since all her love for Middlemas, 
and her full confidence in his honour, could not entirely conquei 
^ler doubts concerning the character of the person whom lie hqd 
chosen for hei- temporary protectress. And yet she could not 
rest these doubts upon anything distinctly conclusive ; it was 
rather a dislike of her patroness’s general manners, and a disgust 
at her masculine notions and expressions, that displeased hei, 
than anything else. ^ 

Meantime, Madame Montreville, followed by her black do- 
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mestic, entered the apartment where Hai'tley and Menie had 
just parted. It appeared, from the conversation which follows, 
that they had from some place of conc^lment overheard the 
dialogue we have narrated in the former chapter. 

“ It is good luck, Sadoc,” said the lady, “ that there is in this 
world the great fool.^* 

“ And the great villain,” answered Sadoc, in good English, 
but in a most sullen tone. * 

This woman, now,” continued the lady, “ is what in Fran- 
gistan you call an angel.” 

“ Ay, and I have seen those in Hindostan you may well call 
devil.” ' 

“ I am sure that this — how you call him — Hartley is a, med- 
dljng devU. For what has he to do ? She will not have any 
of him. Wh^t is his business who has her ? I wish we were 
well up the Ghauts again, my dear Sadoc.” 

“ For my part,” answered the slave, “ I am half determined 
never to ascend the Ghauts more. Hark you, Adela, I begiti 
to sicken of the plan we have laid. This creature’s confldiiig 
purity — call her angel or woman, as you will — makes my 
practices appear too vile, even in my own eyes. I feel myself 
unfit to be your companion farther in the daring paths which 
you pursue. Let us part, and part friends.” 

“Amen, coward. But the woman remains with me,” 
answered the Queen of Sheba. 

“ With thee I ” replied the seeming black— “ never. No, 
Adela. She is under the sluadow of Sie Bri^sh flag, and she 
shall experience its protection.” 

“Yes — and what protection will it afford to you yourself?” 
retorted the Amazon. “ What if I should clap my hands, and 
command a score of my black servants to bind you like a sheep, 
and then send word to tho Governor of the Presidency that one 
Richard Middlemas, who had been guilty of mutiny, murder, 
desertion, and serving of the enemy against his countrymen, is 
here, at Bam Sing Cottah’s house, in the disguise of a black 
servant?” Middlemas covered his face with nis hands, while 
Ufadame Montreville proceeded to load him with reproaches. — 
“ Yes,” she said, “ slave and son of a slave I Since you wear 

* Xn order to malutaiii uninjured the tone of paeeiou throughout tliis dia- 
logue, it been ittdged expedient to discard, in the language of the Begum, 
the patois of Madame Monfreville. 
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the dress of my household, you shall obey me os fully as the 
rest of them, otherwise, — whips, fetters, — scaffold, renegade, 
— the gallows, murderer! Dost thou dare to reflect on the 
abyss of miseiy from which I raised thee, to share my weidth 
and my affections 1 Dost thou not remember that the picture 
of this pale, cold, unimpassioned girl was then so indifferent to 
thee, that thou didst sacrifice it as a tribute due to the bene- 
volence of her Vho relieved thee, to the affection of her who,* 
wretch^ arf thou art, condescended to love tbee 1 ” 

“ Yes, fell woman,” answered Middlemtis, “ but was it I who 
encouraged the young tyrant^s outrageous passion for a portrait, 
or who foimed the abominable jdan of placing the origfhal within 
his power ? ”, 

<< No — for to do so required brain and wit. But it was tiling 
fliniD^ villain, to execute the device which a holder genius 
planned; it was thine to entice the woman to this foreign 
shore, under pretence of a love, which, on thy part, cold-blooded 
miscreant, never had existed.” 

“.Peace, screech-owl ! ” answered Middlemas, “ nor drive me 
to such madness as may lead me to forget thou art a woman.” 

“A woman, dastard 1 Is this thy pretext for sparing mel 
— what, then, art thou, who tremblest at a woman’s looks, a 
woman’s word 1 — I am a woman, renegade, but one who wears 
a dagger, and despises alike thy strength and thy courage. 1 
am a woman who has looked on more dying mon yian tfBu hast 
killed deer and yntelopeg. Thou must traffic for greatness ? — 
thou hast thrust^yself, like a five years' child, into the rough 
six)rt8 of men, and wilt only be borne down and crushed for thy 
pains. Thou wilt be a double traitor, forsooth — betray thy 
betrothed to the Prince, in order to obtain the means of betray- 
ing the Prince to the English, and thus gain thy pardon from 
thy countrymen. But me thou shalt not betray. I will not 
be made the t^l of thy ambition — I wUl not give thee the aid 
of my treasur# and my soldiers, to be sacrificed at last to this 
northern icicleV No, I will watch thee as the fiend watches tlid 
wizard. Show but A symptom of betraying me while we are 
here, and I denounce thee to the English, who might pardoii 
the successful villain, but not him who can only offer prayers 
for his life, in place of usefid services. Let me see thee flinch 
when we are beyond the Ghauts, and the Nawaub shall know 
thy intrigues with the Nizam and the Mahrattas, and thy resolu- 
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tion to deliver up Bangalore to the English, when the imprudence 
of Tippoo shall have made thee Killedar. Go where thou wilt, 
slave, thou shalt fin(f me thy mistress.” 

‘‘And a fair though an unkind one,” said the counterfeit 
Sadoc, suddenly changing his tone to an affectation of tender- 
ness. “ It is true I pity this unhappy woman ; true I would 
save her if I could — ^but most unjust to suppose I would in any 
circumstances prefer her to my Nourjehan, my light of the world, 
my Mootee Mahul, my pearl of the palace ” » 

“All false coin and empty compliment,” said the Begum. 
“ Let me hear, in two brief words, that you leave this woman 
to my disposal.” , * 

“ But not to be interred alive under your seat, like the Circas- 
sian of whom you were jealous,” said Middlemas, sfiuddering. 

• “ No, fool^; hdr lot shall not be worse fhan that of being the 
favourite of a prince. Hast thou, fugitive and criminal as thou 
art, a better fate to offer her ? ” 

“But,” replied Middlemas, blushing even through his base 
disguise at the consciousness of his abject conduct, “ I will have 
uo force on her inclinations.” 

“ Such truce she shall have as the laws of the Zenana allow,” 
replied the female tyrant. “ A week is long enough for her to 
determine whether she will be the willing mistress of a princely 
and generous lover,” 

“ A:^” said Richard, “and before that week expires” He 

stopped short * 

“ What will happen before the week Sxpiresf^* said the Begum 
Montreville. 

“ No matter — ^nothing of consequence. I leave the woman's 
fate with you.” 

“ *Tis well— we march to-night on our return, so soon os the 
moon rises. Give orders to our retinue.” 

“ To hear is to obey,” replied the seeming slave, and left the 
apartment, 

^ The eyes of the Begum remained fixed on the door throiig‘h 
which he had passed. “ Viliam— double-dyed villain,” she said, 
I see thy drift ; thou wouldst betray Tippoo, in policy alike 
and in love. But me thou canst not betray. — Ho, there, who 
waits 1 Let a trusty messenger be ready to set off instantly 
with letters, which I will presently make ready. His departure 
must be a secret to every one— And now shall this pale phau- 
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torn soon know her destiny, and learn what it is to have rivalled 
Adela Montreville.” 

While the Amazonian Princess meditate3 plans of vengeancer 
against her innocent rival and the guilty lover, the latter plotted 
as deeply for his own purposes. He had waited \mtil such brief 
twilight as India enjoys rendered his disguise complete, then set 
out in haste for the part of Madras inhabited by the Europeans, 
or, as it is termed. Fort St. George. 

“ I will save her yet,” he said ; “ ere Tippoo can seize his 
prize, we will raise around his ears a storm which would drive 
tlio God of War from the arms of tlie Goddess of Beauty. The 
trap shall close its fangs upon this Indian tiger, ere hcf has time 
to devour the bait which enticed him into the snare.” 

While Mkldlemas cherished these hopes, he approached the 
lvesidpTif‘y. The sentinel on duty stopped him, as course, bu‘£ 
lie was iu possession of the countersign, and entered without 
opposition. He rounded the building in which the President 
of J}he Council resided, an able and active, but luiconscicntioua 
man, who, neither in his own affairs, nor in those of the Cora- 
4 )any 7 ^as supposed to embarrass himself much about the means 
which he used to attain his object. A tap at a small postern 
gate was answered by a black slave, who admitted Middlomas 
to that necessary apfiurtenance of every government, a back stair, 
wliich, in its turn, conducted him to the office of the Bramin 
Paupiah, the Dubash or steward of the great mau, and bj^hose 
means chiefly he communicated with the native courte, and carried 
on many mysterioW intrij^Ues, which he did not communicate to 
his brethren at tlic council-board. 

It is perhaps jastice to the guilty and unhappy Middlcmas 
to suppose, that if the agency of a British officer had been 
employed, ho might have been induced to throw himself on his 
mercy, might have explained the whole of his nefarious bargain 
with Tippoo, and, renouncing his guilty projects of ambition, 
might have toned his whole thoughts upon saving Menie Gray, 
ei'ft she v«^as transported beyond the reach of British protection. 
But the thin dusky form which stood before him, ■wrapped in 
robes of muslin embroidered with gold, was that of Paupiah/ 
known as a master-counsellor of d<ark projects, an Oriental 
Machiavcl, whose premature wrinkles were the result of many 
an intrigue, in which the existence of the poor, tlie happiness 
of the rich, the honour of men, and the chastity of women, bad 
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been Baciiliced without scruple, to attain some private or political 
advantage. He did not even inquire by what means the rene- 
gade Briton proposed to acquire that influence with Tippoo which 
might enable him to betray him — he only desired to be assured 
that the fact was real. 

“You speak at the risk of your head, if you deceive Paupiah, 
or make Paupiah the means of deceiving his master. 1 know, 
so does all Madras, that the Hawaub has placed his young son, 
Tippoo, as Vice-Regent of his newly-eonquered tferi;itoiy of 
Bangalore, which Hyder hath lately added to his dominions. 
But that Tippoo should bestow the government of that important 
place on tin apostate Feringi, seems more doubtful.” 

“ Tippoo is young,” answered Middlemas, “ and to youth tlie 
temptation of the passions is what a lily on the surface of the 
lake is to obildhood — they will risk life to reach it, though, 
when obtained, it is of little value. Tippoo has the cunning of 
his father and his military talents, but he lacks his cautious 
wisdom.” • 

“ Thou speakest truth' — ^but when thou art Governor of Ban^ 
galore, hast thou forces to hold the place till thou art relieved' 
by the Mahrattas, or by the British ? ” 

“ Doubt it not — the soldiers of the Begum Mootee Mahul, 
whom the Europeans call Montreville, are less hers than mine. 
I am myself her Bukshee, [General,] and her Sirdars are at my 
devotiSa. Ayith these I could keep Bangalore for two months, 
and the British army may be before it^in a w^k. What do you 
risk by advancing General Smith's army nearer to the frontier ? ” 

“We risk a settled peace with Hyder,” answered Paupiah, 
“ for which he has made advantageous offers. Yet I say not 
but tby plan may be most advantageous. Thou sayest Tippoo's 
treasures are in the fort ? ” 

“ His treasures and his Zenana ; 1 may even be able to secure 
his person." 

“ That were a goodly pledge," answered the Hindoo minister. 

^ “ And you consent that the treasures shall be divided to the 

last rupee, as in the scroll ) " 

“ Tha share of Paupiah’s master is too small," said the Bramin ; 
“ and the uWe of Paupiah is unnoticed." 

“The'shiire of the Begum may bo divided between Paupiah 
and his«master," answered Middlemas. 

“ But the Begum will expect her proportion," replied Paupiah, 
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'* Let me alone to deal with her,” said Middleman, “ Before 
tho blow is struck, she shall not know of our private treaty; 
and afterw^ds her disappointment will be ef little consequence. 
And now, remember my stipulations — my rank to be restored — 
my full pardon to be granted.” 

“Ay,” replied Paupiah, cautiously, “should you succeed. 
But were you to .betray what has' here passed, I will find the 
dagger of a Lootie which shall reach thee, wert thou sheltered 
under the folds of the Nawaub’s garment. In the meantime, 
take this inissive, and when you are in possession of Bangalore, 
despatch it to General Smith, whose division shall have orders 
to approach as near the frontiers of M5"sore as may b^ without 
causing suspicion.” 

Thu^ parted this worthy pair; Paupiah to report to his prin- 
cipal tlie progress of these dark machinations, Middlemas to join 
the Begum, on her return to the Mysore. Tho gold atod diamonds 
of Tippoo, the importance which he was about to acquire, the 
lidding himself at once of the capricious authority of the iiTitablo 
Tippoo, and the troublesome claims of the Begum, were such agrce- 
able^bjects of contemplation, that he scarcely thought of the 
Tate of his European victim, unless to salve his conscience with 
the hope that the sole injury she could sustain might be the 
alarm of a few days, during the course of which he would acquire 
the means of delivering her from the tyrant in whose Zenana 
slie was to remain a temporary prisoner. He resolved-^t tlie 
same time, to abstain from seeing her till the moment ne could 
aiibrd her protection, justly considering the danger which his 
whole plan might incur, if he again awakened the jealousy of 
the Begum. This he trusted was now asleep ; and, in the course 
of their return to Tippoo's camp, near Bangalore, it was his study 
to soothe this ambitious and crafty female by blandishments, 
intermingled with the more splendid prospects of wealth and 
power to be opened to them both, as he pretended, by the success 
of his present enterprise.* 

It is scarco necessary to say, that such things oonld only be acted in 
the earlier period of our Indian settlements, when the check of the Directoie 
was imperfect, and that of the Crown did not exist My friend Mr. Fair-) 
scribe is of opinion, tlbat there is an anachronism in the introduction of 
Paupiah, the Bratnin Dubash of the English governor. — C. 0. 
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CHAPTER THIRTEENTH. 

It appears that the jealous and tyrannical Begum did not long 
Biispeud her purpose of agonising her rival by acquainting her 
with her intended fate. By prayers or rewards, Menie Gray 
prevailed on a servant of Ram Sing Cottah to deliver to Har- 
tley the following distracted note : — t 

* 

All is true your fears foretold — He has delivered me up to 
a cruel woman, who threatens to sell me to the tyrant,# Tippoo. 
Save me If you can-^if you have not pity, or cannot give me 
aid, there is none left upon earth. — M. G.*' • • 

* The haste^ with which Dr. Hartley sped to the Fort, and 
demanded an audience of the Governor, was defeated by the 
delays interposed by Paupiah. 

It did not suit the plans of this artfiil Hindoo, that any in- 
terruption should be opposed to the departure of the Bcgiim 
and her favourite, considering how much the plans of the last^ 
corresponded with his own. He affected incredulity on tlie 
charge, when Hartley coini^lained of an Englishwoman being 
detained in the train of the BegUiU against her consent, treat(jd 
the complaint of Miss Gray as the result of some female quarrel 
unworeii^ of particular attention, and when at length he took 
some steps for examining farther into the matter, he contrived 
they should be so tardy, that the Begflm ancTher retinue were 
far beyond the reach of intermption. 

Hartley let his indignation betray him into reproaches against 
Paupiah, in which his principal was not spared. This only 
served to give the impassible Bramin a pretext for excluding 
him from the Residency, with a hint, that if his language con- 
tinued to be of such an imprudent character, he might expect 
to be removed from Madras, and stationed at some hill-fort or 
village among the mountains, where his medical knowled|e 
would find full exercise in protecting himself and others from 
tSie unhealthiness of the climate. 

As he retired, bursting with ineffectual indignation, Esdale 
was the first person whom Hartley chanced to meet with, and to 
him, stuag with impatience, he communicated what he termed 
the infamoTis conduct of the QovemoFs Dubash, connived at, 
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as he had but too mucli reason to suppose, by th<i Governor 
himself ; exclaiming against the want of spirit which they be- 
trayed, in abandoning a British subject fo the fitiud of rene- 
gades, and the force of a tyrant. 

Esdale listened with that sort of anxiety which pmdeiit liien 
betray when they feel themselves dike to be drawn into trouble 
by the discourse of an imprudent friend. 

“ If you desije to be personally righted in this matter,” said 
he at length, “ you must apply to Leadenhall Street, where I 
suspect*— betwixt ourselves — complaints are accumulating fast, 
both against Paupiah and his master.” 

“ I calc for neither of them,” said Hartley ; “ I netd no per- 
sonal redress — I desire none — I only want succour for Menie 
Gray.”* 

“ In that ciise,” said Esdale, “you have onl^ oijp resource— 
you must apply to Hyder himself” 

“ To Hyder — to the usurper — the tyrant ? ” 

“Yes, to this usurper and t 3 nrant,” answered Esdale, “you 
must be contented to apply. His pride is, to be thought a strict 
.^(Imiffistrator of justice ; and perhaps he may on this, as on 
other occasions, choose to display himself in the light of an im- 
part! al magistrate. ” 

“Then I go to demand justice at his footstool,” said 
Hartley. 

“ Not so ffjflt, my dear Hartley,” answered his friend4jf“ first 
consider the risk. Hyder is just by reflection, and perhaps 
from political conMeratidhs ; but by temperament, his blood is 
as unruly as ever beat under a black skin, and if you do not find 
him in the vein of judging, he is likely enough to be in that of 
killing. Stakes and bowstrings are as frequently in his head as 
the adjustment of the scales of justice.” 

“No matter — I will instantly present myself at his Durbar. 
The Governor cannot for very shame refuse mo letters of cre- 
dence.” 

•“Never think of asking them,” said his more experienced^' 
friend j “ it would cost Paupiah little to have them so worded as 
to induce Hyder to rid our sable Dubash, at once and for ever,® 
of the sturdy free-spoken Dr. Adam Hartley. A Vakeel, or 
messenger of government, sets out to-morrow for Seringapatam ; 
contrive to join him on the road, his jHissport will protect you 
both. Do you know none of the chiefs about Hyder's person I** 
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None, excepting his late emissary to this place, Barak el 
Hadgi," answered Hartley. 

*‘His support,” said Esdale, “although only a Fakir, may 
be as cfiTectual as that of persons of more essential consequence. 
And, to say the truth, where the caprice of a despot is the ques- 
tion in debate, there is no knowing upon what it is best to 
reckon.— Take my advice, niy dear Hartley,, leave this poor 
girl to her fate. After all, by placing yourself in an attitude 
of endeavouring to save her, it is a hundred to one that you 
cnly ensure your own destraction.” * . 

Hartley shook his head, and bade Esdale hastily farewell ; 
leaving him in the happy and self-applauding state »f mind 
proper to one who has given the best advice possible to a friend, 
and may conscientiously wash his hands of all consequenoes. 

» Having furnished himself with money,* and with the attend- 
ance of thre^ trusty native servants, mounted like himself on 
Arab horses, and canying with them no tent, and veiy little 
baggage, the anxiops Hartley lost not a moment in taking the 
road to Mysore, endeavouring, in the meantime, by rocollectiSg 
every story ho had ever heard of Hyder’s justice and forbeaJc?.^ce, 
to assure himself that he should find the Nawaub disposed to^ 
protect a helpless female, even against the future heir of his 
empire. 

Before he crossed the Madras territory, he overtook the Vakeel, 
or mei^nger of the British Govemment, of whom Esdale ha(l 
spoken. Thi» man, accustomed for a sum of money to permit 
adventurous European traders who dssired,j^o visit Hyder's 
capital, to share his protection^ passport, and escort, was not 
disposed to refuse the same good office to a gentleman of credit 
at Madras ; and, propitiated by an additional gratuity, under- 
took to travel as speedily as possible. It was a journey which 
was not prosecuted without much fatigue and considerable dan- 
ger, as they had to traverse a country frequently exposed to all 
the evils of war, more especially when they approached the 
pbauts, those tremendous mountain-passes which descend from 
the table-land of Mysore, and through which the mighty streams 
that ari^ in the centre of the Indian peninsula find their way 
to the ocean. 

The sun had set ere the party reach^ the foot of one of these 
perilous Jiassefe, up which lay the road to Seringapatam. A 
narrow path, which in summer resembled an empty watercourse, 
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winding upwards among immense rocks and precipices, was afc 
one time completely overshadowed by dark groves of teak-trees, 
and at another found its way beside imfftnetrable jungles, the 
habitation, of jackals and tigers. 

By means of this unsocial path the travellers threaded their 
way in silence, — Hartley, whose impatience kept him before the 
Vakeel, eagerly inquiring when the moon would enli^ten the 
darkness, whicb, after the sun’s disappearance, closed &st around 
them, pe was answered by the natives, according to their 
usual mode of expression, that the moon was in her dark side, 
and that he was not to hope to behold her bursting through a 
cloud to illuminate the thickets -and strata of blacl^ and slaty 
rocks, amongst which they were winding.* Hartley had there- 
fore ifb resource, save to keep his eye steadily fixed on the 
lighted match of the ‘Sowar, or horseman, wh» rode before him, 
wliicli, for sufficient reasons, was always kept in i^adiness to be 
applied to the priming of the matchlock. The vidette, on his 
part, kept a watchful eye on the Dowrah, a guide supplied at 
tno last village, who, having got more than half-way from his 
^ov»»house, was much to be suspected of meditating how to 
escape the trouble of going farther.’^ 

The Dowrah, on the other hand, conscious of the lighted 
match and loaded gun behind him, hollowed from time to time 
to show that he was on his duty, and to accelerate the march 
of the travellers. His cries were answered by an (j^sional 
ejaculation of Ulla from the black soldiers, whp ^osed the rear, 
and who were mutating on former adventures, the plundering 
of a Kafflla (party of travelling merchants), or some such ex- 
ploit, or perhaps reflecting that a tiger, in the neighbouring 
juqgle, might be watching patiently for the last of the party, in 
order to spring upon him, according to his usual practice. 

The sun, which appeared almost as suddenly as it had left 
them, served to light the travellers in the remainder of the 
ascent, and called forth from the Mahomedans belonging to the 

* * In every vUlag© the Dowrah, or Guide, is an official person, upon tbs 
public establishment, and receives a portion of the harvest or other revenue, 
along with the Bmith, the Sweeper, and the Barber. As he gets nothii^ 
from the traveUeis whom It is his officer to eonduot, he never aoruples to 
shorten hlS own journey and prolong theirs by taking them to the nearest 
village, without reference to the most direct lino of route, and sometimes 
deserts them entirely. If the regular Dowrah is sick or absent^no wealth 
can procure a substitute. 
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party the morning prayer of Alla Akber, which resounded iu 
long notes among the rocks and ravines, and they continued 
with better advantage their forced march until the pass opened 
upon a boundless extent of jungle, with a single high mud fort 
rising through the midst of it. Upon this plain rapine and war 
had suspended the labours of industry, and the rich vegetation 
of the soil had in a few years converted a fertile champaign 
country into an almost impenetrable thicket. Accordingly, the 
banks of a small nullah, or brook, were covered with , the foot- 
marks of tigers and other animals of prey. ‘ 

Here the travellers stopped to drink, and to refresh them- 
selves andvtheir horses ; and it was near this spot that Hartley 
saw a sight which forced him to compare the subject which en- 
grossed his own thoughts with the distress that had afflicted 
another. ^ *' 

At a spot not far distant from the brook, the guide called 
their attention to a most wretched-looking man, overgrown with 
hair, who was seated on the skin of a tiger. His body wss 
covered with mud and ashes, his skin sun-burnt, his dress a few 
wretched tatters. He appeared not to observe tho approabfc^ of* 
die strangers, neither moving nor speaking a word, but remain- 
ing with his eyes fixed on a small and rude tomb, formed of the 
black slate stones which lay around, and exhibiting a small re- 
cess for a lamp. As they approached the man, and placed 
before %'m a rupee or two, and some rice, they observed that a 
tiger’s skull and bones lay beside him, with a sabre almost con- 
sumed by rust. ^ 

While they gazed on this ltniserable object, the guide ac- 
quainted them with his tragical history. Sadhu Sing had been 
a Sipahee, or soldier, and freebooter of course, the native and 
the pride of a half-ruined village which they had passed on the 
preceding day. He was betrothed to the daughter of a Sipahee 
who served in the mud fort which they saw at a distance rising 
above the jungle. In due time, Sadhu, with his friends, came 
for the purpose of the marriage, and to bring home the bride. 
She was mounted on a Tatoo, a small horse belonging to the 
dbuntiy, and Sadhu and his friends preceded her on foot, in all 
their joy and pride. As they approached the nullah near which 
the travellers were resting, there was heard a dreadful roar, ac- 
companied by a shriek of agony. Sadhu Sing, who instantly 
turned, saw no trace of his bride, save that her horse ran wild 
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m one direction, whilst in the other the long grass and reeds of 
the jungle were moving like the ripple of the ocean, when dis- " 
torted by the course of a shark holding its way near the surface. 
Sadhu drew his sabre and rushed forward in that direction ’ the 
rest of the party remained motionless until roused by a short 
roar of agony. They then plunged into the jungle with their 
drawn weapons, where they si)eedily found Sadhu Sing* holding 
in his arms the^ lifeless corpse of his bride, where a little farther 
lay the body of the tiger, slain by such a blow over the neck as 
desperation itself could alone have discharged. — The brideless 
bridegroom would permit none to interfere with his sorrow. 
He dug* a grave for his Mora, and erected over it the f ude tomb 
they saw, and never afterwards left the spot. The beasts of 
prey tBemsefves seemed to respect or dread the extremity of his 
sorrow. His friends’ brought him food and*W£||Jer from the 
nullah, but he neither smiled nor showed any mark of acknow- 
ledgment, unless when they brought him flow^era to deck the 
gr^ve of Mora. Four or five years, according to the guide, had 
passed away, and there Sadhu Sing still remained among the 
^rofdflcs of his grief and his vengeance, exhibiting all the symp- 
toms of advanced age, though still in the prime of youth. The 
tale hastened the travellers from their resting-place ; the Vakeel 
because it reminded him of the dangers of the jungle, and 
Hartley because it coincided too well with the probable fate of 
his beloved, almost within the grasp of a more fo^midak!? tiger 
than that whose skeleton lay beside Sadhu Sing. 

It was at the vM. forf already mentioned that the travellers 
received the first accounts of the progress of the Begum and 
her party, by a Peon (or foot-soldier) who had been in their 
company, but was now on his return to the coast. They had 
travelled, he said, with great speed, until they ascended the 
Ghauts, where they were joined by a party of the Begum's own 
forces ; and he and others, who bad been brought from Madras 
as a temporary escort, were paid and dismissed to their homes. 
A4'ter this, he understood it was the purpose of the Begum* 
Mootee Mahul, to proceed by slow marches and frequent halts 
to Bangalore, the vicinity of which place she did not desire td 
reach until Prince Tippoo, with whom she desired an interview, 
should have returned from an expedition towards Vandicotta, in 
which he had lately been engaged. • 

From the result of his anxious inquiries, Hartley bad reason 
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to hope, that though Seringapatam \7as seveuty-hve miles more 
to the eastward thtju Bangalore, yet, by using diligence, he 
might have time to throw himself at the feet of Hyder, and 
beseech his interposition, before the meeting betwixt Tippoo 
and the Begum should decide the fate of Menie Gray, On the 
other hand, he trembled as the Peon told him that the Begum’s 
Bukshee, or General, who had travelled to Madras with her in 
disguise, had now assumed the dress and charactei* belonging 
to his rank, and it was expected he was to bo honour<id by the 
Mahomedan ^Prince with some high office of dignity. ^ With 
still deeper anxiety, he learned that a palanquin, watched with 
sedulous ^are by tho slaves of Oriental jealousy, coiitahied, it 
was whispered, a Feringi, or Frankish woman, beautiful as a 
Houri, who had been brought from England by the Begum, as 
a present to .Tippoo. The deed of villany was therefore in full 
train to be accomplished ; it remained to see whether, by dili- 
gence on Hartley’s side, its course could be interrupted. 

When this eager vindicator of betrayed innocence arrived 4ii 
the capital of Hyder, it may be believed that he consumed no 
time in viewing the temple of the celebrated Vishnoo, or ttr t/ur» 
veying the splendid Gardens called Loll bang, which were the 
monument of Hyder’s magnificence, and now hold his mortal 
remains. On the contrary, he Vi^aa no sooner arrived in the 
city, than he hastened to the principal Mosque, having no doubt 
that iT^was tjiere xpost likely to learn some tidings of Barak cl 
Hadgi.'' He approached accordingly the sacred spot, and as to 
enter it would have cost ^ Feringi his life, he employed the 
agency of a devout Mussulndim to obtain information concern- 
ing the person whom he sought. He was not long in learning 
that the Fakir Barak was within the Mosque, as he had antici- 
pated, busied with his holy office of reading passages from the 
Koran, and its most improved commentators. To interrupt 
him in his devout task was impossible, and it was only by a 
high bribe that he could prevail on the same Moslem whom he 
‘'had before employed, to slip into the sleeve of the holy man’s 
robe a paper containing his name, and that of the Khan in which 
the Vakeel had taken up his residence. The agent brought 
back for answ^, that the Fakir, immersed, as was to be ex- 
pected, in the holy service which he was in the act of discharg- 
ing, had paid no visible attention to the symbol of intimation 
which the Feringi Sahib (European gentleman) had sent to him. 
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Distracted with the loss of time, of which each moment was 
i:)reciou8, Hartley next endeavoured to pi^ail on the Mussul- 
man to’ interrupt the Fakir’s devotions with a verbal message'; 
but the man was indignant at the very proposal, 

“ Dog of a Christian ! ” he said, ** what arc thou and thy 
whole generation, that Barak el Hadgi should lose a divine 
thought for the sake of an infidel like thee? ” 

Exasperated* beyond self-possession, the unfortunate Hartley 
was now«.bout to intrude upon the precincts of the Mosque in 
person* in hopes of interrupting the formal prolonged recitation 
which issued from its recesses, when an old man laid liis hand 
on his shoulder, and prevented him from a -rashness which might 
have ^ost hjm his life, saying, at the same time, “ You are a 
Sahib Angrezie (Engjish gentleman); I havg been a Telinga 
(a private soldier) in the Company’s service, an^ have eaten 
their salt. I will do your eiTand for you to the Fakir Barak 
el Hadgi.” 

•So saying, he entered the Mosque, and presently retumcd 
with the Fakir’s answer, in these enigmatical w^ords: — “He 
-wtfC^ould see the sun rise must watch till the dawn.” 

With this poor subject of consolation. Hartley retired to bis 
inn, to meditate on the futility of the professions of the natives, 
and to devise some other mode of finding access to Hyder than 
that which he had hitherto trusted to. On this point, h^ever, 
he lost all hope, being informed by his *lato ^llow-i^veller, 
whom he found at the Khan, that the Nawaub was absent from 
the city on a secrflTexpeclition, which might detain him for two 
or three days. This was the answer which the Vakeel himself 
had receivkl from the Dewan, with a further intimation, that 
he must hold himself ready, when he was required, to deliver 
his credentials to Prince Tippoo, instead of the Nawaub ; his 
business being referred to the former, in a way not very pro- 
mising for the success of his mission. 

Hartley was now nearly thrown into despair. He applied 
td more than one ofl&cer supposed to have credit with the Na-* 
waub, Mt the slightest hint of the nature of his business seemed 
to strike all with terror, Not one of the persons he applied to 
would euga^ in the afihir, or even consent to give it a hear* 
ing ; and the Dewan plainly told him, that to engage in opposi- 
tion to Prince Tippoo’s wishes, was the ready way to destruction, 
and exhorted him to return to the coast. Driven almost t.) 
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distraction by his various failures, Hartley betook himself in the 
evening to the Khan. The call of the Muezzins, thundering 
from the minarets, had invited the faithful to prayers, when a black 
servant about fifteen years old stood before Hartley, and pro- 
nounced these words, deliberately, and twice over, — “ Thus says 
Barak el Hadgi, the watcher in the Mosque ; He that would see 
the sun rise, let him turn towards the cast.” He then left the 
caravanserai ; and it may be well supposed that Hartley, start- 
ing from the carpet on which he had lain down to repose him- 
self, followed his youthful guide with renewed vigour and 
palpitating hope. , 


, ^CHAPTER FOURTEENTH. 

'Twas the hour when rites unholy 
CaU*d each Paynim voice to prayer, 

And the star that faded slowly, 

Left to dews the freshen’d air. 

Day his sultry fires had wasted, 

Calm and cool the moonbea/tis shone ; 

To the Vizier’s lofty palace 
One bold Oiiistian came alone. 

Thomas CAMpBifiLL. Quoted frovi meinory* 

Tee ?5filight darkened into night so fast, that it was only 
by his 'white dress that Hartley coul^ dis^rn his guide, as he 
tripped along the splendid ^azaar of the cRy. But the obscu- 
rity was 80 far favourable, that it prevented the inconvenient 
attention which the native^ might otherwise have bestowed 
upon the European in his native dress, a sight at that time very 
rare in Seringapatam. 

The various turnings and windings through which he was 
conducted ended at a small door in a wall, which, from the 
branches that hung over it, seemed to surround a garden or 
'‘grove. 

The postern opened on a tap from his guide, and the slave 
having entered, Hartley prepared to follow, but stepped back 
as a gigantic African brandished at his head a scimitar three 
fingers broad. The young slave touched his countiyman with 

* [It fs only in the two lost lines that the Author has made a serious alteration 
on CampbeU.] 
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a rod which ho held in his hand, and it seemed as if the touch 
disabled the giant, whose arm and weapon sunk instantly. 
Hartley entered without farther opposition, and was now in a 
grove of mango-trees, through which an infant moon was twink- 
ling faintly amid the murmur of waters, the sweet song of 
the nightingale, and the odours of the rose, yellow jasmine, 
orange and citrftn flowers, and Persian narcissus. Huge domes 
and arches, which were seen imperfectly in the quivering light, 
seemed to intimate the neighbourhood of some sacred edifice, 
wher<f the Fakir had doubtless taken up his residence. 

Hartley jiressed on with as mucli haste as he could, and 
entered a side-door and narrow vaulted passage, at «ithe end of 
which wjis another door. Hei-e his guide stopped, but pointed 
and made indications that the European should enter. Hart- 
ley ^liil so, and found liimself in a small celf, sn^h as we have 
formerly described, wherein sate Barak el Hadgi, with another 
Fakir, who, to judge from the extreme dignity of a white beard, 
which ascended up to his eyes on each side, must be a man of 
great sanctity as well as importance. 

■-^•"^rtley pronounced the usual salutation of Salam Alaikum 
in the most modest and deferential tone \ but his former friend 
was so far from responding in their former strain of intimacy, 
that, having consulted the eye of his older companion, he 
barely pointed to a third carpet, upon which the stranger 
seated himself cross-legged after the country fashioK}^ and a 
profound silence prevailed for the space of several minutes. 
Hartley knew tflfr Oridhtal customs too well to endanger the 
success of his suit by precipitation. Ho waited an intimation 
to speak. At length it came, and from Barak. 

“ When the pilgrim Barak,” he said, dwelt at Madras, he 
had eyes and a tongue ; but now he is guided by those of his 
father, the holy Scheik Hali ben Khaledoun, the superior of his 
convent.” 

This extreme humility Hartley thought inconsistent with the 
affectation of possessing superior influence, which Barak had 
shown while at the Presidency; but exaggeration of their own 
consequence is a foible common to all who find themselves in* a 
land of strangers. Addressing the senior Fakir, therefore, he 
told him in as few words as possible the villanous plot which 
was laid to betray Menie Gray into the hands of the Prince 
Tippoo. He made his suit for the reverend fathers intercee 
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fiiorj with the Prince himself^ and with his father the Nawaub^ 
in the most persuasive terms. The Fakir listened to him with 
an inflexible and immovable aspect, similar to that with which a 
wooden saint regards his eager supplicants. There was a second 
pause, when, after resuming his pleading more than once, 
Hartley was at length compelled to end it for want of matter. 

The silence was broken by the elder Fakir, who, after shoot- 
ing a glance at his younger companion by a tilrn of the bye, 
without the least alteration of the position of the head and 
body, said, The unbeliever has spoken like a poet. Biit does 
he think that the Nawaub Khan Hyder Ali Behauder w,dl con- 
test with ^lis son Tippoo the victorious, the possession of an 
infidel slave V' , , 

^ Hartley received at the same time a side glance from Barak, 
as if encouraging^ him to plead his own cause. He suffered a 
minute to elapse, and then replied, — 

“ The Nawaub is in the place of the Prophet, a judge over 
the low as well as high. It is written, that when the Prophet 
decided a controversy between the two sparrows concemjn^ a 
grain of rice, his wife Fatima said to him, * Doth the missidii^ 
ary of Allah well to bestow his time in distributing justice on 
a matter so slight, and between such despicable litigants f — 

‘ Know, woman, ^ answered the Pnjphet, * that the sparrows and 
the grain of rice are the creation of Allah. They are not worth 
more tl^ thop hast ispoken \ but justice is a treasure of ines- 
timable* price, and it must be imparted by him who holdeth 
power to all who require it at his han^. Prince doth the 
will of Allah, who gives it alike in small matters as in great, 
and to the poor well as the powerful. To the hungry bird 
a grain of rice is as a chaplet of pearls to a sovereign.' — have 
spoken.” 

“ Bismallah l^Praised be God ! he hath spoken like a 
MouUah,” said the’’ elder Fakir, with a little more emotion, and 
some inclination of bis head towards Barak, for on Hartley he 
scarcely deigned even to look, 

“ The lips have spoken it which cannot lie," replied Barak, 
ahd there was again a pause. 

It was' once more broken by ^cbeik Hall, who, addressing 
himself direstly to Hartley, demanded of him, “ Hast thou 
heard, Forihgi, of aught of treteOn meditated by this Kali 
(infidel) against the Nawaub Behauder 7 ” 
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“Out of a traitor cometh treason,’* said Haitley, “but, to 
sixiak after my knowledge, I am not conscious of such design.” 

“ There is truth in the words of him,” said the Fakir, “ who 
aecuseth'iiot his enemy save on his knowledge. The things 
thou hast spoken shall be laid before the Nawaiib ; and as Allali 
and he will, so shall the issue be. Meantime, return to thy 
Klian, and prepare to attend the Vakeel of thy government, 
whoi is to travel with dawn to Bangalore, the strong, the happy, 
the lioly ijity. Peace be with thee ! — Is it not so, my son 'I ” 

Barak, to whom this appeal was made, replied, “Even as 
my father hath spoken.” 

Harfley had no alternative but to aris^ and take* his leave 
with the usual phrase, “ Salam — God’s peace bo with you ! ” 

His*youtliful guide^ who -waited his return without, conducted 
hi'n once more to his Khan, through by-patllfe wjiich he could 
not have found out without pilotage. His tlioughlJs were in the 
meantime strongly engaged on his late interview. Ho knew the 
hloslem men of religion were not implicitly to bo tnisted. The 
whole scene might be a scheme of Barak, to get rid of the 
mirnfMe of patronising a European in a delicate affair ; and ho 
detennined to be guided by what should seem to confirm or 
discredit the intimation which he had received. 

On his arrival at the Khan, he found the Vakeel of the Bri- 
tish government in a great bustle, preparing to obey directions 
transmitted to him by the Nawaub’s Dewan, or Insurer, 
directing him to depart the next morning with break of ^ay for 
Bangalore. ^ • 

He expressed great discontent at the order, and when Hai'tley 
intimated his purpose of accompanying him, seemed to think 
him a fool for his pains, hinting the probability that Hyder 
meant to get rid of them both by means of the freebooters, 
through whose countries they were to pass with such a feeble 
escort. This fear gave way to another, when the time of de- 
parture came, at which moment there rode up about two hundred 
of the Nawaub’s native cavalry. The Sirdar who commanded 
these troops behaved with civility, and stated that he was 
directed to. attend upon the travellers, and to provide for theh: 
safety and convenience on the journey ; but his manner was 
reserved and distant, and the Vakeel insisted that the force was 
intended to prevent their escape, lather than for their protection. 
Under such unpleasant ausfnde]^ the journey between vSeriu- 
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gapatain and Bangalore waa accomplished in two days and i^art ‘ 
of a third, the distance being nearly eighty miles. 

On arriving in view of this fine and populous city, they found 
an encampment already established within a mile of its walls. 
It 'occupied a tope or knoll, covered with trees, and looked full 
on the gardens which Tippoo had created, in one quarter, of tlie 
city. The rich pavilions of the principal persons flamed with 
silk and gold ] and spears with gilded points, op poles support- 
ing gold knobs, displayed numerous little banners insoribecl with 
the name of the Prophet. This was the camp of the 'Begum 
Mootee Mahiil, who, with a small body of her troops, al^out two 
hundred men, was wiaiting the return of Tippoo under the walls 
of Bangalore. Their private motives for desiriuj^ a meeting 
the reader is acquainted with ; to the public the visit of tlm 
Begum had onlj the appearance of an act of deference, fre- 
quently paid by inferior and subordinate princes to the patrons 
whom they depend upon. 

These facts ascertained, the Sirdar of the Nawaub took «ip 
his own encampment within sight of that of the Begumj* but at 
about half-a-mile’s distance, despatching to the city a messeTrj^vJs-^ 
to announce to the Prince Tippoo, as soon as he should arri\’o, 
that he had come hither with the English Vakeel. 

The bustle of pitching a few tents was soon over, and Hartley, 
solitary and sad, was left to walk under the shade of two or 
three ^aiigo-trees, and, looking to the displayed streamers of 
the Begum's Aicanipmeiit, to reflect that amid these insignia of 
Mahomed anisra Menie Gray remained* destfSed by a profligate 
and treacherous lover to the fate of slavery to a heathen tyrant. 
The consciousness of being in her vicinity added to the bitter 
pangs with which Hartley contemplated her situation, and re- 
flected how little chance there appeared of bis being able to 
rescue her from it by the mere force of reason and justice, 
which was all he could oppose to the selfish passions of a vo- 
luptuous tyrant. A Iqver of romance might have meditated 
iiome means of effecting her releosi by force or address; bitt 
Hartley, though a man of courage^ had no spirit of adventure, 
and would have regarded as desperate any attempt of the kind. 

His sole gleam of comfort arose from the impression which 
he had apparently made upon the elder Fakir, which he could not 
help ho]:^g might be of some avail to him. But on one thing 
be was fin^j resolved, and that was not to relinquish the cansf? 
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he had engaged in whilst a grain of hope remained. lie had 
seen in hia own profession a quickening and a revival of life in 
the patient's eye, even when glazed apparently by the hand of 
Death ; and he was taught confidence amidst moral evil by his 
success in relieving that which was physical only. 

While Hartley was thus meditating, he was roused to atten- 
tion by a heavj- firing of artillery from the high bastions of the 
town j and, tirning his eyes in that direction, he could see* ad- 
vancingf on the northern side of Bangalore, a tide of cavalry, 
riding tumultuously foi-ward, brandishing their spears in all 
differ^t attitudes, and pressing their horses to a gallop. The 
clouds of dust which attended this vanguard, for ouch it was, 
combined with the smoko of the guns, did not permit Hartley 
to see distinctly the main body which followed ; hut the ap- 
pearance of howdahed elephants and royal banners dimly seen 
through the haze, plainly intimated the return of Tippoo to 
Bangalore; while shouts, and irregular discharges of musketry, 
announced the real or pretended rejoicing of the inhabitants. 
Thec^y gates received the living torrent, which rolled towards 
mS\ySt!li) the clouds of smoke and dust were soon dispersed, and 
the horizon was restored to serenity and silence. 

The meeting between persons of importance, more especially 
of royal rank, is a matter of very great consequence in India, 
and generally much address is employed to induce the person 
receiving the visit to come as far as possible to meet liJ^visitor, 
From merely rising up, or going to the edge of the oarj)0t, Jbo 
advancing to tlf^ate*of the palace, to that of the city, or, 
finally, to a mile or two on the road, is all subject to nego- 
tiation, But Tippoo’s impatience to possess the fair European 
induced him to grant on this occasion a much greater degree 
of courtesy than the Begum had dared to expect, and he aj)- 
poiiited his garden, adjacent to the city wdls, and indeed 
included within the precincts of the fortifications, as the place 
of their meeting; the hour noon, on the day succeeding his 
arrival ; for the natives seldom move early in the morning, »r 
before having broken their fast. This was intimated to the 
Begum's messenger by the Prince in person, as, kneeling hefme 
him, he presented the numf/r (a tribute consisting of three, five, 
or seven gold Mohurs, always an odd number), and received in 
exchange a khelaut, or dress of honour. The messenger, in re- 
turn, was eloquent in describing the importance of his mistress, 
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her devoted veneration for the Prince, the pleasure which she 
experienced on the prospect of their motakul, or meeting, and 
concluded with a more modest compliment to his own extraordi- 
nary talents, and the confidence which the Begum reposed in 
him: He then departed ; and orders were given that on the 
next day all should be in readiness for the Sowarree^ a grand 
procession, when the Prince was to receive the Begum as his 
honoured guest at his pleasure-house in the gardens. 

Long before the appointed hour, the rendezvous of Fakuv., 
beggars, and idlers, before the gate of the palace, intimated the 
excited expectations of those who usually attend processions; 
while a mare urgent set of mendicants, the courtiers, were has- 
tening thither, on horses or elephants, as their means afforded, 
always in a hurry to show their zeal, and with a ‘speed propor- 
tioned to what thby hoped or feared. 

At noon precisely, a discharge of cannon, placed in the outer 
courts, as also of matchlocks and of small swivels, carried by 
camels (the poor animals shaking their long ear** at every dis- 
charge) announced that Tippoo had mounted his elephant, The 
solemn and deep sound of the Naggra, or state drum, 
an elephant, was then heard like tho distant discharge of artil- 
lery, followed by a long roll of musketry, and was instantly 
answered by that of numerous tnnnpets and tom-toms (or com- 
mon drums), making a discordant, Out yet a martial diii. The 
noise iff^eased as thetprocession traversed the outer courts of the 
palace in succession, and at length issued from the gates, having 
at their head the Chobdaxs, bearing silver stiSks and clubs, and 
shouting, at the pitch of their voices, the titles and the virtues 
of Tippoo, the great, the generous, the invincible — strong as 
Rustan, just as Noushirvan — with a short prayer for his con- 
tinued health. 

After these came a confused body of men on foot bearing 
spears, matchlocks, and banners, and intermixed with horsemen, 
some in complete shirts of mail, with caps of steel under their 
turbans, some in a sort of defensive armour, consisting of rich 
silk dresses, rendered sabre-proof by being stuffed with cotton. 
These champions preceded the Prince, as whose body-guards 
they acted* It was not till after this time that Tippoo raised 
his celebrated Tiger-regiment, disciplined and armed according 
to the European fashion. Immediately before the Prince came, 
on a small elephant, a hard-faced, severe-looking man, by office 
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the distributor of alms, which he fluug in showers of small cop- 
per money among the Fakirs and beggary whose scrambles to 
collect tiiem seemed to augment their amount ; while the grim- 
looking agent of Mahomedan charity, together with his elephant, 
which marched with half angry eyes, and its trunk curled’ up- 
wards, seemed both alike ready to chastise those whom poverty 
should render tob importunate. 

THppoo himaielf next appeared, richly apparelled, and seated 
on ail elephant, which, carrying its head above all the others in 
the pAicession, seemed proudly conscious of superior dignity. 
The howdali, or seat which the Prince occupied, was of silver, 
embossed and gilt, having behind a place .for a confidential ser- 
vant, who waved the great chowry, or cow-tail, to keep off the 
flies ; but who could also occasionally perform the task of 
spohesman, being well versed in all terms of Idattery and com- 
pliinont. The caparisons of the royal elephant were of scarlet 
cloth, richly embroidered with gold. Behind Tippoo came tlie 
various courtiers and officers of the household, mounted chiefly 
on clen^iants, all arrayed in their most splendid attire, and ex- 
-Mffltlng the greatest pomp. 

In this manner the procession advanced down the principal 
street of the town, to the gate of the royal gardens. The 
houses were ornamented by broad cloth, silk shawds, and em- 
broidered carjDets of the richest colours, displayed from the 
verandahs and windows; even the meanest hut wasr^orned 
with some piece of cloth, so that the whole street had .a singu- 
larly rich and goi^us Jippearance. 

This splendid procession having entered the royal gardens, 
approach^, through a long avenue of lofty trees, a chabootra, 
or platform of white marble, canopied by arches of the same 
material, which occupied the centre. It was raised four or five 
feet from the ground, covered with white cloth and Persian 
carpets. In the centre of the platform was the musnud, or 
stale cushion of the prince, six feet square, composed of criinsoji 
velvet, richly embroidered. By special grace a small low 
cushion was placed on the right of the Prince, for the occupa- 
tion of the Begunl. In front of this platform was a squafe 
tank, or pond of marble, four feet deep, and filled to the brim 
with water as deaf as crystal, having a large jet or fountain in 
the middle, which threw^ up a column of it to the height of 
twenty feet 
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The Prince Tippoo had scarcely dismounted from his 
elephant, and occupied the musnud, or throne of cushions, 
when the stately fofin of the Begum was seen advajicing to 
the place of rendezvous. The elephant being left at the gate 
of the gardens opening into the country, opposite to that by 
which tho procession of Tippoo had entered, she was carried in 
an open litter, richly ornamented with silver, and borne on the 
shoulders of six black slaves. Her person was as richly attired 
as silks and gems could accomplish. • 

Richard Middlemas, as the Begum’s general or Bnkshee, 
walked nearest to her litter, in a dress as magnificent in itself 
as it was gemote froni all European costume, being th*at of a 
Banka, or Indian courtier. His turban was of rich silk, and 
gold, twisted very hard and placed on one side Of Tiis head, its 
efids hanging ddwn on the shoulder. His mustaches were 
turned and hurled, and his eyelids stained with antimony. 
The vest was of gold brocade, with a cummerband, or sash, 
around his waist, corresponding to his turban. He carried in 
liis hand a large sword, sheathed in a scabbard of vorimson 
velvet, and wore arouud his middle a broad embroidered SWofti* 
belt. What thoughts he had under this gay attire, and the 
bold bearing which corresponded to it, it would be fearful to 
unfold. His least detestable hopes were perhaps those which 
tended to save Menie Gray, by betraying the Prince who was 
about confide in kirn, and the Begum, at whose intercession 
Tippoo'g confidbnee was to be reposed. 

The litter stopped as it approached the 1W!Jk, On the opposite 
side of which the Prince was seated on his musnud. Middle- 
mas assisted tire Begum to descend, and led her, deeply veiled 
with silver muslin, towards the platform of marble. The rest 
of the retinue of tho Begum followed in their richest and most 
gaudy attire, all males, however ; nor was there a symptom of 
woman being in her train, except that a close litter, guarded by 
twenty black slaves, having their sabres drawn, remained at 
^ome distance in a thicket of flowering shrubs. 

When Tippoo Saib, through the dim haze which hung over 
the waterfall, discerned the splendid train of the Begum advanc- 
ing, he aa’ose from his musnud, so as to receive her near the 
foot of his throne, and exchanged greetings with her upon the 
pleasure ^of meeting, and inquiries after their mutual health. 
He then conducted her the cushion placed near to his own, 
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while his courtiers anxiously showed their politeness in accom 
modating those of the Begum with places upon the carpets 
around, where they all sat down cross-leggdfl — Richard Middle-, 
mas occupying a conspicuous situation. 

The people of inferior note stood behind, and amongst them 
was tlie Sirdar of Hyder Ali, with Hartley and the Madras 
Vakeel. It would be impossible to describe the feelings with 
wliict Hartley ^recognised the apostate Middlemas and the- 
Amazoniaij Mrs. Montreville. The sight of them worked up his 
resolution to make an appeal against them in full Durbar, to the 
justice which Tippoo was obliged to render to all who should 
eomplaiif of injuries. In the meanwhile, the Prince,* who held 
hitherto spoken in a low voice while acknowledging, it is to be 
supposctl, th(f»5orvicea and the fidelity of the Begiim, now gave 
the sisfii to his attendarit, who said, in an elevatefi tone, “ Where= 
lore, and to requite these services, the mighty H*ince, at the 
request of the mighty Begum, Mootec Mahul, beautiful as the 
moon, and wise as the daughter of Giamschid, had decreed to 
take ink) his service the Buksbee of her armies, and to invest 
l^jm;,a<?^ne worthy of all confidence, with the keeping of bis 
Moved capital of Bangalore,** 

The voice of the crier had scarce ceased, when it was 
answered by one as loud, which sounded from the crowd of 
bystaiulcrs, ^Hhirsed is he who maketh the robber Leik his 
treasurer, or trusteth the lives of Moslemal^>to the comij^#ld of 
an apostate ! ** ^* , 

With unutterablewBitisffiction, yet with trembling doubt and 
anxiety, Hartley traced the speech to the elder Fakir, the com- 
panion of Barak. Tippoo seemed not to notice the interruption, 
vvliich passed for that of some mad devotee, to whom the Moslem 
princes permit great freedoms. The Durbar, therefore, recovered 
from their surprise ; and, in answer to the proclamation, united 
in the shout of applause which is expected to attend every 
annunciation of the royal pleasure. 

Their acclamation liad no sooner ceased than Middlemas arose, . 
bent himself before the musnud, and, in a set speech, declared 
his imw'orthiness of such high honour as had now been conferred, ^ 
and his zeal for the Prince*s service. Something remained to be 
added, but his speech faltered, his limbs shook, and his tongue 
seemed to refuse its office. * 

The Begum started from her seat, though contraiy to etiquette. 
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and said, ay ii’ to supply the deficiency in the speech of her 
officer, “My slave would say, that in acknowledgment of so 
.great a-n honour ccfliferred on my Bukshee, I am so void of 
means, that I can only pray your Highness will deign*to accept 
a lily from Frangistan, to plant within the recesses of the secret 
garden of thy pleasures. Let my lord’s guards carry yonder 
litter to the Zenana.” 

A female scream was heard, as, at a signal from Tippog, the 
guards of his seraglio advanced to receive the closed litter from 
the attendants of the Begum. The voice of the old Fakir was 
heard louder and sterner than before. — “ Cursed is the Prince 
who bartgrs justice for lust 1 He shall die in the gate by the 
sword of the stranger.” 

“This is too insolent!” said Tippoo. “ Drag* forward that 
Fakir, and cut* his robe into tatters On his back with your 
chabouks." ^ 

But a scene ensued like that iu the hall of Seyd. All who 
attempted to obey the command of the incensed despot fell back 
from the Fakir, as they would from the Angel of Death. *EIo 
flung his cap and fictitious beard on the ground, and the^xwjej^ged 
countenance of Tippoo was subdued in an instant, when he 
encountered the stern and awful eye of his father. A sign 
dismissed him from the throne, ■which Hyder himself ascended, 
while the officious menials hastily disrobed him of his tattere(i 
cloakjfcind flung onLiju a robe of regal splendour, and placed on 
his he|id a jewelled turban. The Durbar rung with acclama- 
tions to Hyder AU Khan Behauder^ “ tlj^good, the wise, the 
discoverer of liidden things, who cometh into the Divan like the 
sun bursting from the clouds.” 

The Nawaub at length signed for silence, and was promptly 
obeyed. He looked majestically around him, and at length beut 
his look upon Tii>poo, whose downcast eyes, as he stood before 
the throne with his arms folded on his bosom, were strongly 
contrasted with the haughty air of authority which he had worn 
^ but a moment before. “ Tliou hast been willing,” said the 
Nawaub, “ to barter the safety of thy capital for the poi?sessioii 
•of a white slave. But the beauty of a fair A^oman caused Solo- 
mon ben David to stumble in his path j how much more, then, 
should the son of Hyder Naig remain firm under temptation I — 
^That ijien may see clearly, we must remove the light which 
* Long whips. 
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dazzles ilicm. Yonder Feringi woman must be placed at my 
disposal.”. ^ 

To Jtiear is to obey,” replied Tippoo, while the deep glooia 
on his brow showed what his forced submission cost his proud 
and passionate spirit. In the hearts of the courtiers present 
reigned the most eager curiosity to see the dinoikamt of tho 
scene, but not a trace of that wish was suffered to manifest itself 
on Matures accustomed to conceal all internal sensations. The 
feelings of the Begum were hidden under her veil ; while, in 
spite df a bold attempt to conceal his alarm, the perspiration 
stood iij large drops on the brow of Richard Middlemas. The 
next words of the Nawaub sounded like, music in 4he ear of 
Hartley. ^ 

“ Carry t£o Feringi^ woman to the tent of the Sirdar Belash 
Cassim (the chief to whom Hartley had been 5bmjnitted). Let 
her be tended in all honour, and let him prepare to escort her, 
with the Vakeel and the Hakim Hartley, to tho Payeen-Ghaut 
(the countiy beneath the passes), answering for their safety with 
his h^.” The litter was on its road to the Sirdar’s tents ere 
Nawaub had done speaking. ** For thee, Tippoo,” continued 
Hyder, “ I am not come hither to deprive thee of authority, or 
to disgrace thee before tlie Durbar. Such things as thou hast 
promised to this Feringi, proceed to make them good. The 
sun calleth not back the splendour which he lends to the moon ; 
and the father obscures not the dignity which he has uomerred 
on the son. What thou hast promised, that do thou proceed to 
make good.” 

The ceremony of investiture was therefore recommenced, by 
which the Prince Tippoo conferred on Middlemas the important 
government of the city of Bangalore, probably with the intoraal 
resolution, that since he was himself deprived of the fair Euro- 
pean, he would take an early opportunity to remove the new 
Killedar from his charge ; while Middlemas accepted it with the 
throbbing hope that he might yet outwit both father and son. 
Tlie deed of investiture was read aloud-*-^the robe of honour way 
put upon the newly created Killedar, and a hundred voices, 
while they blessed the prudent choice of Tippoo, wished the 
governor good fortune, and victory over his enemies. 

A horse was led forward, as the Prince's gift. It was a fine 
steed of the Outtyawar breed, high-crested with broad hindi^, 
quarters ; he Was of a white colour, but had the extremity of hia 
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tail and mane stained red. His saddle was red velvet, the 
bridle and crupper studded with gilded knobs. Two attendants 
on lesser horses led this prancing animal, one holding the lance, 
and the other the long spear of their patron. The horse was 
shown to the applauding courtiers, and withdrawn, in otder to 
be led in state through the streets, while the new Killedar should 
follow on the elephant, another present usual on •such an occasion, 
which was next made to advance, that the worl^ might admiie 
the munificence of the Prince. ^ 

The huge animal approached the platform, shaking his large 
wrinkled head, which he raised and sunk, as if impatient, and 
curling upwards his tnink from time to time, as if to show the 
gulf of his tongueless mouth. Gracefully retiring with the 
deepest obeisance, the Killedar, well pleased the audieiice was 
finished, stood by the neck of the elephant, expecting the con- 
ductor of the animal would make him kneel down, that he might 
ascend the gilded howdah, which awaited his occupancy. 

“ Hold, Feringi,'' said Hyder. “ Thou hast received all tlj^at 
was promised thee by the bounty of Tippoo. Accept iiqw what 
is the fruit of the justice of Hyder.” 

As he spoke, he signed with his finger, and the driver of the 
elephant instantly conveyed to the animal the pleasure of the 
Nawaub. Curling his long trunk around the neck of the ill- 
lated European, the monster suddenly throw the wretch pro- 
strat4 oefore him, and stamping his huge shapeless foot upon his 
breast, t put an^end at once to his life, and to his crimes. The 
cry which the victim uttered was mimicked' by the roar of the 
monster, and a sound like a hysterical laugh mingling with a 
scream, which rung from under the veil of the Begum. The 
olejihant once more raised his trunk aloft, and gaped fearfully. 

The courtiers preserved a profound silence ; but Tippoo, upon 
whose muslin robe a part of the victim*8 blood had spirted, held 
it up to the Nawaub, exclaiming in a sorrowful, yet resentful 
tone, — ** Father — ^father — was it thus my promise should have 
wbeen kept 

“ Know, foolish boy," said Hyder Ali, “ that the carrion which 
Kies there was in a plot to deliver Bangalore to the Feringis and 
the Mahrattaa. This Begum (she started when she heard her- 
self named) has given us warning of the plot, and has so merited 
her pardon for having originally concurred in it, — whether alto- 
gether out of love to us we will not too curiously inquire. — 
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ricnce wiili that lump of bloody clay, and let the Hakim Hartley 
and the English Vakeel come before me.” 

They ;were brought forward, while soufe of the attendants, 
flung sand upon the bloody traces, and others removed the 
crushed corpse. 

“ Hakim,” said ITyder, “ thou shalt return with the Fcringi 
woman, and with gold to compensate her injuries, wlierein the 
Begum, as is fitting, shall contribute a share. Do thou say to 
thy natioi;, Hyder Ali acta justly.” The Nawaub then inclined 
himselfi graciously to Hartley, and then turning to the Vakeel, 
who appeared much discomposed, “ You have brought to me,” 
he said* “words of peace, while your masters meditated a 
treacherous war. It is not upon such you that my ven- 
gcanceVight'Tirf alight. But tell the Kafr (or infidel) Pauinah 
and his unworthy master, that Hyder Ali se*s too clearly to 
Biiftcr to be lost by treason the advantages ho H&s gained by 
war. Hitherto I have been in the Carnatic as a mild Prince 
—in future I will be a destroying tempest ! Hitherto I have 
made imoads as a compassionate and merciful conqueror — here- 
?^dll be the messenger whom AUah sends to the kingdoms 
which he visits in judgment !” 

It is well known how dreadfully the Nawaub kept this pro- 
iriise, and how he and his son afterwards sunk before the disci- 
idinc and bravery of the Europeans. The scene of just punish- 
ment which he so faithfully exhibited migjit be owin^ 4b his 
policy, his internal sense of right, and to the t)stentaiion of 
displaying it beforew Englishman of sense and intelligence, or 
to all of these motives mingled together — ^but in what proportions 
it is not for us to distinguish. 

Hartley reached the coast in safety with his precious charge, 
rescued from a dreadful fate when she was almost beyond hoi}e. 
But the nerves and constitution of Menie Gray had received a 
shock from which she long suifered severely, and never entirely 
recovered. The principal ladies of the settlement, moved by 
the singular tale of her distress, received her with the utmost, 
kindness, and exercised towards her the most attentive and 
affectionate hospitality. The Nawaub, faithful to his promise,* 
remitted to her a sum of no less than ten thousand gold Mohurs, 
extorted, as was surmised, almost entirely from tlic hoards of 
the Begum Mootee Mahul, or Montreville. Of the fate«of that 
adventuress nothing was known for certainty ; but her forts and 
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government were taken into Hyder’s custody, and report said, 
that, her power being abolished and her consequence lost, she 
. died by poison, cithSr taken by herself, or administered by some 
other person. 

it might be thought a natural conclusion of the history of 
Menie Gray, that she should have married Hartley, to whom 
she stood much indebted for his heroic iuterference in her behalf. 
But her feelings were too much and too painfully agitated, her 
health too much shattered, to permit her to entertain thoughts 
of a matrimonial connection, even with the acquaintance of her 
youth, and the champion of her freedom. Time might have 
removed these obstacles, but not two years after their adventures 
in Mysore, the gallant and disinterested Hartley fell a victim 
to his professional courage, in withstanding tl!re'**'progrfiss of a 
contagious distemper, which he at len^h caught, and under 
which he sunk. He left a considerable part of the moderate 
fortune which he had acquired to Menie Gray, who, of course, 
did not want many advantageous offers of a matrimonial charac' 
ter. But she respected the memory of Hartley too much, to 
Buhdue in behalf of another the reasons which induced heib^to 
refuse the hand which he had so well deserved — nay, it may be 
thought, had so fairly won. 

She returned to Britain — what seldom occurs — unmarried 
though wealthy ; and, settling in her native village, appeared 
to fihd^her only pleasure in acts of benevolence which seemed 
to exceed the extent of her fortune, had not her very retired 
life been taken into consideration. Two three persons with 
whom she was intimate, could trace in her character that 
generous and disinterested simplicity and affectioii, which were 
the ground-work of^ her character. To the world at large her 
habits seemed those of the ancient Roman matron, which is 
recorded on her tomb in these four words 


Domum bbrvavit— Lanam fecit. 



MR. CBOFTANGRY'8 CONCLUSION. 

• 

IfVMi tell a good jest. 

And please all the rest. 

Comes Dingley, and oaks you, *' What was it ^ " 

And before she can fcnow. 

Away she will go . • 

To seek an old rag in the closet. 

- Dean Swift, 

• 

WlULJu I was inditing the goodly matter which mp readers have 
just pei'used, I might he said to go through a course of hrealchuf^n to 
stand criticism, like a shoothig-pony to stand fire. By some of those 
vetfial breaches of confidence, which always take place on the like 
occasioryilf my private flirtations with the Muse of Fiction became a 
7ttttf.ter whispered in Miss Fair scribe's circle, some ornaments of which 
were, I suppose, highly interested in the progress of the affair, while 
others “ really thought Mr. Ghrystal Croftangry might have had more 
wit at his time of day Then came the sly intimation, the oblique 
remark, all that sugar-lipped raillery which is fitted for the mitua- 
iion of a man about to do a foolish thing, whether it he to polish or 
to marry, and that Ofjj^ompanied with the discreet nods anct winks 
of such friends as are in the secret, and the obliging eagerness of 
others to know all about it. 

At length the affair became so far public, that I was induced to 
face a tea-party with my manuscript in my pocket, looking as sample 
and modest as any gentleman of a certain age need to do upon suck 
an occasion. When tea had been carried round, handkerchiefs and 
smelling-bottles prepared, I had the honour of reading the Surgeon's 
Daughter for the entertainment of the evening. It went off excel- ^ 
leritly ; friend Mr. Fairscribe, who had been seduced from his 
desk to join the literary circle, only fell asleep twice, and readily^ 
recovered his attention by help of his snuff-box. The ladies were 
politely attentive, and when the cat or the dog, or a next neighhonr, 
tempted an individual to relax, Katie Fairscribe was on tlj^ alert, 
like an active whipper-in, with look, touch, or whisper, to recall them 
to a sense of what was going on. Whether Miss Katie uas thus 
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active merely to enforce the literary discipline of her coterie^ or^ 
whether she was really interested by the beatifies of the. piece, and 
desirous to enforce them on others, I will not venture to as^c, in case 
I should end in liking the girl — and she is really a pretty one — 
hdt&r than wisdom would wairant, either for my sake or hers. 

I must own, my story here and there flagged a good deal ; perhaps 
there were faults in my reading, for ivhile I should have been attend- 
ing to nothing but how to give the words effect as ihey existed, I was 
feeling the chilling consciousness, that they anight have been, and 
ought to have been, a great deal better. However, loe kindled up at 
last, when we got to the East Indies, although on the mention of 
tigers, an %ld lady, whose tongue had been impatient for an hour, 
broke in with, “ J wonder if Air. Oi'oftangry ever l^md the.sto^'y of 
Tiger Tullideph and had nearly inserted the whole narrative a i 
an episode iiu.my tale. She was, however, brought to reaso7i, and 
the subsequent mention of shawls, diamonds, turbans, and cummer- 
bands, had their usual effect in awakeniwj the imaginations of the 
fair auditors. At the extinction of the faithless lover in a way so 
horribly new, I had, as indeed I expected, the good fortune* 9 . excite 
that expression of painful interest which is produced by drawin^n 
the breath through the compressed lips ; nay, one miss of fourteen 
actually screamed. 

At length my task was ended, and the fair circle rained odours 
upon Vke. as they pelt beaux at the Carnival ivith sugar-plums, and 
drench them nith scented spices. There was ^‘Beautiful,*’ and 

Sweetly interesting,^* and 0 Air. Croftangj^,** and How much 
obliged,'* and “ What a delightful evening** and “ 0 Miss Katie, 
how could you keep such a secret so long ? ** While the dear souls 
were thus smoiherhig me with rose leaves, the merciless old lady carried 
them all off by a disquisition upon shawls, which she had the impu- 
dence to say arose entirely out of my story. Miss Katie endeavoured 
to stop the flow of Iw' eloquence in vain ; she threw all other topics 
out of the field, aiid from the genuine Indian, she made a digression 
jto the imitation shawls now made at Paisley, out of real Thibet wool, 
7 iot to he known fro'm the actual Country shawl, except by some 
inimitable cross-stitch in the border. It is well,** said the old lady, 
wrapping h&i'self up in a rich Kashmere, “ that there is srnne way of 
knowing a thing that cost fifty guineas from an article that is sold 
for five I but I venture to say there is not one out of ten thousand 
that would understand the difference,” 

The politeness of some of the fair ladies would now have brought 
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k hack the conversation to the forgotten subject of our meeting. “ How 
could you y Mr. Croflaiigryy collect all these hardwoods aho\U India 
— you %'ere never there?’* — madam^ I have not had that 
advantage; hut, like the imitative operatives of Paisley ^ I have com- 
posed my shaiol hy incoiporatvng into the woof a little Thibet Wool^ 
which my excellent friend and ^leighhourj Colonel MackerriSy one of 
the best fellows vdho ever trod a Ilighla'nd mooVy or dived into an 
Indian junglCy Iwid the goodness to supply me with.” 

My rehsarsaly howeveVy though not absolnfchj and altogdlicr lo my 
tastCy /rtis prepared me in some measure for the less tempered and 
guarded ^sentence of the world. So a man must letirn to encounter a 
foil before he confronts a sword; and, to take up mnj origanal smile, 
a horsejmust he accustomal to a feu de joie, before you can ride him 
against a volley of balls. Well, Corporal Nym’s philosophy is not 
the worst that has been preached, ‘‘ Things musl he as they may” 
If my lucubrations give pleasure, I may again require the attention 
of the courteous reader ; if not, here end the 
• 
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Aa I stood By yon roofless tower, 

Wlien* the wii'flower acenta the dewy air, 
WJicro t>ie liowlet mourns in ivy bower, 

• And tells the midnight moon her (*rire ; 

The winds were laid, the air w^as still, • 

The stars they shot along the sky , 

The fox was howling on tlm hill, 

And the distant echoing glens reply, 

IlODKRT Burn’r 


TJ^TBODUCTIOJr-( 1832.) 

LTlio following introduction to CastU Dangerom was forwai-ded by Sir Walter Seoit 
from Naples in Febraary 1832, together with some corrections of the text, and notes 
on localities mentioned in the Novel. ^ 

The materials for the Introduction must have been follecto^ beforc^ie left Scot- 
land in September 1831 ; but in the huiTy of preparing for his voyage, •lie had not 
bc-en able to airange thei^o asf to accompany the first edition of this Romance 
A few notes, supplied by the Editor,* arc iilaced within hrackets.] 

The incidents oji which the ensuing Novel mainly turns are derived 
from the ancient metrical Chronicle of The Bruce, by Archdeacon 
Barbour^ and from the History of the Houses of Douglas and 
Angus, by David Hume of Godscroft; and are sustained by the 
immemorial tradition of the western parts of Scotland, They are 
so much in coiuonance with the spirit and manners of the troubled 
age to which they are ref cried, that I can see no reason for doubting 
their being founded on fact ; the names, indeed^ of numberless lom- 
lities in the vicinity of Douglas Castle, appear to attest, beyond 
suspicion, many even of the smallest circumstances eihbraced in the 
story of Godscroft, ^ 

Among all the associates of Robert the Bruce, in his great eiiter- 

* [J. G, Lockhai-t 1 
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^nae of rescwing Scotland from the power of Edward, the first place 
is universally conceded to James, the eighth Lord Douglas, to this 
dc^y venerated hy his countrymen as the “ Good Sir James 

“ The Gvd Schyr James of Douglas^ 

That in his time sa worthy was. 

That off his price and his hownU, 

In far landis ren(mnyi was he."* 

Barbour. 

r 

“ The Good Sir James, the dreadful hlacke Douglas, • 

That in his dayes so wise and worthie was, 

Wha here, and on the infidels ofi Spain, 

Such honour, praise, and triumphs did obtain** 

• . Gordon.* 

, From the tvme when the King of England refused To^reinstate him 
on his return froriff France, where he had received the education of 
chivalry, in the extensive possessions of his family — which had been 
held forfeited hy the exertions of his father, William the Hardy — 
the young Jcnight of Douglas appears to have embraced the cause of 
Bruce with enthusiastic ardour, and to have adhered to the foi'tunes 
of his sovereign with unwearied fidelity andr devotion. “ The 
Douglasse^' says Hollinshed, “ was right joyfully received of King 
Robert, in whose service he faithfully continued, both in peace and 
war, to his lifers end. Though the surname and faw/ilie of the 
Douglass was in some estimation of nohilitie before those dates, yet 
the rising thereof to honour chanced through this James Douglasse ; 
for, by rrwanes of his advanc&fnent, others of that lineage tooke occa- 
sion, by their singular manhood and noble proves, shewed at sundrie 
times in defence of the realms, to grow to such height in authoritie 
and estimation, that their mightie puissance in mainrent,f lands, 
and great possessions, at length was ( through suspicion conceived by 
the kings that succeeded) the cause in part of their ruinous decay." 

In enery narrative of the Scottish war of independence, a consider- 
able space is devoted to those years of perilous adventure and suffer- 
ing which vjere spent by the illustrious friend of Bruce, in harass- 
iieg the English detachments successwely occupying his paternal 
territory, and in repeated and successful attempts to wrest the /or- 
mulable fortress of Douglas Castle itself from Hievr possession. In 
the English, as well as Scotch Chronicles, and in Rymer*8 Foodera, 

occur frequent notices of the different officers intrusted by Edward 

% 

* (Patritik Qordcm, who published, in 1015, In heroic veree, the ftrat book of the 
History cfPrimoe Hotnui, surnamed tike Upioe.J t Vwsaiage. 
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with the hee'ping of this renowned stronghold ; especially Sir Robert 
tie Clifford, ancestor of the heroic race of^ {he Cliffoids, Earls of 
Cumhe%land ; his lieutenant. Sir Richard de Thurleioallc (' written 
sometimes Thruswall ) of Thirwall Castle, on the Tippal, in North- 
umberland; and Sir John de Walton, the romantic story of whose 
love-pledge, to hold the Castle of Douglas for a year and day, or 
surrender all hope of obtaining his mistress's favour, with the tragic 
consegnences, softened in the Novel, is gi/ven at length in Godscroft, 
a7id has §ften bt&n pointed out as one of the affecting passages in the 
chronicles of chivalry. * 

The^Auihor, befm'e he had made much progress in this, probably 
the last of his Novels, undertook a journey to DougMdalc, for the 
purpose of examining the remains of the famous castle, the Kirk of 
iSt, Bride of TJouglas, the patron saint of that family, and ihe'^ 
localities alluded to hj Godscroft in his accq^i^it of the early 
adventures of good Sir James ; hut though he was fortunate enough 
to find a zealous and well-informed cicerone in Mr. Thomas Haddow, 
mid had every assistance from the kindness of Mr. Alexander Finlay, 
the resident chamberlain of his friend, Lord Douglas, the state of kis 
health at the time was so feeble, that he found himself incapaole of 
imrsuing his researches, as in better days he would have delighted to 
do, and was obliged to be contented with such a cursonj view of 
scenes, in themselves most mie/i'esting, as could be snatched in a single 
morning, when any bodily exertion was painful. Mr. Haddmo was 
attentive enough to fonoard subsequently so-Me iiotw on %e points 
which the Author had seenj^isd desirous of investigating ; but*ihese did 
not reach him until^eing obliged to prepare matters for a forcig7i 
excursion in quest of heaMh and strength, he had been compelled to 
bring his WQrk, such as it is, to a conclusion. 

The remains of the old Castle of Douglas are inconsiderable. 
They consist, i7ideed, of hut one 7'uined tower, standing at a short 
distance from the modern ma7i8ion^ which itself is only a fragment 
of the design on which the Duke of Douglas mea7it to rcco7\struct the 
edifice, after its last accidental destruction by fire. His Grace had 
kept in viero the ancient prophecy, that as often as Douglas Castle 
iriiyht hi destroyed, it should rise again in enlarged dimensions and 
improved splendour, and projected a pile of building, which, if it had 
been completed, would have much exceeded any nobleman's residence 

* [Tho mder vrill tod both thi» story and that of Robert of Paris In Sij^W. Sepit’a 
Essay o% Chivalry, published (ISIS) iu ^e Encydopoedia 
t Note A. Douglas Castle. 
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then existing in Scotland — as, indeed, what has been finished, 
amounting to about one-eighth part of the plan, is sufficiently exten- 
sive for the accommocSition of a large establishment, and contains 
some apartments, the dimensions of which are magnificent. The 
situation is commanding; and though the Duke's successors have 
allowed the mansioji to continue as he left it, great expense has been 
lavished on the environs, which 7iow present a vast sweep of richly 
undulated woodland, stretching to the borders ofi the Cairntahle 
mountains, repeatedly mentioned as the favourite retreat of the great 
ancestor of the family in the days of his hardship and persecution. 
There remains at the head of the adjoining bourg, the choir of the 
ancient church of St, Bride, having beneath it the vault which was 
used till lately as the burial-place of this princely race, and only 
abandoned when their stone and leaden coffins had ^cumulated, in 
the course of five six hundred years, in such a way, that it could 
accommodate no more. Here a silver case, containing the dust of 
what ivas once the brave heart of Good Sir James, is still pointed 
out ; and in the dilapidated choir above appears, though in a sordg 
ruinous state, the once magnificent tomb of the warrior himself. 
After detailing the well-known circumstances of Sir James's death 
in Spain, 20ih August 1830, where he fell, assisting the King of 
Arragon in an expedition against the Moors, when on his way from 
Scotland to Jerusalem, to which he wac conveying the heart of Bruce 
— the poet Barbour tells us that — 

^ “ fallen his men lang had mud mumyn, 

Thai dehowalyt him, and syiifi 
Oert seker him swa, tltut mychi h^ane 
ThsJUsch ail haly frde the bane, 

And the carioune thar in huly place 
Erdyt, with rycht gret worschip, was, 

“ The hanys haue thai with thefm, tane. 

And syne ar to thair schippis gane ; 

Syne towart Scotland held thair way. 

And tha/t' ar cummyn in full gret liy. 

And the bangs honorabilly 

** Jn tiU the Kyrk of Douglass war 
Erdyt, with dxile and mekill car. 

Schyr ArehMLd his sone gert syn^ 

Off alabcLstre, bath fair and fyne, 

Ordane a iumbe sa richly 
As it behowyt to swa worthy." 

The rnmument ie supposed to have been wantonly mutilated and 
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miefaced by a detachment of CromweWs troops, who, as was their 
custom, converted the Kirk of St. Bride of Dq^iglas into a stable for 
their horses. Enough, however, remains to identify the resting-place 
of the great Sir James. The effigy, of dark stone, is cross-legged, 
marking his character as one who had died after performing the 
pilgrimage to the Holy Sepulchre, and in actual conflict with the 
infidels of Spain ; 'and the introductioyi of the heart, adopted as an 
additfi^on to the oid arms of Douglas, in consequence of the knight^ s 
fulfilment &f Bruce* s dying w junction, appears, when taken in con- 
nection fbith the posture of the figure, to set the question at rest. The 
monumeriJl, in its original state, must have been not inferior in any 
reepect to the best of the same period %n Westminster Ahbef ; and the 
curious leader i^jeferred for further particulars of it' to The Sepul- 
chral Antiquities of Great Britain, by Edward Blorc, F.S.A. 
Loiifh::, '^to, 1S2G ; where may also he found interesting details of 
some of the other tombs and effigies in the cemetery of the first house 
of Douglas. 

Ms considerable liberties have been taken with the historical incidents 
on which this novel is founded, it is due to the reader to place before 
him such extracts ft'om Godscroft and Barbour as may enable him to 
correct any mis-impression. The ^mssages introduced in the Ap 2 )endix, 
from the ancient poem of The Bruce, will moreover gratify those who 
have not in their possession a copy of the text of Barbour, as given 
in the valuable quarto edition of my learned friend Dr. Jamiewt^, as 
furnishing on the whole a favourable specimen t>f the st^le andf manner 
of a venerable classic, who y^rote when Scotland was still futt of the 
fame and ghn'y of her^iberators from the yoke of Plantagenet, and 
especially of Sir James Douglas, “ 0 / whom,** says Godscroft, 
will not omit here (to shut up all) the judgment of those times con- 
cerning him, in a rude verse indeed, yet such as heareth witness of 
his true magnanimity and invincible mind in either fortune : — 

“ Good Sir James Douglas ( who wise, and wight, and worthy was). 

Was never over glad in no winning, nor yet oversad for no tineing ; 
Good fortune and evil chance he weighed both in one balance." ^ 

fF. S. 
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No. 1. 

extracts from “ THE HISTORY OP THE HOU8FR OP DOUGLAS AND ANGUS. 

BY MASTER DAVID HUME OP GODSOROFT.” iWir) Edit. • 

* * * AndJiere indeed the course of the King's mi^forHries begins to 
rndke some halt amd stay by thus much pros2)er(ms successe in his own person ; 
but TAore in the persm of Sir James, bif the recongieests of his owns castles 
and countries. From hence he went into Dougla^dale, where, by the means 
of his father's old seri>ant, Thomas IHchson, he took in the Castle of Eoum/Ios, 
and not being able to keep it, he caused burn it, contenting himself with 
this, that his enemies had one strength fewer in that country than before. 
The mdnner of his taking of it is said to have beene thus : — Sir Jmnes, 
taking only with him two of his sei'vants, went to Thomas Dickson, of whom 
he was received with tears, after he had revealed himself to him, for the 
good old man knew him not at first, being in mean and homely apparel. 
The^he kept him secretly in a quiet chamber, and brought unto him such 
as mb, trusty sci'^mts to his father, not all at once, hut apart by one 
and on(., for fJkr qf discovene. Their advice was, that on Palm Sunday, 
when the English would cmnc forth to the ^church, and his paftners were 
conveened, that then he should give the woid, aWl cry the Douglas slogan, 
and presently set upon them that "^ould happen to be there, who being 
despatched, the Castle might ho taken easily. This being concluded, 
and they cotne, so soon as the English were entered into the church with 
palms in their hands (according to the costume of thai day), little suspect- 
ing or fearing any such thing. Sir James, according to their appointment, 
cryed too soon ( a Douglas, a Douglas ! ) which being heard in the church 
(this toas Saint Bride's church of Douglas), Thomas Dickson, supposing 
he had beene hard at hand, drew out liMssoord, and ran upon them, having 
^ ^wne to second him but another man, so that, oppressed by the number of 
his enemies, he was beaten downs and slaine. In the meantime^ Sir James 
^being Come, the English that were in the ckancjd kept^off the Scots, and 
hctvmg the advantage of the sirc^it and narrow tmriS, defended themselves 
manfuUy . , Sid Sir James encouraging hit men, <0 much by uwids as 
by de^ and goad eetmple, and having slain the boldest resistehy prevailed 
at lasi,imd entring the place, slew some tweniy-ew of thHr number, and 
took the rest, about ten or twelve fersone, intending ^ thm to get the Castle 
upon eompositionf or to entm^ With them iphen the gates should be opened 
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to let them in ; hut it ridded notf for they of the Castle were so secure^ that 
there was none left to keep it save the porter and the cookCt who knowing 
•nothing of what had hapned at the church, which staod a large quarter of 
a mile ffbm thence, had left the gate •ioide open, the porter standing without, 
and the cooke dressing the dinner within. They entered without resistance, 
and meat being ready, and the cloth laid, they shut the gates, and tooke 
their refection at good leasure, 

Noio that he had. gotten the Castle into his hands, considering with him- 
selfe (as he was a man no lesse advised than valiant) that it ioas hard for 
himdo keep it, thesEngliah being as yet the stronger in that countrey, who 
if they sho'qjd besiege him, he knewe of no relief e, he thought better to carry 
axoay syfih things as be most easily transport^ gold, silver, and apparell, 
with ammunition and armour, whereof he had greatest use and need, and 
to destroy the rest of the provision, together unih the Castle itself e, then to 
dimmish the number of his followers far a garrisosi there whe^e it could do 
no good. And so he caused carrie the meale and malt, and other oo-rnes 
and grdine, into die cellur, and laid altogether in mte heaps : them he took 
the prisoners ayid sl&io ihim to revenge the death of hiS tnistie and valiant 
servKjuiJ., Thomas Dickson, mingling the victuals with fheir hloud, and 
burying their carhasses in the heap of come : after that he struck out the 
heads of the harrells and puncheons, and let the drink runn through all ; 
anff then he cast the carkasses of dead horses and other carrion amongst i*, 
throwing the salt aJbove all, so to make altogether unuseful to the enemie ; 
and thus cellar is called yet the Douglas Lairder. Last of all, he set the 
house on fire, and burnt all the timber, and what eUe the fire could ovei'comc, 
leaving nothing hut the scorched walls behind him. And this seemes to be 
the Jirst taking of the Castle of Douglas, for it is supposed that he took it 
twice. For this service, and others done to Lord Wdliam, his father. Sir 
James gave unto Thomas Dickson the lands of Ifisleside, which hath bcene 
given him before the Castle was taken as an encouragement to whet Mm on, 
and not after, for he was slain in the church j whilih ioasd>oth liMrally and 
wisely done of him, thus to hearten and draw men to his service, 9y such a 
nolle beginning. The being burnt. Sir James retired, and parting 

his men into divers companies, so as they might be most secret, he caused 
cure such as ware wounded in the fight, and he himselfe kept as dose as he 
could, waiting ever for an occasion to enterprise something against the 
enemie. So soone as Tie was gone, the Lord Clifford being advertised of 
what had happened, came hvmdfe in person to Douglas, and caused re-edifie 
and repair the CaaUe in a very short Hme, unto which he also added a 
Tower, which is yet called Harries Tower fromhim, and so returned into 
England, leaving one Thurswall to be Captain thereof. — Pp, 26-28. 

* * * If. 

He (Sir James Douglas) getting him again into DouglasdaZe, did use thii 
stratagem against Thurswall, Captain of the Castle, under the said Lord 
Clifford, file caused some of his folk drive away thejeatUe that fed nedk 
umta the Castle, a/nd whxn the Capiam of the garrison followed to rescue, 
gave ordoirs to his men to leasfe them and to fiee away. Thus he did often 
to make the Captain slight such frays, and to make him secure, that he 
might not suspect any further end to be on it ; which when he wrought 
sufficiently (as he thought), he laid some jnen in ambuscado, and sent others 
aumy to drive such beasts as they should find in the view of the Castle, as 
VOL. XXV. K * 
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if they Imd been thieves and robbers, as they had done often before. The 
Captain hearing of it, and supposing there ivas no greater danger wno than 
had been before, issued ffh'th of the Ccbstle^ and followed after them with 
such haste that his men {running who should be first) were disordered and 
out of their ranks. The drivers also fled fast as they could till they had 
drawn the Captain a little way beyond the place of amhuscadn, which u-hen 
th^y perceived, rising quickly out of their covert, they set fiercely upon him 
and his company, and so slew himself and chased his men hack to the Castle, 
some of whom were ovet'takeM and slain, others got into the Castle aud so 
were saved. Sir James, not being able to force the housi, took what booty 
he could get unthout in the fields, and so departed. By this .nenns, and 
such other exploits, he so affrighted the enemy, that it was counted a matter 
of such great jeopardy to Iceep this Castle, that it began to be called the 
adventurous {or hazardous) Castle of Douglas: Whereupon Sir John 
Walton being in suit of •o.n English lady, she wrote to him that when he 
had kept the adventurous Castle of Douglas seven years, th^n he might think 
fdmself worthy to be a suitor to her. Upon this occasiou'Walton took upon 
him the keeping of \t, and succeeded to Thursioallj hut he ran the same 
fortune with theSi'esi that were before him. 

For, Sir James having first dressed an amhuscado near unto the place, 
he made fourteen of his men take so many sacks, and fill thesn with grass, 
as tliough it had been cprn, which they carried in the way toward Lanmjky 
the chief nuirket tovm in that county : so hoping to draio forth the Captain 
by that bait, and either to take him or the Castle, or both. 

Neither was this expectation frustrate, for the Captain did bite, mid came 
forth to have taksn this victual {as he supposed). Bui ere he could reach 
these carriers, Sir James, with his company, had gotten between the Castle 
and him ; and these disguised carriers, seeing the Captain follouAng after 
them, did quickly cast off their upper garments, wherein they had masked 
thews^ies, and throvnng off thsir sacks, nminted themselves on horseback, 
and met me Captain vMh a sharp encounter, he being so much the more 
amazed that it ujcts unlooked for : wher^orc, when he saw these carriers 
metamorphosed into warriors, and ready to assaulS^tim, fearing {that which 
was) that there was some train laid for fhem, he turned about to have retired 
into the Castle ; hut there also he met Mhth his enemies ; between which two 
companies he and his foUovjers were slain, so that none escaped ; the Captain 
afterwards being searched^ they found {as it is reported) his mistresses letters 
about him. Then he went and took in the Castle, hut it is uncertain {say 
our writers) whether by force or composition ; but it seems that the Constable, 
and those that were within, %ave yielded it up without force ; in regard that 
he used thorn so gently, which he would not have done if he had taken it at 
utterance. For he sent them all safe home to the Jjord Clifford, and gave 
them also provision and uwney for their entertainment by the way. The 
Castle which he had burnt only before^ now he razeth, and cast down the 
iiSaUs thereof to the ground. By these and the like proceedings, within a 
short while he freed Douglasdode, Attrict Forest, imd Jedward Forest, of 
the English garrisons and subjection. — Ibid. p. 29. 
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No. 11. 

[Extracts from The Bruce. — Liber compositiis per Magistrum Johannem 
Barber, Arcbidiaconiim Abyrdonensem, de gestis, bellis, et virtutibus, 
J^omini Roberti Brwyss, Regis Scocie ilbistrissimi, et de comiuestu regni 
Scocic per onndeni, et de Domino Jacobo de Douglas.” — Edited by John 

Edinburgh, 1820.] 


Jamieson, D.D., F.R.S.E., etc. etc., 

Now takis wiagr 

Towart Douglas, hts heretngc, 

IVith tiBa yemeu, foi owtyv ma; 

That 10 PS a syviplc stvff to ta, 

A land ^/^ a castf'U to wyn 
Tike qnhethir he yarnyt to hegyn 
Till hrhig pnrposs till ending ; 

For giuflielp is in ^ud hcgynnyng. 

For gild hegynnyng, and lianhj, 
tlyff '^'•’Sdowit wittily. 

May ger ofhy<is vnlikhj thing 
('urn to full conahill ending, 

S'wa did It here : hut he -wes wyss 
Amd naw he, mycM. on nnkyn wyos, 

Werniy his fa with evyn myclit ; 

Tharfor he thocht to wyrk with shjcht 
And in Vowglas daile, kis count r6, 

Upon an evynnyng enfryt he 
And than a man wonnyt tharhy. 

That was off frey-ndU weill miichty, 

And ryehe of mohle, and off catdU ; 

And had hene till hi,^fadyr hyll ; 

And till him selff, in hia yowthed, 

Jfe haid done mony a thankfull chad. 

Thom Dicson v'es his jterfa^. 

Till him he send; and gaiv^m piray. 

That he v'cdd cum allanerly 
For to spek with him priwly. 

And. he hut dannger till him gais : 

Jlot fra he tanhi him guhot he wais, 

H e gret for joy, and for piU ; 

And him ryeht till his houss had he; 

Onhnr in a chamhre priuely 
lie held him, and his cumpany. 

That nane Imd off him peraaving. 

Off mete, and drynk, and othyr thini\ 

That mycht tkawn eyse, that had 2 >levl^ 

Sa wrocht he tfyorow sutelti, 

That all the l^men off that land, 

That with hiafadyr war dvelland. 

This gud man gert oum, ane and ane. 

And mak him Tnanrent euir Ukane; 

And he him aelfffyrst homage maid. 

Vowglas in part gret glaidachip haid. 

That the gud men off his euntri 
Wald swagate HU Mm Ifundyn U. 


He speryt ih'‘ rnnv'yne off the land. 

And qnha the castcll hod ih hand. 

And that him tnnhl all hafily ; 

And syne nmang them priuely 
Thai ordanyt, that he stil^ suld he 
In hiddilhe, and in priwete. 

Till Palme Sovday, that wes ner hand. 
The thrid day eftyr ful^wand. 

For than the f nib off that country 
Assembly t at the kyt%wald he; 

And ihai, that in the castell vjer, 

Wald uls he thar, thar pahnys to her. 

As folk that had na dreid off dl : 

For that thoucht all im at thair vHll 
7'han suld he cum ivith kia tua men. 

Hot, for that men sitkl nocht him ken. 

He suld ane mantill haiff avid and bar. 
And ajUdll, as he a thresscher war. 
Undyr the mantill nocht for thi 
Jfe suld he aimyt priuely. 

And quhen Ike men off his ivuntrS, 

That mid all boune befor him he^ 

His cnsenye^iycht her hyni eggf. 

Then suld that, full%nforcely, 

Rycht ymydtlys the kyrk assaiU 
The I7iglis8 men with hard hataill, 

Swa that nane inycht eschap them fra; 
For tluir throurh trowyt thai to ta 
The castell, that hesid wes ner. 

And quhen this, that I tell you her, 

Wes diuiayt, and nndertane, 

Ilkane till his howss hiime ts gone; 

And heli^his spek in priaeti, 

I'lll the my off thar assembly. 

The folk upon the Snnounday 
Held to Saynct Bridis kyrk thair way ; * 
And iha that in the castell war 
lachyt owt, bath les and mar, • 

A nd went thair pahnys for to her ; 
Owtane a cidc and a porter, 

Jarm off Dowglas off thair cummyng. 
And quhat thai war, had witt^g; 

And sped him till the kyrk inhy. 

Bot or he come, too hastily 

Ane off his criyt, ** Dowglaa ! Dowglas 
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Thomca Dicson, thoi nerrest 
Till thaim that war ojBTthe castell, ^ 

That war all inwyath the chamell, 

Q\Chen he “ Dowglas /" swa hey herd cry. 
Drew owt hia ewerd; and/eUcly 
JtM$chyt amti'tig thaim to and fra. 

Bot ane or twa, f(yr owtyn via, 

Than in hy war left lyand 
QuhiJl D&LL'ghuH come rycht at hand, 

A nd then oiforcyt on thaim the cry. 

Bot that the chansell sturdely 
Held, and thaim defcndyt weU, 

Till ojf thair men war slaync snindell. 

Hot the Dowglace sa u-eill him bar, 

That all the men that with him war. 

Had confort off his wele doyvgj 
And he him sparyt nakyn thing, 

Bot provyt swa hi.s force in fycht, 

That throw his worschip, and his mycht, 
His men sa keynly hdpyPthan, 

That thai the ehansftl on thaim wan. 

Than dang thai on swa Mrdyly, 

That in schorl tyme men mycht se ly 
The twa part dede, or tlun. deand. 

The lave war sesyt sone in hand, 

Swa that off thretty levyt nane. 

That thai ne war stayne ilkan, or tane. 

James off Dowglas, qnhen this wcs done, 

7' he presoneris has he tane ahone; 

And, with thaim off his cimpany, 

Towart the castell went in hy. 

Or noyCb^i or cry, suld ryss. 

And/or he ^Id tkajfn sone iappriss, 

That hvjft in. the castell ivnr. 

That war but twa for ovdyn mar, 

Fyve men or sex be for send he. 

That fand all opyn the entri ; 

And entryt, arid the porter tvk 
Rycht at the gate, and syne the citk. 

With that Dtnvglas come to the yai. 

And entryt in for owtyn debate; 

And fand the 'mete, tdl ready grathit. 

With burdys set, ami clathis lagHf, 

The yhaitU then he. gert eper, 

A nd sat, and eyt all at layser. 

Sffne aU the gudis twssyt thai 
That thaim ihacM thai mycht hoAffa/UJay; 
And namly impnya, and armyng, 
signer, and presmtr, and clethyng. 

VyMlis, Hud wnihA nochi iursyt he, 

On this maner degtr'oyU He, 

All Ihc. victalts, owtane salt, 

Als Qu1ievi> (mA jlauy, a^d meWl, and maH 
[% Cfte loifiw ttEln.T fifefll U Mno ; 

And aumyn on thefbwr fdljtyng. 


And the presoneris that he had tane 
Rycht thar in gert he. heid ilkane ; 

Syne off the townnys the hedis outstrak i 
A foule melU tkar gone he mak. c 
For mcile, and malt, and bluid, and v^yne, 
Ren all to gidder in a mcllyne. 

That was unsemly for to se. 

Thar/or the menjoJ that countri. 

For swa fele thar mollyt wer, 

Callit it the ** Dowgl as Lardncr.** 

Sym tuk he salt, ns Ithctrd tdl, ‘ 

And ded horss, atid sordid th^ udl; 

And brynt all, owtakyn stane ; ^ 

And is forth, with his menye, gayve 
Till his resell; for him thoucht 
Giff he had haldyn the custdl, 

It had bene assegyt raiih ; 

And that him. thnichM.o mekill v'vHh. 

For he ne had hop of reskewyng. 

And it is to peralous thing 
Tn castell a'^sagyl to be, 

Qiihar want is off thir thingis thre ; 
Viciaill, or meu ivith their armyng. 

Or than gnd hop off rtscuyng. 

Ami for he dred thir thing! s suld /aitc/ 
He chesyt furthwart to traujaill, 

Quhar he mycht at his targes J>e ; 

And swa dryvefurih his destani 

On thin wise vies the castell tan, 

And slayne that war tharin ilkan. 

The bowglas syne all his menye 
Oert in ser pUuAs depertyt be ; 

For men suld wyt quhar thai war, 

That yeid depertyt her and thar, 

Thaim fMit yMT woundyt gert he ly 
In till hiddiuis, all priuely; 

' And gert gud leechis till thaim bring 
Qiihill that thai war in till heling. 

And him seU-ff, with a few menye, 

Quhile ane, quhile tvm, and quhile thre. 
And umqtjiill all him allane. 

In hiddiltia throw (he land is gane. 

Sa dred he Tnglis men Ms mycht, 

Thai he durst nocht wle cum in sycht. 

For thai war that tyme all weldand 
As rnaist lordis, dur all the land. 

Bot tythandie, ihaiecalis sone. 

Off this ddd that Dowglas hoe done, 

Gome to (he CUffutd his vrt, in hy. 

That far his iynBaiil ms eary ; 

And iMnyt hu mn that thai had ataym, 

A?id apne has to purpos tane, 

To big ihe oast^ up agayne. 

Thar far, at man ofmMl mayne. 
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Jfe assenihlit grct mmpanijt 
And till Dqwgla4t he vMnit in hy. 

And bUjffyt wp the castdl ewyth; 

And maid it ryeht stalwart ami styth 
A nd put Ihdrin victallia and tmh. 

Am off the Thyrwallys then 
He left behind him CapitanCt 
And syne till Inglaiid vmit atjayue. 

Book V. 256-460. 

Bot ycit than Ju^niS of Doioglas 
hi Dowgh!^ fuuJe travailland was; 

Or elliff weill ner hand tlutrhy, 

In hyddilliis sumdeill prluely. 

For htt ^(ihl se his gmternyti^. 

That had the eastell in kejnng : 

And yert muk mony jupeiiy, 

To se iffiOiethyr he ^>ald ische hlythly. 
And tjnhrai he pcrsavyt (hat'lle 
]!'■•’ ^ Wjthly isthe u'lt'i his imnye, 

He maid a aadring princhj 

that war on his party ; 

T/ifft war sa/ele, (hat tluu durst fycht 
U^ith Thy f wall, and all the wycht 
(iff Ihaiin that in the aasti'll war. 

He schnpe him In the nycht to far 
To Sandylnndis : and t/wr ncr by 
He him e?ibuschyt jjt Inely, 

A ad send a few a iranf to ma; 

Thai so'/ic in the mnrrtynp gan ga, 

A ml tuk catell, that wes the castdl by, 
And syne withdrew thaim hasidy 
Toicart thaim that enhnschit war. 

Than Thyrwall, for owtyn mar. 


(lert arm his fnen, forowtyn bnid ; 

And with all the men he haid 
Andfulowyt ,'ast eftir the cry. 

He wes armyt at poyni clenly, 

Owtane [that] his hede vjes bar 
Than, with the men that with him war. 
The catrll fnJowit he gud speid, 

Jlycht ns a man that had 'tia dreid, 

Till that he gai off thaim a syckt. 

Tlum prdcyt that vjilh nil thar mycht, 
Folowaud Vnim oi/;t effaray; 

Awl tha% sped thaim fleand, quhill tUai 
Fer hy tTucir buschement war past. 

And Thyi'wall ay i h assy t fist. 

And than thai that cnbi^chyt war 
Ischyt bath Us and mar. 

Ami rnyssyt sudanly the cry 
Awl thai that saw a sudanly ^ 

That folk come ^yrly prikn nd 
Rycht betnix thaim gild thtUr warand, 
Thai utar in to full grc( effray. 

And, for thai wa} owl offara^i. 

Sum of thaim fed, and smm abad 
And Ihwglas, that thar with hun /uni 
A gret me^igye, full egrcly 
Absaylyt, awl scalyl t/mn hastyly : 

And in sehort tyme onrraid lham moa 
That weile nane cschupyt thaim fru. 
Thytvmll, Hint wrs thair cnpitane, 

Wes thar in the. hargane slave : 

And off his men the mast party, 
Thelavejledfull effraytly. ^ 

^ Boc^ V. V. 7 - 62 . 




CASTLE DANCEKOUS. 

(November 1831 .) 


.CHAPTER FIRST. 

ft 

Hosts have been Icnown at that dread sound yield, 

And, Douglas dead, bis name bath won the field. 

John Home. 

ft 

It was at the close of an early spring day, when nature, in a 
cold province of Scotland, was reviving from her winter’s sleep, 
and the air at least, though not the vegetation, gave promise of 
an abatement of the rigour of the season, that two travellers, 
whoso appearance at that early period sufficiently announced 
their wandering character, which, in genei'al, secured > free 
passage even through a dangerous country, wg^e see* coming 
from the south-westward, within a few miles of the ©astle of 
Douglas, and seemed* to*be holding' their course in the direction 
of the river of that name, whose dale afforded a species of 
approach to that memorable feudal fortress. The stream, small 
in comparison to the extent of its fame, served as a kind of drain 
to the country in its neighbourhood, and at the same time 
afforded the means of a rough road to the castle and village. 
The high lords to whom the castle had for ages belonged, might, 
had they chosen, have made this access a great deal smoother 
and more convenient j but there had been us yet little or no 
exercise for those geniuses, who have taught all the world that 
it is better to take the more circuitous road round the base of* a 
hill, than the direct course of ascending it on the one side, and 
descending it directly on the other, without yielding a single step 
to render the passage more easy to the traveller ; still less were 
those mysteries dreamed of, which MacAdam has of late days 
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expounded.* But, indeed, to what purpose should the ancient 
Douglasses have emplpyed his principles, even if they had known 
them in ever so much perfection ? Wheel-carriages, esTcept of 
the most clumsy description, and for the most simple operations 
of agriculture, were totally unknown. Even the most delicate 
female had no resource save a horse, or, in case of sore infirmity, 
a litter. The men used their own sturdy limbs, or hardy horses, 
to transport themselves from place to place 3 rand travellers, 
females in particular, experienced no small inconvenience from 
the rugged nature of the country. A swollen torrent * some- 
times crossed their path, and compelled them to wait until the 
waters had' abated their frenzy. The hank of a small river was 
occasionally tom away by the eflfects of a thuiuler-storu^, a re- 
cent inundation, or the like convulsions of nature ; and the way- 
farer relied uppn his knowledge of the district, or obtained the 
best local information in his power, how to direct his path so as 
to surmount such untoward obstacles. 

The Douglas issues from an amphitheatre of mountains 
which bounds the valley to the south-west, from whose contri- 
butions, and the aid of sudden storms, it I'eceives its scanty 
supplies. Tlie general aspect of the country is that of the 
pastoral hills of the south of Scotland, forming, as is usual, 
bleak and wild iUrms, many of which had, at no great length 
of tiive from the date of the story, been covered with trees ; as 
some of Chem i^till attest by bearing the name of that is, 
wild natural wood. The neighbourhood of the Douglas water 
itself was flat land, capable of J)earing strung crops of oats and 
lye, supplying the inhabitants with what they required of these 
productions. At no great distance from the edge ol oae river, 
a few special spots excepted, the soil capable of agricultuiu was 
more and more mixed with the pastoral and woodland country, 
till both terminated in desolate and partly inaccessible moorland* 

Above all, it was war-time, and of necessity all circumstances 
of mere convenience were obliged to give way to a paramount 
sense of danger ; the inhabitants, therefinra, instead of trying to 
a^end ibe paths which connected them with other diatriots, 
were thankful that the natural difficulties which surrounded 
them rendered it unnecessary to break up or to fortify the 

* [John fioudon MacAdam, s great Improver of pablit road8» wa« 
awarded by Parliament the aiim of £10,000, and made surveyor of tl.c 
Metropolitan mda^Died 
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access from more open countries. Their wants, with a very 
few exceptions, were completely supplied,, as we have already 
said, the rude and scanty produce of their own mountains 
and holvis,^ the last of which served for the exercise of their 
limited agriculture, while the better .part of the mountains and 
forest glens produced pasture for their herds and flocks. The 
recesses of the unexplored depths of these silvan retreats being 
seldom disturbad, especially since the lords of the district had 
laid asidef, during this time of strife, theii constant occupation 
of hunting, the various kinds of game had increased of late very 
considerably ; so that not only in crossing the rougher parts of 
the hilly and desolate country we are describing, different varieties 
of deer were ocriasionally seen, but even the wild cattle peculiar 
to Scotland sometimes showed themselves, and other animals,., 
wliluh indicated the irregular and disordered slat^ of the period. 
The wild-cat was frequently surprised in the dark ravines or the 
swampy thickets ; and the wolf, already a stranger to the more 
populous districts of the Lothians, here maintained his ground 
against the encroachments of man, and was still himself a terror 
to those by whom he was finally to be extirpated. In winter 
especially, and winter was hardly yet past, these savage animals 
were wont to be driven to extremity for lack of food, and used 
to frequent, in dangerous numbers, the battle-fidd, the deserted 
churchyard — nay, sometimes the abodes of living men, tj^re to 
watch for children, their defenceless preyf with^ mush famili- 
arity as the fox now-ard§,yB will venture to prowl near "the mis- 
tress's t poultry-yard^ 

From what we have said, our readers, if they have made — 
as who in these days has not 1 — the Scottish tour, will be able 
to form a tolerably just idea of the wilder and upper part of 
Douglas Dale, during the earlier period of the fourteenth cen- 
tuiy. The setting sun cast his gleams along a moorland 
country, which to the westward broke into larger swells, ter- 
minating in the mountains called the Larger and Lesser Cairn- 
table. The first of these ie(, as it were, the father of the hills 
in the neighbourhood, the source of a hundred streams, and 
by far the largest of the ridge, still holding in his dark bosom, 

* Hohns, or ftat plaina, by the sides of the bi-ooks and rivers, termed in 
tbe south, Inga. ^ 

t The good dame, or vdfe of a respectable fanner, is almost univei sally 
thus designated in Scoilaud. 
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aud the ravines with which his sides are ploughed, consider » 
able remnants of those ancient forests with which all the high 
grounds of that quarter were once covered, and particularly the 
hills, in which the rivers — both those which run to the east, 
and those which seek the west to discharge themselves into the 
Solway — hide, like so many hermits, their original and scanty 
sources. 

The landscape was still illuminated by the j-efiection of* the 
evening sun, sometimes thrown back from pool or stream ; some- 
times resting on grey rocks, huge cumberers of the soil; which 
labour and agriculture have since removed, and sometiqics con- 
tenting its^f with gilding the banks of the streams, tinged alter- 
nately grey, green, or ruddy, as the ground itself consisted of 
rock, or grassy turf, or bare earthen mound, or looked at a dis- 
tance like a rampart of dark red porphyi*y. Occasionally, too, 
the eye rested on the steep brown extent of moorland, as the 
sunbeam glanced back from the little tarn or mountain pool, 
whose lustre, like that of the eye in the human countenanee, 
gives a life and vivacity to every feature around. 

The elder and stouter of the two travellers whom we have 
mentioned, w^as a person well, and even showily dressed, accord- 
ing to the finery of the times, and bore at his back, as wandering 
minstrels were wont, a case, containing a small harp, rot, or viol, 
or some such species of musical instrument for accompanying 
the voice^ The leathern case announced so much, although it 
prodainvra not fne exact nature of the instrument. The colour of 
the traveller’s doublet was blue, and thdt o^ his hose violet, with 
slashes which showed a lining of the same colour with the jerkin. 
A mantle ought, according to ordinary custom, to have covered 
this dress ; but the heat of the sun, though the season was so 
early, had induced the wearer to fold up liis cloak in small com- 
pass, and form it into a bundle, attached to the shoulders like 
the military greatcoat of the infantry soldier of the present day. 
The neatness with which it wae made up argued the precision 
of a practised traveller, who had been long accustomed to every 
resource which change of weather required. A great profusion 
of<> narrow nbands oi points, constituting the loops with which 
our ancestors connected their doublet and hose, formed a kind 
of cordon, composed of knots of blue or violet, which surrounded 
the traveller’s person, and thus assimilated in colour with the 
Iwo garments which it was the office of these strings to combine. 
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I* 

The bonnet usually worn with this showy dress was of that kind . 
with which Henry the Eighth, and his son, Edward the Sixth, 
are usually represented. It waa more fitted, from the gay stuff . 
of which it was composed, to appear in a public place, than to 
encounter a storm of rain. It was parti-coloured, being mado 
of different stripes of blue and violet ; and the wearer arrogated 
a cej-tain degree of gentility to himself, by wearing a plume of 
considerable dimensions of the same favourite colours. The ‘ 
features over which this feather drooped were in no degree 
remarkaWe for peculiarity of expression. Yet in so desolate a 
country a| the west of Scotland, it would not have been easy to 
pass the man without more minute attention than he weuld have 
met with where tjiere was more in the character of the scenery 
to arrest the gaze of the. passengers. 

A «”.ick eye, a sociable look, seeming to say, look at me, 

I am a man worth noticing and not unworthy your attention,” 
earned with it, nevertheless, an interpretation which might be 
thought favourable or otherwise, according to the character of 
the person whom the traveller met. A knight or soldier would 
merely have thought that he had met a merry fellow, who could 
sing a wild song, or tell a wild tale, and help to empty a flagon, 
with all the accomplishments necessaiy for a boon companion at 
an hostelry, except perhaps an alacrity at defraying his share of 
the reckoning. A churchman, on the other hand, might Ij^vo 
tliought he of the blue and violet was of too loose habits, and 
accustomed too little to limit himself within the boundaiies of 
beseeming mirth, to b^t "society for one of his sacred calling. 
Yet the Man of Song had a certain steadiness of countenance, 
which seemed fitted to hold place in scenes of serious business as 
well as of gaiety. A wayfaring passenger of wealth (not at that 
lime a numerous class) might have feared in him a professional 
robber, or one whom opportunity was very likely to convert into 
such ; a female might have been apprehensive of uncivil treat- 
ment j and a youth, or timid person, might have thought of 
murder, or such direful doings. Unless privately armed, how- « 
ever, the i£unstrel was ill-accoutred for suiy dangerous occupation. 
His only visible weapon was a small crooked sword, like what* 
we now call a hanger ; and the state of the times would have 
justified any man, however peaceful his intentions, in being so 
far armed against the perils of the road. * 

If a glance at this man had in any respect prejudiced him in 
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the opinion of those whom he met on his journey, a look at his 
companion would, p far as his character could be guessed at — 
for he was closely muffled up — ^have passed for an apology and 
warrant for his associate. The younger traveller was appa- 
rently in early youth, a soft and gentle boy, whose Sclavonic 
gown, the appropriate dress of the pilgrim, he wore more closely 
drawn about him than the coldness of the' weather seemed to 
authorise or recommend. His features, imperfectly seen 'under 
the hood of his pilgrim’s dress, were prepossessing ki a high de- 
gree ; and though he wore a walking sword, it seemed 'ratlier to 
be in compliance with general fashion than from any violent 
purpose he did so. , There were traces of sadness u|jon his brow, 
and of tears upon his cheeks ; and his weakness was, such, as 
even his rougher companion seemed to. sympatliise with, while 
he privately palfticipated also in the sorrow which left its marks 
upon a countenance so lovely. They spoke together, and the 
elder of the two, while he assumed the deferential air proper to 
a man of Inferior rank addressing a superior, showed, in 4one 
and gesture, something that amounted to interest and Section. 

** Bertram, my friend,'^ said the younger of the two, “ how 
far are we still from Douglas Castle 1 We have already come 
farther than the twenty miles, which thou didst say was the 
distance from Oammock — or how didst thou call the last hos- 
telry which we left by daybreak?'' 

" Cvmnoc^, my dearest lady— I beg ten thousand excuses — 
my giacious young lord." 

“ Call me Augustine,’' replied his *co!Srade, if you mean to 
speak as is fittest for the time.” 

“ Nay, as for that,” said Bertram, ‘‘ if your ladyship can con- 
descend to lay aside your quality, my own good breeding is not 
so firmly sewed to me but that 1 can doff it, and resume it again 
without its losing a stitch ; and since your ladyship, to whom 
I am sworn in obedience, is pleased to command that X should 
treat you as my own son, shame it were to me if I were not to 
. show you the affection of a father, more especially as I may 
well swear my great oath, that I owe you the duty of such, 
‘though well I wot it has, in our case, be^ the bt of the parent 
to be maintained by the kiiulness tmd liberality of the child; for 
when was it that I hungered or thirsted, and the blade stock* of 
Berklsiy did not relieve my wants 

* The taWe dorciaat, which itood hi a baron's hall, was often so dcsig^ 
tiated. 
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• “ I would have it so,” answered the young pilgrim ; “ 1 would 
have it so. . What use of the mountains of l^eef,- and the oceans 
of beer, ^Vliich they say our domains produce, if there is a hungry • 
heart among our vassalage, or especially if thou, Bertram, who 
hast served as the minstrel of our house for more than twenty 
years, shouldst expjBrience such a feeling ? ” 

“ Certes, lady,” ’ answered Bertram, ^‘it would be like the 
catastrophe whict^i is told of the Baron of Fastenongh, when his 
last mouse was starved to death in the very pantry; and if 1 
escape tlfis journey without such a calamity, I shall think my- 
self out o£ reach of thirst or fainine for the whole of my life.” 

“ Thou hast suiFerod already once or twice by these attacks, 
my poor/riend,” ggid the lady. 

“It is little,” answered Bertram, “anything that I have 
suffered, and I were ungrateful to give the inconvenience of 
missing a breakfast, or making an untimely dinner, so serious 
a name. But then I hardly see how your ladyship can endure 
this«gear much longer. You must yourself feel, that the plod- 
ding along these high lands, of which the Scots give us such good 
measure in their miles, is no jesting matter ; and as for Douglas 
Castle, why it is still three good miles off.” 

“ The question then is,” quoth the -lady, heaving a sigh, 

“ what we are to do when we have so far to travel, and when 
the castle gates must be locked long before we arrive there 

“ For that I will pledge my word,” tnswcj^d Bwtram. 
“The gates of Douglas, iindor the keeping of Sir John de 
Walton, do not open s^easily as those of the buttery hatch at 
our own castle, when it is well oiled ; and if your ladyship take 
my advice, you will turn southward ho ! and in two days at 
farthest, we shall be in a land where men’s wants are provided 
for, as the inns proclaim it, with the least possible dday, and 
the secret of this little journey shall never be known to living 
mortal but ourselves, as sure as I am sworn minstrel, and man 
of faith.” 

“ I thank thee for thy advice, mine honest Bertram,” said 
the lady, ^^but I cannot profit by it. Should thy knowledge^ 
of these parts: possess thee with an acquaintance with any 
decent houi^, vpfhether it belong to rich or poor, I would will- 
ingly take quarters there, if I cotrld obtain tbeUi, firom this time 
until to-morrow morning. Tbe gates of Douglas Castft will 
then be open to guests of so peaceful an appearance as we 
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carry with us, and — and — it will out — we might have time to 
make such applicaj^ions to our toilet as might insure us a good 
reception, by drawing a comb through our locks, of such like 
foppery” 

“Ah, madam 1” said Bertram, “were not Sir John de Wal- 
ton in question, methinks I should venture to reply, that an 
unwashed brow, an unkempt head of hair, and a look far more 
saucy than your ladyship over wears, or am wear, wete the 
proper disguise to trick out that minatrers boy, whom you wish to 
represent in the present pageant.” * 

“ Do you suffer your youthful pupils to bo indeed ao slovenly 
and so saucy, Bertram ? ” answered the lady. “ I for one will 
not imitate them in that particular ; and whether Sin John be 
now in the Castle of Douglas or not, J will treat the soldiers 
who hold JO honourable a charge with a washed brow, and 
a head of hair somewhat ordered. As for going back without 
seeing a castle which has mingled even with my very dreams — 
at a word, Bertram, thou mayest go that way, but I will nht.” 

“ And if I part with your ladyship on such terms,” responded 
the minstrel, “ now your frolic is so nearly accomplished, it shall 
be the foul fiend himself, and nothing more comely or less dan- 
gerous, that shall tear mo from your side ; and for lodging, there 
is not far from hence the house of one Tom Dickson of Hazel- 
sidf, one of the most honest fellows of the Dale, and who, 
although a Vibourkig man, ranked as high as a wjirrior, when I 
was iii this country, as any noble gentleman that rode in the 
band of the Douglas." ^ 

“ He is then a soldier V* ^id the lady. 

“When his country or his lord need his sword," replied 
Bertram — “and, to say the truth, they are seldom at peace; 
but otherwise, he is no enemy, save to the wolf which plunders 
his herds." 

“ But forget not, my trusty guide," replied the lady, “ that 
the blood in our veins is English, and consequently, that wc 
are in danger from all who call themselves foes to the ruddy 
^ Cross.’’ 

^ “Do not fear this man’s face," answered Bertrami “You 
may trust to him as to the best knight or gentleman of the 
land. We may make good our lodging by a tune or a song ; 
and ifr may remember you that I undertook (provided it pleased 
your kdyship) to temporise a little with the Scots, who, poor 
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^Bouls, love minstrelsy, and when they have but a silver penny, 
will willingly bestow it to encourage the gfay science — I promised 
you, I say, that we should be as welcome to them as if we had* 
been born amidst their own wild hills ; and for the best that 
such a house as Dickson’s affords, the glee-man’s son, fair lady, 
shall not breathe a wish in vain. And now, will you speak 
your mind to yoUr devoted friend and adopted father, or rather 
youi; sworn serv|tnt and guide, Bertram the Minstrel, what it 
is your pl^sure to do in this matter?” 

“ 0, we will certainly accept of the Scot’s hospitality,” said 
the ladj^ ‘^your minstrel word being plighted that he is a true 
man. — Tom Dickson, call you him ? ” ^ • 

“Yes,” replied Bertram, “such is his name; and by looking 
on these sheep, fam assured that we are now upon his land.” 

“Tn^eed 1” said the lady, with some surpriSe ; “and how is 
your wisdom aware of that ? ” * 

“ I see the first letter of his name marked upon this flock,” 
answered the guide. “Ah, learning is what carries a man 
through the world, as well as if he had the ring by virtue of 
which old minstrels tell that Adam understood the language of 
the beasts in paradise. Ah, madam, there is more wit taught 
in the shepherd’s shieling than the lady thinks of, who sews 
her painted seam in her summer bower.” 

“Be it so, good Bertram, And although not so d^ply 
skilled in the knowledge of written langu^e as^ou are, it is 
impossible for me to esteem its value more than I actually do; 
so hold we on the newest road to this Tom Dickson’s, whose 
very sheep tell of his whereabout. I trust we have not very 
far to go, although the knowledge that our journey is shortened 
by a few miles has so much recovered my fatigue, that methiiikq 
] could dance all the rest of the way.” 
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CHAPTER SECOND. 

Rosalimd. Well, this la the forest of Arden. 

T<mchsiom. Ay, now am I in Arden ; the more fool T. When I 
was at home I was in a better place ; bnt travellers must be content. 

Rosalind, Ay, be so, good Touchstone. Look yon, who comes 
here ; a young man and an old, in solemn talk. e ^ 

As Yon Like It. Seme IV, Act 2. 

As the travellers spoke together, they reached a turn of the 
path which' presented a more extensive prospect tlian thfi broken 
face of the country had yet shown them. A valley, through 
.. which flowed a small tributary stream, exhibifBd the wild, but 
not unpleasant, leatures of “ a lone vale of green braken,” here 
and there besprinkled with groups of alder-trees, of hazels, and 
of copse-oakwood, which had maintained their stations in the 
recesses of the valley, although they had vanished from the loftier 
and more exposed sides of the hills. The farm-house or man- 
sion-house (for, from its size and appearance, it might have been 
the one or the other), was a large but low building, and the 
walls of the out-houses were sufficiently strong to resist any band 
of casual depredators. There was nothing, however, which 
couJiJ, withstand a more powerful force ; for, in a country laid 
waste war,^the farmer was then, as now, obliged to take liis 
chance^of the great evils attendant upon that state of things ; 
and his condition, never a very eligible #ne, was rendered con- 
siderably worse by the insecurity attending it. About half-ar 
mile farther was seen a Gothic building of very small extent, 
having a half-dismantled chapel, which the minstrel pronounced 
to be the Abbey of Saint Bride. “ The place,^' he said, “ I un- 
derstand, is allow'ed to subsist, as two or three old monks and 
as many nuns, whom it contaSus, are peouitted by the English 
to serve God there, and sometimes to give relief to Scottish tra- 
•vellm; and who bare acoordingjy taken assurance with Sir 
John de Walton, and accepted as their superior a cburchman on 
whom he thinks.he.can depend But if these gn^ts happen to 
reveal any secrets, tJiey m, by sotne means oi- other, believed 
to fly towards tha English governor; and tmlesB your 

lady^^’t (sommenda be positiye, I think we bad b^not trust 
ourselves t».1Aeirhosp^^ r : ' 
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• a surety, no” said the lady, thou cansfc provide me* 

with lodgings where we sliall have more prjident hosts.” 

At this moment, two human forms were seen to approacli the 
farm-house in a different direction from the travellers, and speak- 
ing so high, in a tone apparently of dispute, tliiit the minstrel 
and his companion could distinguish their voices though tlic 
distance was considerable. Having screened his eyes with his 
InxTid for some ^gxinutes, Bertram at length exclaimed, By our 
Jjady, it k my old friend, Tom Dickson, suiti enough ! — What 
can mufke liiiii in such bad humour with the lad, who, I think, 
jjiay bo .the little wild boy, bis son Charles, who used to ruu 
about and plait rushes some twenty years ago? It is lucky, 
howevqjT, we ha) 5 p found our friends astir ; for I warrant, Tojii 
bath a hearty piece of beef in the pot ere he gi>es to bod, and he 
juust have changed his wont if an old friend h5th not his share ; 
and who knows, had we come later, at what hour they may now 
find it convenient to drop latch and draw bolt so near a hostile 
ga»rison ; for if we call things by their right names, such is the 
proper term for an English garrison in the castle of a Scottish 
nobleman.” 

** Foolish man,” answered the lady, thou judgest of Sir John 
de Waltou as thou wouldst of some rude boor, to whom the 
opportunity of doing what he wills is a temptation and license 
to exercise cruelty and oppression. Now, I could plight ycy^iny 
word, that, setting apart the quarrel of the^king^ms, which, of 
course, will be fought out^iu fair battles on both sides, ybu will 
find that English andl^^Scottish, within this domain, and within 
the reach of Six John De Walton's influence, live together as 
that same flock of sdieep and goats do with the shepherd's dog ) 
a foe from whom they fly upon certain occasions, but around 
whom they nevertheless eagerly gather for protection should a 
wolf happen to show himself,” 

“ It is not to your ladyship,'^ answered Bertram, “ that I 
should venture to state my opinion of such mattera ; but the 
young knight, when he is sheathed in armour, is a diflercnt* 
being, frem hto who feasts in halls among press of ladies ; ami 
ho thai fe^ by another man's fireBide> and when his landlord, 
of ieill men in the world, chan<^es to be the Block Douglas, has 
reason to keep hk ^es about him' as he inakes liis meal :-^but 
it were better I looked after pur owfl evening refreshmeift, tlxan 
that I stood here gaping and other folk^s mattered' 

VOL. XXV- o * 
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So saying, ho called out in a thundering tone of voice, “ Dick- 
son ! — what ho, Thomas Dickson !— will you not acknowledge 
an old friend who is much disposed to trust his supper and 
night’s lodging to your liospitality 1 ” 

The Scotchman, attracted by the call, looked first along the 
banks of the river, then upwards to the bare side of the hill, 
and at length cast his eyes upon the two figures who were 
descending from it. ^ 

Ab if he felt the night colder while he advanced* from the 
more sheltered part of the valley to meet them, the Douglas 
Dale farmer wrapped closer around him the grey plaid w^hich, 
from an early period, has been used by the shepherds of the 
south of Scotland, and the appearance of which /^ives a romantic 
air to the peasantry and middle classes and wliich, although 
less brillhmt ^nd gaudy in its colours, is as picturesque in its 
arrangement as the more military tartan mantle of the Highlands. 
When they approached near to each other, the lady might 
observe that this friend of her guide was a stout athletic man, 
somewhat past the middle of life, and already showing marks of 
the approach, but none of the infinnities, of age, upon a 
countenance which had been exposed to mai>y a storm. Sharp 
eyes, too, and a quick observation, exhibited signs of vigilance, 
acquired by one who had lived long in a country where he hiul 
confidant occasion for looking around him with caution. Ilia 
fcatures^vere 4dl s’NVollen with disiileasuro ; and the handsome 
young inaii who attended him seemoc} to be discontented, like 
one who had undergone no gentle marks his father’s indigna- 
tion, and who, from the sullen expression which mingled with 
an appearance of shame on his countenance, seemed at once 
affected by anger and remorse. 

Do you not remember me, old friend 1 ” said Bertram, as 
they approached within a distance for communing ; “ or have the 
twenty years which have marched over us since wo met, carried 
along with them all remembrance of Bertram the English 
minstrel ? ” 

^ “ In troth,” answered ilie Scot, “ it is not for want of plenty 
of your countrymen to keep you in my remembrance, and I 
have hardly heard one of them so much as whistle 

‘ Hey, now the ilay dawns,’ 

but it has recalled some note of your blytbe rebeck ; and yet 
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BUcli animals are we, that I had forgot the mien of my oltl friend, 
and si^rcoly knew him at a distance. BiTt we have had trouhlo 
lately; there are a thousand of your countrymen that keep 
giin-ison iji the Perilona Castle of l)oughis yonder, as well as in 
other places through the vale, and that is but a woeful sight for 
a true Scotchman — even my own poor house has not escaped 
the dignity of a garrison of a mau-at-arms, besides two or three 
archer knaves,*iiiid otic or two slips of mischievous boys called 
pages^ and so forth, wlio wdil not let a man say, ' this is my 
own,^ by his owm fireside. Do not, therefore, think hardly of 
me, old comrade, if T sliow you a w'^elcomc somothinj^ colder than 
you might expect from a friend of other days ; for, by Saint 
Bride*of DougUls, I have scarcely anything loft to which I ea^ ^ 
say w^elcome.” ‘ • 

“ Small welcome will sciwe,” said Bertram. ^My son, maJee 
iliy reverence to thy lather’s old friend. Augustine Ls loaniiug 
rny joyous trade, but he will need some [uactice ere he can en- 
dure its latiguCsS. If you could give him some little matter of 
food, and a quiet bed for the night, therc^s no fear but that wo 
shall both do well enough ; for I daresay when you travel with 
my friend Charles tliere, — if that tall youth chance to be my 
old acquaintance Cliarles, — you will find yourself accommodated 
when his wants are once w^ell provided for.’' ^ 

‘^!Nay, the foul fiend take me if I dV’ aiiswered^he Scot- 
tish hushaudman. know not what the lads of tliiadfiy are 
made of — not of the (Jay as their fathers, to be sure — not 
sprung from the heather, which fears neither wind nor rain, but 
Irom some delicate plant of a foreign coimtiy, which will not 
thrive unless it be nourished under glass, with a murrain to it. 
The good Lord of Douglas — I have btjcu his henchman and can 
vouch for it — did not in his pagehood desire such food and 
lodging as, in the present day, will hardly satisly such a lad as 
your friencl Charles.” 

“ Nay,” said Bertram, “ it is not that my Augustine is over 
nice; but, for other reasons, I must request of you a bed to 
himself ; he hath of late been unwell.” * 

“Ay, I understand,” said Dickson, “your son hath Iiad a 
touch of that illness which terminates so frequently in the black 
death you English folk die of I We hear much of theHmvoc it 
has made to the southward. Comes it hitherward ” 

Bertram nodded 
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Well, my tatliei’s house/’ continued the farmer, “ liatli 
luore rooms tJian 0118, and your son shall have one wq;ll-aired 
and comfortable ; and for supper, ye shall have a part of what 
is pr0par(3d for your countrymen, though I would ratlier have 
their room than their company. Since I am bound to feed a 
score of them, they will not dispute the claim of such a skilful 
minstrel as thou art to a night’s hospitality. I am ashamed to 
say tliat I must do their bidding even in my owii liouse. \Vell- 
a-day, if my good lord were in possession of his own, J have 
heart and hand enough to iurn the whole of them out of my 
house, likev-like” 

“ To speak plainly,’' said Bertram, “ like a southern stroll- 
jiig gang from Kedesdale, whom I have seen fi>ii fling out of 
your house like aditter of blind pui)pics, udien not one of them 
looked behind* to see who had done him the courtesy until ho 
was half-way to Cairntable.” 

Ay,” answered the Scotchman, drawing himself up at lea|^t 
six inches taller than before ; “ then I had a house of my own, 
and a causQ and an arm to keep it. Now 1 am — what signiflos 
it what I am — ^the noblest lord in Scotland is little bettor.” 

“ Truly, Mend,” said Bertram, “ now you view this matter 
in a rational light. I do not say that the wisest, the richest, 
or tlm strongest man in this world has any right to tyrannise 
over nis jieighbour, tjecause he is the more weak, ignorant, and 
the pooicer ; but yet if he does enter into such a controversy, he 
must submit to the course of nature, artd^iat will always give 
the advantage in the tide of battle to wealth, strength, and 
health,” 

** With permission, however,” answered Dickson, the weaker 
party, if he use his faculties to the utmost, may, in the long 
run, obtain revenge upon the author of his sufferings, which 
would be at least compensation for his temporary submission ; 
and he acts simply as a man, and most foolishly as a Scotch- 
man, whether he sustain these wrongs with the insensibility of 
an idiot, or whether he endeavour to revenge them before 
Heaven’s appointed time has arrived. — gut if I talfe thus, I 
shall scare yon aa I have scared some of your counttyinen, from 
accepting a mead of meat, and a night’s lodging, in a house 
where you might be called with the morning to a bloody settle- 
ment of a national quarrel,” 

Never mind/’ said Bertram, we have been Icnown to each 
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other of old ; and I am no more afraid of meeting unkindness 
in your house, than you expect me to copjo here for the purpose 
of adding to the injuries of which you complain.” 

“ So be it,” said Dickson; “and you, my old friend, are as 
welcome to my abode as when it never held any guest, save of 
my own inviting. — And you, my young friend, Master Augus- 
tine, shall be looked after as well as if you came with a gay 
Imiw and a light cheek, such as best becomes the gay science.’* 

“ ButP wherefore, may I ask,” said Bertram, “so much dis- 
pleased but now at my young friend Charies ^ ” 

The youth answered before his* father had time to speak. 

“ My father, good sir, may put what show upon ilf he will, but 
slirc\vd and wi§e men wax weiik in the brain in these troublous 
times. He saw two or three wolves seize upon three of our., 
clioiccst wethers ; and because I shouted to ^give the alarm 
to the English garrison, he was angry as if he could have 
murdered me — just for saving the sheep from the jaws that 
would have devoured them.” 

“ This is a strange account of thee, old friend,” said Bertram. 

“ Dost thou connive with the wolves in robbing thine own 
fold?” 

“ Why, let it pass if thou lovest me,” answered the country- 
man ; “ Charles could tell thee something nearer the truth if lie 
had a mind ; but for the present let it pass.” ^ 

The minstrel, perceiving that the Scotchman was fretted and 
embarrassed with the subject, pressed it no farther. • 

At this moment, Ifl crossing the threshold of Thomas Dick- 
son’s house, they wore greeted with sounds from two English 
soldiers within. “ Quiet, Anthony,” said one voice — “ quiet, 
man ! — for the sake of common sense, if not common manners ; 
— Kobin Hood himself never sat down to his board ere the roast 
was ready.” 

“ Ready 1” quoth another rough voice ; “ it is roasting to ra.g.s, 
and small had been the knave Dicksoif s share, even of these rags, 
had it not been the express orders of the worshipful Sir John de 
Walton, that the soldiers who lie at outposts should afford^ to 
the inmate such provisions as are not necessary for their own 
subsistence.” 

“ Hush, Anthony — ^hush, for shame ! ” replied his fellow-soldier ; 
“ if ever I heiird our host's step, 1 heard it this instanf ; so gi^ e 
over thy grumbling, since our captain, as we all know, hath 
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lirohibited, under strict penalties, ail quarrels between his fol- 
lowers and the peoplq,of the country.” 

“I am sure,” replied Anthony, “ that I have miifistered 
occasion to none; but I would I were equally certain of the 
good meaning of this sullen-browed Thomas Dickson towards 
the English soldiers, for I seldom go to bed in this dungeon of 
a house, but I expect my throat will gape as wide as a thirsty 
oyster before I awaken. Here he comes, however,” added 
Anthony, sinking his sharp tones as he spoke; “and I hope 
to be excommunicated if he lias not brought with hint that 
in«ad animal, his son Charles, and two other strangers, hungry 
enough. I’ll* be sworn, to eat up tho whole supper, if they do 
us no other injury." ^ 

- Shame of thyself. Anthony,” repeated liis comrade ; a good 
aridier thou as ever wore Kendal green, and yet affect to be 
frjghton(‘d for two tired travellers, and alai-ined for the inroad 
their hunger may make on the night’s meal. There are four 
or five of us here— wc have our bows and our bills within reach, 
iuid scom to be chased from our supper, or cheated out of our 
share of it, by a dozen Scotchmen, whetlier stationary or strollers. 
How say’st thou i ” ho added, turning to Dickson — “ How say 
ye, quarter-master ? it is no secret, that by the directions given 
to our post, we must inquire into the occupations of such guests 
as yiJ*i’^ may receive besides ourselves, your unwilling inmates ; 
you arc f s ready for' supper, I warrant, as supper is for you, 
and I will only delay you and my friend Anthony, who becomes 
dreadfully impatient, until you answer tffb or three questions 
which you wot of." 

“ Bend-th e-Bow," answered Dickson, “ thou art a civil fellow; 
and although it is something hard to be constrained to give an 
account of one’s friends, because they chance to quarter in one’s 
own house for a night or two, yet I must submit to the times, 
and make no vain opposition. You may mark down in your 
breviary there, that upon the fourteenth day before Palm Sun- 
day, Thomas Dickson brought to his house of Hazelside, in 
w’ljich you hold garrison by orders from the English governor, 
Sir John de Walton, two strangers, to whom the said Thomas 
Dickson had promised refreshment, and a bed for the evening, 
if it be lawfid at this time and place," 

“ But^ehat are they, these strangers?" saad Anthony, some- 
what sharply. 
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“A fine world ilie while,” nnirmnred Thomas Dickson, “that 
an honest man should be forced to answer the questions of every 
paltry Companion !” — But he mitigated his voice and proceeded, 
“ The eldest of my guests is Bertram, an ancient English min- 
strel, who is bound on his owm errand to the Castle of Douglas, 
and will communicate what he has to say of news to Sir John 
de Walton himself. I have knowni liiin for twenty yeai*s, and 
iiGWjr heard anything of him save that lie was good roan and 
true. Tli#» younger stranger is his son, a lad recovering from the 
Englisdi disorder, which lias been raging f.ir and wide in W^ost- 
iiioreland and Cumberland.” 

“ Tell me,” said Bend-tli e-Bow, “ this same Bertiom, was he 
not aljjout a yeaj since in the service of some noble lady in onr 
own country?” 

“ I have heard so,” answered Dickson. • 

"We shall, in that case, I think, incur little (fanger,” replied 
Bend-the-Bow, “by allowing this old man and his son to ]n’o- 
(wd on their journey to the castle.” 

“You are my elder and my better,” answered Anthony; 
“ but 1 may remind you that it is not so clearly our duty to 
give free passage, into a garrison, of a thousand men of all ranks, 
to a youth who lias been so lately attacked by a contagious dis- 
order; and T question if onr commander would not rather hear 
that the Black Douglas, with a hundred devils as black n^iim- 
•self, since such is liis colour, had taken posscssiqfi of tbe outpost 
of Hazelside with sword and battle-axe, than that one person 
sufFering under this fCW. sickness had entered peaceably, and by 
the opened wicket of the castle.” 

“ There is something in what thon sayest, Anthony,” replied 
his comrade; “and considering that our governor, since he has 
undertaken the troublesome job of keeping a castle which is 
esteemed so much more dangerous than any other within Scot- 
land, has become one of the most cautious and jealous men in 
the world, wo had better, I think, inform him of the circumstance, 
jmd take his commands how the stripling is to he dealt with.” • 
Content am I,” said the archer ; “ and, first, methinks, I 
would just, in order to show that we know what belongs to 
such a case, ask the stripling a few questions, as how long he 
has been ill, by what physicians he has been attended, when he 
was cured, and how his cure is certified, etc.” * 

“ True, brother,” said Bend-the-Bow. “ Thou hearest, min- 
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strei, we would ask thy son some questions — What has become » 
of him ^ — ^he was in Jhia apartment but now.’^ 

. “ So please you,’* answered Bertram, “ he did but pass through 
the apartment. Mr. Thomas Dickson, at iny entreaty, as well 
as in respectful reverence to your honour’s health, carried him 
through the room without tarriance, judging his own bcd-cham- 
bcr the fittest jdace for a young man recovering from a severe 
illness, and after a day of no small fatigue." , ^ 

“ Well," answered the elder archer, “ though it is iHicommon 
for men who, like us, live by bow-string and quiver, to meddle 
with interrogations and examinations j yet, as the case,, stands, 
we must moke some inquiries of your son, ere we i)crinit him to 
set forth to the Castle of Douglas, where yoi^, say his ^errand 
Jeads him." 

Rather eifrand, noble sir," said the minstrel, “ than that 
of the young nian himself." 

“If such be the case," answered Bend-the-Bow, “we may 
sufficiently do our duty by sending yourself, with the first gray 
light of dawn, to the castle, and letting your son reiuaiu in bed, 
which I warrant is the fittest place for him, until we shall 
receive Sir John dc Walton’s commands whether he is to be 
brought onward or not." 

“ And we may as well,” said Anthony, since we are to 
hav%;this man’s company at supper, make him acquainted with 
the nilescsof th^^out garrison stationed liere for the tijiie." So 
saying, die pulled a scroll from his leathern pouch, and said, 
“ Minstrel, canst thou read ?’’ ' 

“ It becomes my calling,” said the minstrel. 

“It has nothing to do with mine, though," answ^cred the 
archer, “ and therefore do thou read these regulations aloud ; 
for since I do not comprehend these characters by sight, I loso 
no chance of having them read over to me os often as I can, 
that I may fix their sense in iny memory. So beware that 
thou readest the words letter for Tetter as tliey arc set down ; 
£ot thou dost so at thy peril, Sir Minstrel, if tlxou readest not 
like a true man." 

'^“On my minstrel word," said Bertram, and began to read 
excessively slow ; for he wished to gain a little time for con- 
sideration, which he foresaw would be necessary to prevent his 
being s^arated from his mistress, which was likely to occasion 
her mu^ anxiety and distress. He therefore began thus 
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Outpost at Hazelside, the steading of Goodman Thomas 
Dickson * — Ay, Thomas, and is thy house so called ? 

‘‘ It the ancient name of the steauing,*’ said the Scot, 
“ being surrounded by a hazel -shaw, or thicket.'* 

“ Hold your chattering tongue, minstrel," said Anthony, 
and proceed, a^s you value that or your ears, which you seen: 
disposed to make* less use of.*' 

His garrison,* *' proceeded the minstrel, reading, “ ^ consists 
of a lane® with its furniture,* What, then, a lance, in other 
words, *si belted knight, commands this party f ” 

“ 'Tii no coiicera of thine,** said the arclier. 

But it is,” answered the. minstrel ; “ \ye have ad-ight to be 
exnmii^ed by the^highest person in presence.” 

“I will show thco, thou rascal,” said the archer, starting up,^ 
that I am lance enough for thee to reidy to,*nii(l I will break 
thy Jic/id if thou say'st a word more.*’ * 

“ Take care, brother Anthony,** said his comrade ; we arc 
to* use travellers courteously — and, with your leave, those 
travellers best who come from our native land.” 

‘‘It is even so stated here,” said the minstrel, and ho pro- 
ceeded to read : — “ ‘ The watch at this outpost of Hazelside*^ 
sIimII stop and examine all travellers passing by the said station, 
sufforing such to pass onward to the tt)wn of Douglas or to 
Douglas Castle, always interrogating them with civility^nd 
detaining and turning them back if ther# arise matt^ of sus- 
[>ioioiij but couduoting themselves in all matters civilly and 
courteously to the j/fcple of the country, and to those wlio 
travel in it.* You see, most excellent and valiant archer,” 
added the commentator Bertram, “that courtesy and civility 
aro, above all, recommended to your worship in your conduct 
towards the inhabitants, and those passengers who, like us, 
may chance to fall under your rules in such matters.” 

“ I am not to bo told at this time of day,” said the archer, 
“ how to conduct myself in . the discharge of my duties. Let 
mo fidvis© you, Sir Minstrel, to be frank and open in your 

* {Hazelsklo Place, the Hcf grafted to Thomas jOickson by 'William the 
Hardy, seventh Lord Douglas, is still pointed out about two miles to the 
south-west of the Castle Daugeivus. Dickson was sixty years of ago at the 
time when l^ord James first appeared in Douglasdale. His heirs kept pos- 
Be.ssion Of tho fief for centuries ; and some respectable gentlemen’s families 
in Lanarkshire still trace themselves to this ancestor. — From Notes try Mu 
Uatidow,] 
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answers to our inquiries, and you shall have no reason 
complain.” ^ 

. I hope, at all events,” said the minstrel, to hafve your 
favour for my son, who is a delicate stripling, and not accus- 
tomed to play his part among the crew which inhabit this wild 
world.” 

“ Well,” continued the elder and more civil of the two archers, 
“ if thy son bo a novice in this terrestrial navigation, I waiiant 
that thou, my friend, from thy look and manner of s]iccch, hast 
enough of skill to use thy compass. To comfort thee, altliough 
thou must thyself answer the questions of our governor or, deputy- 
governor, in order that he may see there is no offence in thoc, I 
think there may be permission granted for thy s^n’s residijig here 
, in the convent hard by (where the nuns, .by the way, are as old 
as the monks, anTi have nearly as long beards, so thou mayst be 
easy aboat iKy son’s morals), until thou hast done thy business 
at Douglas Castle, and art ready to resume thy journey.” 

If such permission,” said the minstrel, can be obtained, 
I should be better pleased to leave him at the abbey, and go 
myself, in the first place, to take the directions of your com- 
manding officer.” 

“ Certainly,” answered the archer, ‘‘ that will be the safest 
and best way ; and with a piece or two of money, thou mayst 
sec^fo the protection of tlie abbot.” 

“ Thoii saysj wellf” answered the minstrel ; ** I have known 
life, I have known every stile, gap, jjathway, and pass of this 
wilderness of ours for some thirty yeaie>; and he that cannot 
steer his course fairly through it like an able seaman, after 
liaving served such an apprenticeship, can hardly ever be taught, 
were a century to be given him to learn it in.” 

“ Since thou art so expert a mariner,” answered the archer 
Anthony, thou hast, I warrant ine, met in thy wandeiings a 
potation called a morning’s draught, which they who are con- 
ducted by others, where they themselves lack experience, are 
«sed to bestow upon those who undertake the task of guide 
i^on such an occasion ? ” 

“ I understand you, sir,” quoth the miustrd ; and although 
money, or drvnh-gelA, as the Fleming calls it, is rather a scarce 
commodity in the purse of one of my calling, yet, according to 
my feeble ability, thou shalt have no cause to complain that 
thine eyes or those of thy comrades have been damaged by a 
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S^.otch mist, while we can find an Enf^lisli coin to pay for tlie 
good liquor which would wa«h them cleai’.” ^ 

“ Contfent,” said the «archcr ; “ we now understand each other ; 
and if difficulties arise on the road, thou shalt not want the coun- 
tenance of Anthony to sail triumphantly through them. But 
thou hadst better let thy son know soon of the early visit to the 
abbot to-moiTow, for thou mayst guess that we cannot and dare 
nut delay our depfirture for the convent a minute after tho east- 
ern sky is rtiddy ; and, with other infirmities, young men often' 
are prone to laziness and a love of ease.” 

“ Tlioii shalt have no reason to think so,” answered the 
minstrel; ‘'not the lark himself, when waked by tlie* first ray 
l)coping .over the Jdack cloud, springs more lightly to the sky, 
than wdll my Augiistinn answer the same brilliant summons. 
And, now we understand each other, I would ohly further pray 
you 10 forbear light talk while my son is in your^company — a 
boy of innocent life, and timid in conversation,” 

‘^Nay, jolly minstrel,” said the elder arclior, “ thou givest 
us hero too gross an example of Satan reproving sin. If thou 
liast followed thy craft for twenty years, as thou pretendest, thy 
son, having kept thee company since childhood, must by tiiis 
lime be fit to open a school to teach even devils the practice of 
the seven deadly sins, of which none know the theory if those 
of the gay science are lacking.” ^ 

“ Truly, comrade, thou speakest well,” «inswgfefl lissrtram, 

“ and I acknowledge tha.t jve minstrels arc too much to •blame 
in this matter. Kevertlieless, in good sooth, the fault is not 
one of which I myself am particularly guilty ; on the contrary, 

I think that he who would wish to have his owm hair honoured 
when time has strewed it with silver, should so rein his mirth 
w’hcn in the presence of tlic young, as may show in what respect 
he holds innocence. I will, therefore, with your permission, 
speak a word to Augustine, that to-morrow -we must be on foot 
early.” 

“Do so, my friend,” said tho English soldier; “and do the ^ 
same the more speedily that our poor supper is still awaiting^ 
until thou art ready to partake of it.” 

“ To which I promise thee,” said Bertram, “ I am disposed 
to entertain no delay.” 

“Follow me, then,” said Dickson, “and I will sho\V tkea 
where this young bird of thine has his nest.” 
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Their host accordingly tripped up the wooden stair, an <3 
tapped at a door, ^ which he thus indicated was that of his 
younger guest. 

“Your father,” continued he, as the door opened, “would 
speak with you, Master Augustine.” 

“ Excuse me, my host,” answered Augustine, “ the truth 
that this room being directly above your eating chamber, and 
the flooring not in the best possible repair, J have been,,com- 
pelled to the unhandsome practice of eavesdropping, and not a 
word has escaped me that passed concerning my proposed 
residence at the abbey, our journey to-morrow, and ^he some- 
what early hour at, which I must shake off sloth, and, accord- 
ing to thy expression, fly down from the roost.” 

“ And how dost thou relish,” said Dipkson, “ being left with 
the Abbot of Sfint Bride’s little flock hero ?” 

“ Why, well,” said the youth, “ if the abbot is a man of 
respectability becoming his vocation, and not one of thos#* 
swaggering churchmen, who stretch out the sword, and Jjcot 
themselves like rank soldiers in these troublous times.” 

“ For that, young master,” said Dickson, “ if you let him . 
put his he-iid deep enough into your purse, he will hardly 
quarrel with any tiling,” 

“ Then I will leave him to my father,” replied Augustine, 
“n^dio will not grudge him anything he asks in reason.” 

“ Iii^that qgse,” feplied the Scotchman, “ you may trust to our 
abbot* for good accommodation — and so both sides are pleased.” 

“ It is well, my son,” said Bertrarn^vho now joined in the 
conversation ; “ and that thou mayest bo ready for thy early 
travelling, I shall presently get our host to send thee some food, 
after partaking of which thou shouldst go to bed, and sleep off 
the fatigue of to-day, since to-morrow will bring work for itself.” 

“And as for thy engagement to these honest archers,” an- 
swered Augustine, “ I hope you will be able to do what will 
give pleasure to our guides, if they are disposed to bo civil and 
tine men,” 

“Gkid bless thee, my child 1” answered . Bertram ; “thou 
*knowesi already what would drag after thy beck all the English 
archers that were ever on this side of the Solway, There is 
no fear of a grey goose shaft, if you sing a rweitUsi like to that 
whiclf chintod even now from that silken nest of dainty young 
goldfinches.” . 
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• liuld mo as iu readiness, then,” said the seeming youth. 
‘‘ when 3pU' depart to-morrow morning. I ^ within hearing,- 
I suppose, of tlie bells of Saint Bride’s chapel, and have no fear, 
through my sloth, of keeping you or your company waiting.” 

‘‘Good night, and God bless thee, my child!” again said 
the luinstrcl ; “ remember that your father sleeps not far dis- 
tant, and on the slightest alann will not fail to be with you. 
I iicl^d scarce bid thee recommend thyself, meantime, to the 
great Bein^, who is the friend and father of us all.” 

The pilgrim thanked his supposed father for his evening 
blessing, find the visitors withdrew without farther speech at the 
time, leaving the young lady b) those engrossing fea?s, which, 
the novelty of iKiibsituation and the native delicacy of her sex 
being considered, naturally thronged upon her. 

The tramp of a horse’s foot was not long after heard at the 
house of Hazelside, and the rider was welcomed by its gairisou 
with marks of respect. Bertram understood so much as to dis- 
covSr from the conversation of the warders that this late arrival 
was Aymer de Valence, the knight who commanded the little 
party, and to the furniture of whose lance, as it was technically 
calle(l, belonged the archers with whom we have already been 
acquainted, a man-at-arms or two, a certain proportion of pages 
or grooms, and, in short, the command and guidance of tlie 
garrison at Thomas Dickson’s, while in rank he was Depa^- 
governor of Douglas Cattle. ^ ^ o 

To prevent all suspicion^respecting himself and his companion, 
as well as the risk of fhe latter being disturbed, the minstrel 
thought it proper to present himself to the inspection of this 
knight, the great authority of the little place. He found him, 
with as little scruple as the archers heretofore, making a supper 
of the relics of the roast beef. 

Before this young knight Bertram underwent an examination, 
while an old soldiei' took down in writing such items of infor- 
mation as the examinate thought proper to express in his 
replies, both with regard to the minutioe of his present journey, 
his business at Castle Douglas, and his route when that busi- 
ness should be accomplished ; a much more niiuute examination^ 
in a word, than he had hitherto undergone by the archers, or 
perhaps than was quite agreeable to him, being encumbered with 
at least the knowledge of one secret, whatever more, Nbt that 
this new examinator had anything stern or severe in his looks 
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or his que.stions. As to the first, lie was mild, gentle, and 
“meek as a niaid^” and possessed exactly of the courteous 
manners ascribed by our father Chaucer to the pattern of 
chivalry whom ho describes upon his xdlgrimagc to Canterbury. 
But with all his gentleness, De Valence showed a great degree 
of acuteness and accuracy in his queries ; and well pleased was 
Bertram that tlie young knight did not insist upon seeing his 
sux>poscd son, although even in that case his ready witT had 
resolved, like a seaman in a tempest, to sacrifice one ^ai’t to pre- 
serve the rest. He was not, however, driven to this extremity, 
being treated by Sir Aymer with that degree of courtesy which 
in that aje men of song were in general thought entitled to. 
The kniglit kindly and liberally consented to the lad’s romaining 
in the convent, ^s a fit and quiet residence for a stripling and an 
invalid, imti^ Sir John de Walton should express his pleasure 
on the subject ; and Sir Aymer consented to this arrangement 
the more willingly, as it averted all possible danger of bringing 
disease into the English garrison. • 

By the young knight’s order, all in Dickson’s house were 
despatched earlier to rest than usual; the matin bell of the 
neighbouring chapel being the signal for their assembly by day- 
break. They rendezvoused accordingly, and proceeded to Saint 
Bride’s, where they heard mass, after wliich an interview took 
plflfe between the Abbot Jerome and the minstrel, in which the 
former findert*ok, \firii the permission of Do Valence, to receive 
Augustine into his abbey as a guest for a few days, less or raoie, 
and for which Bertram promised an ackBbwlcdgment in name of 
alms, which was amply satiafactoiy. 

“ So be it," said Bertram, taking leave of his supposed son ; 
“ rely on it I will not tarry a day longer at Douglas Castle than 
shall suflico for transacting my business there, which is to look 
after the old hooka you wot of, and 1 will speedily return for 
thee to the Abbey of Saint Bride, to resume in company our 
journey homeward.” 

• “ 0 father,” replied the youth, with a smile, “ I fear, if you 

get among romances and chronicles, you will be so earnest in 
your researches, that you will forget poor Augustine and his 
concerns.” 

“ Njver fear me, Augustine,” said the old man, making the 
motion of throwing a kiss towards the boy ; “ thou art good and 
virtuous, and Heaven will not neglect thee, were thy father 
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siiiuatural enough to do so. Believe me, all the old songs since 
Merlin’s day shall not make me forget thee*’ 

Thus *they separated, the minstrel, with the English kiiiglit- 
and his retinue, to move towards the ciistlc, aiid the youth in 
dutiful attendance on the venerable abbot, who was delighted 
to find that his guest’s thoughts turned rather upon spiritual 
things than on the morning repast, of the approach of which he 
couM not help being liimsclf sensible. 


- CHAPTER THIRD. 

This iiiglil, DiethiukB, is hut the dayliglif sick, 

It looks a little paler ; 'tia a day • 

Such as the day is when tlio suu is hid. 

Merchant of Venice. 

To facilitate the progress of the jiarty on its way to Douglas 
Castle, the Knight of Valence offered the minstrel the conve- 
nience of a horse, wdiich the fatigues of yesterday made liiin 
gladly accept. Any one acquainted with equestrian oxerciso 
is aware that no means of refreslimcnt carries away the sense 
of fatigue from over w'alking, so easily, as the exchange to riding, 
which Cidls into play another set of musefes, a^d lea\tts those 
wdiicli have been over exerted an opportunity of resting through 
change of motion, mor#completely than they could in absolute 
repose. Sir Aymer de Valence was sheathed in armour, and 
mounted on his charger ; two of the archers, a groom of mean 
rank, anil a squire, who looked in his day for the honour of 
knighthood, completed the detachment, which seemed so dis- 
posed as to secure the minstrel from escape, and to protect him 
against violence. “Not,” said the young loiight, addressing 
himself to Bertram, “ that there is usually danger in travelling 
in this country any more than in the most quiet districts of* 
England ; but some disturbances, as you may have learned, have 
broken out here within this last year, and have caused tlio 
garrison of Castle Douglas to maintain a stricter watch. But 
let us move on, for the complexion of the day is congenial with 
the original derivation of the name of the country, diid the 
description of the chiefs to whom it belonged — Sholto Lhu Glass 
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— (see yon (lark grey man), and dark grey will our route prove, 
this morning, thougl^ by good luck, it is not long.’^ 

' The morning was indeed what the original Gaelic w^rds im- 
plied, a drizzly, dark, moist day ; the mist had settled upon the 
hills, and unrolled itself upon brook, glade, and tarn, and tlie 
spring breeze was not powerful enough to raise the veil, though, 
from the wild sounds which were licard occasionally on tho 
ridges, and through tho glens, it might be supposed to wail ut 
a sense of its own inability. Tho route of the traTellers was 
directed by the course which the river had plouglied fefr itself 
down the valley, tlie banks of which bore in general iUat dark 
grey livcry'which Sir Aymer de Valence had intimattMl to b(i 
the prevalent tint of the country. Some iiujjjectual st]-iigglos 
-of the sun shot a ray hero and there to siiluto the peaks oF tlie 
hills ; yet these were unable to surmount the diilness of a March 
moiTiing, and, at so early an hour, produced a variety of shades, 
rather than a gleam of brightness upon the eastern horizon. 
The view was monotonous and depressing, and apparently the 
good knight Aymer sought some amusement in occasional tallc 
with Bertram, who, as was usual with his craft, possessed a fund 
of knowledge, and a power of conversation, well suited to pa^ss 
away a dull morning. The minstrel, well i»l(vi.sed to pick up 
such information as he might bo able conconiiiig the pies(Mit 
stalls of the country, embraced every opportunity of sustaining 
tlie dialogue. ^ « 

‘*1 "^ould speak with yon, Sir IV^instrel,'* said the young 
knight. “If thou dost not find the aft' of this morning too 
harsh for thine organs, heartily do I wish thou wouldst fairly 
teU me what can ha'»’i3 induced thee, being, as thou seemest, a 
man of sense, to thrust thyself into a Wild country like this, at 
such a time. — And you, my masters,’* addressing the archers 
and the rest of the party, “inethinks it would be as fitting and 
seeming if you reined back your steeds for a horse’s length or 
so, since I apprehend you can travel on your way without the 
pastime of minstrelsy.” The bowmen took the hint, and fell 
b^k, but, as was expressed by their grotnbling observations, 
by no means pleased that tliere seemed little chance of their 
overhearing what conversation should pass between the young 
knight and the minstrel, which proceeded as follows : — 

“ I aln, theQ| to understand, good minstrel,” said the knight, 

“ that you, who have in your time borne aims, and even followed 
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Saint GeoigtjC red-cross banner to tlic Holy Sepulclirc, arc so 
little tired of tlie danger attending our profession, that you feel 
yoursekf attracted unnecessarily to regions where the sword for 
ever loose in its scabbard is ready to start on the slightest 
piovocation ? " 

“ It would be hard/' replied the minstrel Iduntly, to answer 
such a question in the afhrmativo ; and yet, when you consider 
ho^' nearly allied is his profession who celebrates deeds of arms 
with that of the knight who performs them, your honoiu‘, I 
think, ‘Will hold it advisable that a minstrel desirous of doing 
his devpir, should, like a young knight, seek the truth of adven- 
tures where it is to be found, and rather visit coumtries where 
the knowledge is preserved of high and noble deeds, than those 
lazy and quiet realm?, in which men live indolently, and dia. 
ignobly in pence, or by sentence of law. Yoif yourself, sir, and 
tlioco like you, who hold life cheap in respect glory, guide 
your course through this world on the very same principle 
which brings your poor rhyming servant Bertram from a far 
province of merry England, to this dark country of rugged Scot- 
land called Douglas Dale. You long to see adventures worthy 
of notice, and 1 (under favour for naming us two in the same 
breath) seek a scanty and precarious, but not a dishonourable 
living, by preparing for immortality, as well as I can, the parti- 
culars of such exploits, especially the names of those who jrere 
the heroes of these actions. Each, therefore, ^labouis in his 
vocation ; nor can the one be justly wondered at more than the 
other, seeing that if there he any difference in the degrees of 
danger to which both the hero and the poet are exposed, the 
courage, strength, arms, and address of the valiant knight, render 
it saftii’ for him to venture into scenes of peril, than for the i)oor 
man of rhyme.” 

“You say well,” answered the warrior; “and although it is 
something of novelty to me to hear your craft represented as 
upon a level with my own mode of life, yet shame were it to 
say that the minstrel who toils so much to keep in memory the 
feats of gallant knights should not himself prefer fame to exis^ 
ence, aoja a single achievement of valour to a whole age without 
a name, or to aiErm that he follows a mean and unworthy pro- 
fession.” 

“Your worship will then acknowledge,” said the iflinstrel, 
“ that it is a legitimate object in such as myself, who, simple as 

VOL. XXV. p 
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I am, have taken my regular degrees among the professors of the . 
gay ftci&nce at the capital town of Aigues-Mortes, tf) struggle for- 
ward into this northern district, where I am well assured many 
things have ha|)pened which have been adapted to the harp by 
minstrels of great fame in ancient days, and have bccnino the 
subject of lays wliich lie deposited in the library of Castle 
Douglas, where, unless copied over by some 'one who uiidtjr- 
stands the old British characters and language, Jihey must, with 
whatever they may contain, whether of entertainment .«or edifica- 
tion, be speedily lost to posterity. If these hidden treasures 
w-ero preserved and recorded by the minstrel art of my poor self 
and others, •it might be held well to compensate for the risk of 
a cliancc blow of a broadsword, or the sweep j^f a brown bill, 
‘received while I am engaged in collecting them ; and I were 
unworthy of the name of a man, mucli more of an inventor or 
finder,'^ should I weigh the loss of life, a commodity always so 
uncertain, against the chance of that immortality which will 
survive in my lay after my broken voice and shivered harp slwill 
no longer be able cither to express tune or accompany tale.” 

“ Certainly,” said Sir Aymer, having a heart to feci such 
a motive, you have an undoubted right to express it ; nor should 
I have been in any degree disposed to question it had I found 
many minstrels prepared, like yourself, to prefer renown even to 
lif^tsclf, which most men think of g>’catly more consequence.” 

“ Th<»o are,^ indeed, noble sir/’ replied Bertram, “ minstrels, 
and, with your reverence, even belted knights themselves, who 
do not sufficiently value that renown wiiich is acquired at the 
risk of life. To such ignoble men we must leave tlieir own 
reward — let us abandon to them earth, and the things of earth, 
since they cannot aspire to that glory which is the best reward 
of others.” 

The minstrel uttered these last words with such enthusiasm, 
that the knight drew his bridle, and stood fronting Bertram, 
with his countenance kindling at the same theme, on which, 
-after a short silence, he expressed himself with a like vivacity. 

^ ‘‘Well fare thy heart, gay companion I I am happy to see 

• The name of Maker or Makar stands fpr Poet (with the original sense 
of which word it exactly corresponds) in the old Scottish language. That 
of Trousvur or Troubadour — Finder, in shoit — has a similar meaning, and 
almost in every country the poetical tril>es have been graced with the same 
epithets, inferring the property of those who employ invention or creation. 
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there is still so much enthusiusni wsurviving in the world. Thou 
hast fairly won the minstrel groat ; and I do not pay it ih 
conformity to my sense of thy merit, it shall be the fault of 
dame Fortune, who has graced my labours in these Scottish 
wars with the niggard pay of Scottish money. A gold piece 
or two there mupt be remaining of the ransom of one French 
Iciiight, whom chance threw into my hands, and that, my friend, 
shall surely be thine own ; and hark thee, I, Aymcr do Valenco, 
who now^jcak to thee, am bom of the noble House of Pem- 
broke ; and though now landless, shall, by the grace of Our 
Lady, have in time a fitting establishment, wherein I will find 
room for a minstrel like thee, if thy talents have not by that 
time fcwiid thee s^better patron.’* 

“ Thank thee, noble knight,” said the min^rel, “ well foi^ 
thy present intentions, as I hope I shall for thy fjjiture perform- 
ance j but I may say, with trutli, that I have not the sordid 
inclination of many of my hrethren.” 

•‘He who partakes the true thirst of noble fame,” said the 
young knight, “ can have little room in his heart for the love of 
gold. But thou hast not yet told me, friend minstrel, what arc 
the motives, in particular, which have attracted thy wandering 
steps to this wild country ” 

Were I to do so,” replied Bertram, rather desirous to avoid 
the question, as in some respects too nearly bordering on Hie 
secret purpose of his journey, “it might Soimcklike ^studied 
panegyric on thine own bold deeds, Sir Knight, and tliose of 
your companions in arnlS ; and such adulation, minstrel as I am, 

I hate like an empty cup at a companion’s lips. But let me 
say in few words, that Douglas Castle, and the deeds of valour 
which it has witnessed, have sounded wide through England ; 
nor is there a gallant knight or trusty minstrel, whose heart 
does not throb at the name of the stronghold, which, in former 
days, the foot of an Englishman never entered, except in hospi- 
tality. There is a magic in the very names of Sir John de 
Walton and Sir Aymer de Valence, the gallant defenders of a* 
place so often won back by its ancient lords, and with such ciih- 
cumstances of valour and cruelty, that it bears, in England, the 
name of the Dangerous Castle.” 

“Yet I would fain hear,” auswered the knight, “yoijr own 
minstrel account of those legends which have induced you, for 
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the amusement of future times, to visit a country which, at this 
period, is so distracted and perilous.** 

“ If you can endure the length of n ininstrcl tale,’* said Ber- 
tram — “I for one am always amused by the exercise of my 
vocation, and have no objection to tell my story, provided } on 
do not prove an impatient listener.** 

“ITay, for that matter,** said the young knight, fair 
listener thou sbalt have of me ; and if my reward be not great, 
iny attention at least shall be remarkable.” ^ 

“ And he,” said the minstrel, “ must be a poor gleeinau who 
does not hold himself better paid with tliat, than with»gold or 
silver, were tlie pieces English rose-nobles. On this condition, 
then, I begin a long story, which may, in or other* of its 
'details, find subject for better minstrels than myself, and be 
listened to by , such warriors as you hundreds of years hence.” 


CHAPTER FOURTH. 

While many a merry lay and many a nong 

Cheer’d the rough road, we wish’d the rough road long ; 

The rough road then returning in a round, 

JM^ark’d their i^jpatient steps, for ai! was fairy ground. 

. Dn, Johnson. 

It was about the year of redemption oiffi thousand two hundred 
and eighty-five years,” began ihe minstrel, “ when King Alex- 
ander the Third of Scotland lost his daughter Margaret, whose 
only child of the same name, called the Maiden’ of Norway (as 
her father was king of that country), became the heiress of this 
kingdom of Scotland, as well as of her father’s crown. An 
unhappy death was this for Alexander, who had no nearer heirs 
left of his own body than this grandchild. She indeed might 
"claim his kingdom by birthright 3 but the difficulty of cstablish- 
bg such a claim of inheritance must have been anticipated by 
all who bestowed a thought upon the subject. The Scottish 
king, therefore, endeavoured to make up for his loss by replacing 
his latp Queen, who was an English princess, sister of our Edward 
the First, with Juletta, daughter of the Count de Dreux. The 
bolemnities at the nuptial ceremony, which took place in the town 
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of Jedburgh, were very great and remarkable, and particularly 
when, amidst the display of a pageant which was exhibited on the 
occasimi, a ghastly spectre made its appearance in the form of 
a skeleton, as the King of Terrors is said to be represented. — 
Your worship is free to laugh at this, if you think it a proper 
Riil)jeet for mirth ; but men arc alive who viewed it with their 
uAvn eyes, and t*he event showed too well of what misfortunes 
this apparition^was the singular prognostication.” 

“ I hare heard the story,” said the knight ; “ but the monk 
who k)ld it me, suggested that tlie Ijgure, though unhappily 
clKJsen^ was perhaps purposely introdmted as a part of the 
pageant.” • 

“ I^know not that,” said the minstrel, ’dryly ; “ but there is 
110 doubt that shortly. after this apparition King Alexander dieci, ^ 
to the groat sorrow of his people. The MfiJ of Norway, his 
speedily followed her grandfather to th(? grave, and mu* 
English king, Sir Knight, raked up a claim of dependency and 
li4)mago due, he said, by Scotland, which neither the lawyers, 
nobles, j)riests, nor the very minstrels of Scotland, had ever before 
heard of.” 

“ Now, beshrew mo,” interrupted Sir Aymer de Valence, this 
is beyond bargain. I agreed to hear your talc with patience, 
but I did not pledge myself that it should contain matter to the 
reproach of Edward the First, of blessed memory ; nor ^jj^ll I 
permit his name to be mentioned in my hearing wj/ihout the 
resi^cct due to his high rank and noble (pialities.” • 

Nay,” said the mnstrel, “ I am no Highland bagpiper or 
genealogist, to carry respect for my art so far as to quarrel with 
a man of worsliip who stops me at the beginning of a pibroch. 

I am an Englishnian, and wish dearly well to iny country ; and 
above all, I must speak the truth. But I will avoid disputable 
topics. Your age, sir, though none of the ripest, authorises mo 
to suppose you may have seen the battle of FalJcirk, and other 
onslaughts in which the competition of Bruce and Baliol lias 
been fiercely agitated, and you will permit me to say, that jf 
the Scottish have not had the right upon their side, they have at 
least defended the wrong with the efforts of brave men and trife,” 

“ Of bravo men, I grant you,” said the knight ; for I have 
seen no cowards amongst them } but as for tnith, they can best 
judge of it who know how often they have sworn faith to Eng 
land, and how repeatedly they have broken their vow.” 
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“ I shall not stir the question,” said the minstrel, ** leaving it , 
to your worship to determine which has most falsehood — he who 
compels a weaker person to take an unjust oath, or he whb, com- 
pelled by necessity, takes the imposed oath without the intention 
of keeping his word.” 

“ Nay, nay,” said De Valence, let us keep our opinions, for 
we are not likely to force each other from tlie faith we have 
adopted on this subject. But take my advice, tpid whilst tlkou 
travellest under an English pennon, take heed that thai keepest 
off this conversation in the hall and kitclien, where perhaps the 
soldier may be loss tolerant than tlie officer ; and now, in ^ word, 
what is tliy 'legend of , this Dangerous Castle 1 ” 

“For that,” replied Bertram, “ methinks ;/our worsjiip is 
most likely to have a better edition than I, who have not been 
in this country foV many years ; but it is not for me to bandy 
opinions with jrour kniglitship. I will even proceed with the 
tale as I have heard it. I need not, I presume, inform your 
worship that the Lords of Douglas, who founded this castle, are 
second to no lineage in Scotland in the antiquity of their descent. 
Nay, tliey have themselves boasted that their family is not to 
be seen or distinguished, like other great houses, until it is found 
at once in a certain degree of eminence. ‘ You may see us in 
the tree,* they say, ‘ you cannot discover us in the twig ; you 
ma}%.<«ee us in the stream, you cannot trace us to the fountain.* 
In a word, they^ deny^^that historians or genealogists can point 
out the first mean man named Douglaa, who originally elevated 
the family ; and true it is, that so far bffck as we have known 
this race, they have always been renowned for valour and enter- 
prise, accompanied with the power which made that enterprise 
effectual.** 

“ Enough,** said the knight, “ I have heard of the pride and 
power of that great family, nor does it interest mo in the least 
to deny or detract from their bold claims to consideration in this 
respect.’* 

“ Without doubt you must also have heard, noble sir,” replied 
the minstrel, “ many things of James, the present heir of the 
house of Douglas i ” 

“ More than enough,” answered the English knight ; “ he is 
known to have been a stout supporter of that outlawed traitor, 
William^"’Wailace ; and again, upon the first raising of the 
banner by this Robert Bruce, who pretends to be King of 
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Scotliiiid, this youDg springald, James Douglas, must needs 
start ipto rebellion anew. Ho plunders "his uncle, the Arcli- 
bisho]) of St. Andrews, of a eou^iderablo sum of money, to lill 
the Scottisli Usurper's nob ovcr-burdene»l treasury, debauclies 
tJio Servian ts of liis relation, takes anus, and though repeatedly 
chastised hi the dield, still keeps his Vciunt, and threatens niis- 
cldef to those who, in the name of liis rightful sovereign, defend 
the Castle of Dbuglasdalo.*' 

“It, is your pleasure to say so, Sir Kiilgiit,” refilicd Bertram ; 
“yet I am sure, were you a Scot, you would with patience hear 
me tcir over what has been said of this young man by tlioso 
who have known him, and whose aecoinit of his* adventures 
shows'liow ditfc’i^ntly the same tale may bo told. These men 
talk of I lie present he^r of this aneicut family as fully adc(piat0 
to and augment its reputation ; iCi^ijly, indeed, to 

undergo every peril in the cause of Robert the Bruce, because the 
Bruce is esteemed by him liis lawful king ; and sworn and 
(levott'd, wdtli such small strength ;is he can muster, to revenge 
himself on those Southrons who have, for several years, as ho 
thinks, \injustly, possessed theiuselvea of his father's abode." 

“ 0,” replied Sir Aymer de Valence, “ we have heard much 
of his achievements in this respect, and of his threats against 
our governor and ourselves ; yet we think it scarce likely that 
Sir John do AV^xlton will move from Douglastlale witliouc^the 
Kiiig’s order, although this James Douglas, «t iiierc^^ekieken, 
lake upon himself to cnKjk his voice by crowing like a cock of 
the game." 

“ Sir,” answered Bertram, “ our acquaintance is hut brief, 
and yet I feel it has been so beneficial to me, tliat I trust there 
is no harm in hoping that James Douglas and you may never 
meet in bodily presence till the state of the two countries shall 
admit of peace being between you.” 

“ Thou art obliging, friend,” answered Sir Aymer, “ and, I 
doubt not, sincere; and truly thou seemest to have a wdiolc- 
eomo sense of the respect due to thus young knight, when inch 
talk of him in his native valley of Douglas. For me, I i*ra 
only poor Aymer of Valence, without an acre of land, or much 
hope of acquiring any, unless I cut something huge with my 
broadsword out of the middle of these hills. Only t^jjis, good 
minstrel, if thou livesfc to tell my story, may I pray thee to use 
thy scrupulous custom of. searching out the verity, and whether 
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I live or die thou shalt not, I think, discover that thy late' 
acquaintance of a spring morning hath added more to tliq, laurels 
of J amos of Douglas, than any man^s death must give to him 
by whose stronger arm, or more lucky chance, it is his lot to 
fjill.»' 

“ I nothing fear you. Sir Knight,” said tlLO minstrel, “ for 
yours is that happy brain, which, bold in youth as beseems a 
young knight, is in more advanced life the happy source'' of 
prudent counsel, of which I would not, by an early death, wish 
thy country to be deprived.” 

“Thou art so candid, then, as to w'ish Old Englfind the 
benefit of good adviee,” said Sir Ayiner, “ though thou leanest 
to the side of Scotland in the controversy ? ” 

“ Assuredly, Si;r Knight,” said the miiistrel, “ since in wish- 
ing that Scotland and England each knew their oAvn true 
interest, I am bound to wish them both alike well ; and they 
should, I think, desire to live in friendship together. Occupy- 
ing each their own portion of the same island, and living under 
the same laws, and being at peace with each other, they might, 
without fear, face the enmity of the wdiole world.” 

“If thy faith be so liberal,” answered the Knight, “as 
becomes a good man, thou must certainly pray, Sir Minstrel, for 
the success of England in the war, by which alone these mur- 
derous hostilities of the northern nation can end in a solid 
peace. The rebellions of this obstinate country arc but the 
struggles of the stag wdieu he is mortally wounded ; the animal 
grows weaker and weaker with every struggle, till his resistance 
is effectually tamed by the hand of death.” 

“ Not so. Sir Knight,” said the minstrel ; “ if my creed is 
welV taught me, we ought not so to pray. We may, without 
offence, intimate in our prayers the end we wish to obtain ; 
but it is not for us, poor mortals, to point out to an all-seeing 
Providence the precise manner in which our petitions are to 
be accomplished, or to wish the downfall of a country to end 
its commotions, as the death-stab terminates the agonies of the 
wounded stag. Whether I appeal to my heart or to my under- 
standing, the dictate would be to petition iieiiven for what is 
just and equal in the case ; and if I should fear for thee, Sir 
Knight,; in ah encounter with James of Douglas, it is only 
because ne upholds, as I conceive, the better side of the debate ; 
and i:>owera more than earthly have presaged to him success.*' 
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‘‘Do you tell me fio, Sir Minstrel,” said De Valence, in a 
tlireateniiig- tone, “ knowing me and my oflke ? ” 

Your personal dignity and authority,” said Bertram, “ can- 
not cliange the right into wrong, or avert what Providence has 
decreed to take place. You know, I must presume, that the 
Douglas hath, byr various devices, alrejidy contrived to make 
himself master of this Castle of Douglas three several times, 
a] id "that Sir John ilo Walton, the present governor, holds It 
with a garrison trebled in force, and under the assurance that 
if, without surprise, ho should keep it from the Scottish power 
for a yeftr and a day, lie sluill obtain the barony of l^oughis, 
with its extensive appendages, in free property for liis reward ; 
while, en the oth^* hand, if lie shall suffer the fortress during 
this space to be taken,* either by guile or by open force, as has.. 
liM,pnf‘nf>d succe-ssivcly to the holders of the Dangerous Castle, 
he will become liable to dishonour as a knight, and to attaindei 
as a subject ; and the chiefs who take share with him, and serve 
uucler him, will participate also in his guilt and his punish- 
ment ? ” 

“All this I know well,” said Sir Aymer ; “and I only 
wonder that, having become public, the conditions have, never- 
theless, been told with so much accuracy; but what has this 
to do with the is.suc of the combat, if the Douglas and I sliould 
chance to meet ? I will not surely be disposed to fight withaioss 
animation because I wear my fortune uponSny sjyord, cff become 
coward because I fight fur a portion of the Douglas's estate, 
as well as for fame aricWor fatherland ? And, after all ” 

“Hear me,” said the minstrel; “an ancient gleeman has 
said, that in a false quarrel there is no true valour, and the los 
or praise won therein, is, when balanced against honest fame, 
as valueless as a wreath formed out of copper, compared to a 
chaplet of pure gold ; but I bid you not take me for thy war- 
rant in this important question. Thou well knowest how 
James of Thivlwall, the last English commander before Sir 
John de Walton, was surprised, and the castle sacked with cir 
cumstances of great inhumanity.” 

“ Truly,” said Sir Aymer, “ I think that Scotland and Eng- 
land both have heard of that onslaught, and of the disgusting 
proceeding of the Scottish chieftain, when he caused transport 
into the wild forest gold, silver, ammunition, and arm^Jur, and 
all things that could be easily removed, and destroyed a large 
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quantity of provisions in a manner equally aavaj^e and lui'* 
heard-of.” • 

• Perhaps, Sir Knight,” said Bertram, “you were yourself an 
eye-witiiesB of that transaction, which has hceii spoken of I'ar 
and wide, and is called the Douglas Larder?” 

“ I saw not the actual accomplishment of the deed,” said De 
Valence; “that is, I witnessed it not a-doliig, but I beheld 
enough of the sad relics to make the Douglas Larder uevef by 
me to be forgotten as a record of horror and abomination. I 
would speak it truly, by the hand of my father and by my honour 
as a knight ! and I will leave it to thee to judge wheth^^ it was 
a deed calculated to secure the smiles of Heaveu in favour of the 
actors. This is my edition of the story : — 

• “ A large quantity of provisions had during two years or there- 
abouts been qollected from dilTcrent points, and the Castle of 
Douglas, newly repahed, and, as was thought, carefully guarded, 
was appointed as the place wdierc the said provisions were to be 
put in store iur the service of the King of England, or of tlic Lord 
Clifford, whichever should first enter the Western Marches with 
an English army, and stand in need of such a supply. This army 
was also to relieve our wants, I mean those of my uncle the Earl 
of Pembroke, who for some time before had lain with a consider- 
able force in the town called Ayr, near the old Caledonian Forest, 
aniT Adiere we had hot war,s with the insurgent Scots. Well, sir, 
it happened, iistm silhilar cases, that Thirlwall, though a bold 
and active sohlier, was surprised in thet Castle of Douglas, about 
Hallo wmass, by this saino worthy, youifg James Douglas. In 
no very good humour was he, as you may suppose ; for his father, 
called William the Hardy, or William Loiiglegs, having refused, 
on any terms, to become Aiiglociscd, was made a lawful prisoner, 
and died as such, closely confined in Berwick, or, as some say, 
in Newcastle. Tlie news of his father's death had put young 
Douglas into no small rage, and tended, I think, to suggest what 
be did in his roseiitiuent. Embarrassed by the quantity of pro- 
visions which he found in the castle, which, the English being 
superior in the country, he had neither the means to remove, nor 
the leisure to stay and consume, the fiend, its I think, inspired 
him with a contrivance to render them unfit for human use. 
You shall judge yourself whether it was likely to be suggested 
by a good or an evil spirit, 

“According tu this device, the gold, silver, and other tiaua- 
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f)ortable commodities being carried to secret places of safety. 
Douglas caused the meat, the malt, and other corn or grain, to 
be brought dow7i into the castle cellar, whore he emptied the 
contents of the sacks into one loathsome heap, striking out the 
heads of the barrels and puncheons, so as to let the mingled 
drink run through the heap of meal, grain, and so forth. Tlie 
bullocks provided for slaughter w^ere in like manner knocked 
on tiiio head, ant^ their blood sullbred to drain into the mass of 
edible substances ; and lastly, the llosh of those oxeii was biuied 
in the Sftirie mass, in which were also included the dead bodies of 
tliose injthe castle, who, receiving no quarter from the Douglas, 
paid dear enough for having kept no bcttei; watch. •This base 
and unworthy abqjje of provisions intended for the use of man, 
togetlicr witli throwing into the weU of the castle carcasses of-? 
men and horses, and other filth for polluting the same, has since 
that time been called the Douglas Larder.” * 

“I protend not, good Sir Aymer,” said the minstrel, ‘‘ to viiidi- 
cat® what you justly reprove, lior can I conceive any mode of 
rendering provisions arranged after the form of the Douglas 
Larder, proper for the use of any Christian; yet this young 
gentleman might perhaps act under tlic sting of natural resent- 
ment, rendering his singular exjdoit more excusable than it may 
seem at first. Think, if your own noble father had just died in 
a lingering captivity, his inheritance seized upon, and occupieclras 
a gaiTisou by a foreign enemy, w'ould not these j^hings «tir you 
to a mode of i csentment, jvhich in cold blood, and judgiilg of it 
as the action of an enemy, your honour might hold in natural 
and laudable abhorrence?— Would you pay respect to dead and 
senseless objects, which no one could blame your appropriating to 
your own use, or even scruple the refusal of quarter to prisoners, 
which is so often practised even in wars which are otherwise 
termed fair and humane ? ” 

‘‘You press me close, minstrel,” said Ayiner de Valence. “I 
at least have no great interest to excuse the Douglas in this 
matter, since its consequences were, that I myself, and the rest ' 
of my uncle’s host, laboui-ed with Gliftbrd and his army to rcbuilcj 
this same Dangerous Castle ; and feeling no stomach for the cheer 
that the Douglas had left us, wo suffered hard commons, though 
I acknowledge we did not hesitate to adopt for our own use such 
slieep and oxen as the miserable Scots had still left around their 
fajm-housea ; and I jest not, Sir Minstrel, when I acknowledge, 
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in sad earnest, that we martial men ought to make our petitionti 
with peculiar penite^jee to Heaven for mercy, wlien we reflect on 
•the various miseries which the nature of our professiou* compels 
us to inflict on eiich other.” 

It seems to me,” answered the minstrel, “ that those who 
feel the stings of their own conscience should be more lenient 
when they speak of the offences of others ; nor do I greatly 
rely on a sort of prophecy which was delivereij, as the men of 
this hill district say, to the young Douglas, by a man who in 
the couree of nature should have been long since dead, •promis- 
ing him a course of success against the English fo^ having 
sacrificed kis own castle to prevent their making it a garrison.” 

“We have time enough for the story,” said Sir Aymer, “ and 
^methinks it would suit a knight and a miiisi^cl better tliari the 
grave converse fvo have hitherto held, which would have be- 
seemed — so ftod save me — the mouths of two travelling friars.” 

“So be it,” said the minstrel; “the roto or the viol easily 
changes its time and varies its note.” • 


CHAPTER FIFTH. 

« * 

A tale of sorrow, for your ejes may weep ; 

A tale of liornjr, for your flesk^iay tingle ; 

A tale of wonder,, for the eyebrows arch, 

And the flesh curdles if you read it rightly. 

Old Play. 

“ Your honour must be ijiformed, gentle Sir Aymer de Valence, 
that I have heard this stoiy told at a great distance from the 
land in which it liappeiied, by a sworn minstrel, the ancient 
friend and scivant of the house of Douglas, one of the best, it 
»is said, who ever belonged to that noble family. This miustrel, 
Hugo Hugonet by name, attended his young master when on 
fills fierce exploit, as was his wont. 

“ The Castle was in total tunjiUlt ; in one comer the war-men 
were busy breaking up and destroj^g provisions ; in another, 
they v^re slaying men, horses, and cattle, and these actions were 
aocouipanlcd with appropriate sounds. The cattle, particularly 
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Ifcjacl bcuomo Rcn,sible of their impeuding fate, and with awkward 
re.-jistaiicc and jnteous cries, testified thab rejuctance with -which 
these pdbr creatures look instinctively on the shambles. The . 
groans and screams of men, undergoing, or about to undergo, the. 
stroke of death, and the screeches of the jjoor horses which were 
in mortal agony, fcjrmcd a fearful chorus. Hugonet -was desirous 
to remove himself from such unpleasant sights and sounds ; but 
his master, the J^ouglas, had been a man of some reading, and 
his old servant was anxious to secure a book of poetry, to which 
lie had •been attached of old. This contained the Lays of an 
ancient Scottish Bard, who, if an ordinary, human creature 
while he was in this life, caimpt now perhaps be exactly termed 
such. 

“ He -was, in shUtt, that Thomas, distinguished by the name 
of the Rhymer, and whose intimacy, it is said, •became so great 
wiih inc gifted people, called the Faery folk, that^ie could, like 
them, foretell the future deed before it came to pass, and united 
in kis own person the quality of bard and of soothsayer. Bub 
of late years he had vanished almost entirely from this mortal 
scene ; and although the time and manner of his death were 
never publicly knowm, yet the general belief was, that he was 
not severed from the land of the living, hut removed to tlie 
land of Faery, from wlicnce ho sometimes made excursions, and 
concerned himself only about matters -which w^ore to come h^^e- 
after. Ifugonet was the more earnest to pi^vent the lo^s of the 
works of this ancient barcL as many of his poemsiand predictions 
were said to be prcscr^u in the castle, and were supposed to 
contain much especially connected with the old house of Douglas, 
as well as other families of ancient descent, who had been sub- 
jects of this old man's prophecy \ and accordingly he determined 
to sfive this volume from destruction in the general conflagration 
to which the building was about to be consigned by the heir 
of its aucietit proprietors. With this -new he hurried up into 
the little old vaulted room, called ‘ the Douglas's study,' in 
which there might be some dozen old books written by the ancient, 
chaplains, in what the minstrels call the Utter black. He im- 
mediately discovered the celebrated lay, called Sir Tristrem,'* 
which has been so often altered and abridged as to bear little 
resemblance to the original. Hugonet, who well knew the value 

* [The metrical Romance of Sir^TCatrem, first publiahed by Si? Walter 
Scott in 1804, who ascribed it to Thomas of filrcildoune, called ‘Hhe Rhymer.”] 
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in which this poem was held by the ancient lords of the castle^ 
took the parchment^volume from the shelves of tlie library, and 
. laid it upon a small desk adjacent to the Baron’s chair. • Having 
made such preparations for putting it in safety, he fell into a 
brief reverie, in which the decay of light, and the preparations 
for the Douglas Larder, but especially the last sight of objects 
wliich had been fiiniliar to his eyes, now on the eve of destruction, 
engaged him at that moment. ^ ^ 

“ The bard, therefore, was thinking within himsetf upon the 
uncommon mixture of the inystical scholar and warrior in his 
old master, wheiv, as he bent his eyes upon the boofc of the 
ancient Rhymer, he was astonished to observe it slowly removed 
from tho desk on which it lay by an invisible baud. The old 
^man looked with horror at the spontaneojis ii?otion of tho book, 
for the safety of^whicli he was interested, and liad the courage 
to approach a.®little neiirer the table, in order to discover by what 
means it had been withdrawn. 

I have said the room was already becoming dark, so a» to 
render it difficult to distinguish any person in tho chair, though 
it now appeared, on closer examination, that a kind of shadowy 
outline of a human form was seated in it, but neither precise 
enough to convey its exact figure to the mind, nor so detailed as 
to intimate distinctly its mode of action. The Bard of Douglas, 
tlmfcfore, gazed upon the object of iiis fear, as if he had looked 
upon sojpethinff noti mortal j nevertheless, as ho gazed mf)ro 
intently, ho became more capable of discovering the object 
which offered itself to his eyes, and tli^y grew by degrees more 
keen to peuetrato what they ? witnessed. A tall thin form, 
attired in, or rather shaded with, a long flowing dusky robe, 
having a face and physiognomy so wild and overgrown with 
hair, as to be hardly human, were the only marked outlines of 
the phantom ; and, looking more attentively, Hugonet was still 
sensible of two other forms, the outlines, it seemed, of a hart 
and a hind, which appeared half to shelter themselves behind the 
person and under the robe of this supernatural figure.” 

probable tale,” said the knight, ‘*for you, Sir Minstrel, 
a*man of sense as you seem to be, to recite so gravely I From 
what \^ise authority have you hail this tale, which, though it 
might pass well enough amid clanging beakers, must be held 
quite arpocryphal in the sober hours of the morning ? ” 

“ By my minstrel word, Sir Knight,” answered Bertram, “ T 
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am 110 propn-^ijator of the fable, if it be 011c ; Hugonet. the violcr, 
when he had retired into a cloister near tl^e Lake of Pcmbel- 
mere in Wales, commiinicjited the story to me as I now tell it. 
Tljcrefore, as it was upon the authority of an eye-witness, I 
apologise not for relating it to you, since I could hardly discover 
a more direct source of knowledge.*^ 

“ Be it so, Sir Minstrel,” said the kniglit ; “ tell on thy tale, 
andrfuay thy leg^id escape criticism from others as well as from 
nie.” • 

“ Itngonct, Sir Knight,” answered Bertram, “ was a holy 
mmi, amj maintained a tail* character during his whole life, not- 
withstandi]]g his trade may be esteemed a light one. J.’he vision 
spoke to him in aii antique hnignag-e, like that formerly used in 
the kingdom of StrSTh-Olyde, being a species of Scots or Gaelic, 
which few would have comprehended. • 

" 'You are a learned man,* said the apparition,*' and not un- 
acquainted with the dialects used in your country formerly, 
iiUlwugh they are now out of date, and you are oblig(‘d to trail ,s- 
lato them into the vulgar Saxon of Deira or Kortliumbcrlund 3 
but liigbly must an ancient British bard prize one in this ‘ remote 
term of time,’ wlio sets upon the poetiy of his native country a 
value which invites him to think of its preservation at a moment 
of such terror jus influences the present evening.’ 

‘ It is, indeed,’ said Hugonet, ‘ a night of terror, that cails 
even tlie dead from the grave, and makes them ^ic ghastly and 
fearful companions of the living — Who or what art thou, in 
God’s name, who breaktgJ the bounds which divide them, and 
rovisitest thus strangely the state thou hast so Jong bid adieu 
tor 

“ ' I am,' replied the vision, ‘ that celebrated Thomas the 
Rhymer, by some called Thomas of Ercildoun, or Thomas the 
True Speaker. Like other sages, I am permitted at times to 
revisit the scenes of ray former life, nor am I incapable of re- 
moving the shadowy clouds and darkness which overhang 
futurity; and know, thou alflicted man, that what thou now 
seest in this woeful country, is not a general emblem of what 
shall therein befall hereafter, but in proportion as the Douglasses 
arc now suffering the loss and destruction of their home for their 
loyalty to the rightful heir of the Scottish kingdom, so hath 
Heaven appointed for them a just reward \ and as they h^e not 
spared to bum and destroy their own house and that of theii 
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fathers in the Bvnce’s cause, so is it the doom of Heaven, that 
as often as the walk of Douglas Castle shall he burnt to the 
■ground, they shall be again rebuilt still more stately ahd more 
magnificent than before/ 

A cry was now heard like that of a multitude in the court- 
yard, joining in a fierce shout of exultation at the same time 
a broad and ruddy glow seemed to hurst from the beams and 
rafters, and sparks fiew from them as from the smith’s stHhy, 
^^'hile the element caught to its fuel, and the conflagi*ation broke 
irs way through every aperture. * 

“‘Sec ye that^** said the vision, casting his eye tovwds the 
windows sind disappearing — * Begone ! The fated hour of 
removing this book is not yet come, nor arshine the destined 
•hands. But it will be safe where I have -placed it, and the time 
of its removal slfall come.’ The voice was heard after the form 
had vanished, and the brain of Hugouct almost turned round at 
the wdld scene which ho beheld j his utmost exertion was 
scarcely sufficient to withdraw him from the teirible spot, iind 
Douglas Castle that night sunk into ashes and smoke, to arise, 
in no great length of time, in a form stronger than ever.” The 
minstrel stopped, and his hearer, the English knight, remained 
silent for some minutes ere at length ho Tcplicd, 

“ It is true, inmstrel,” answered Sir Aymer, “ that your talc 
is^ far undeniable, that this castle — three times burned down 
by the their qf thef house and of the barony — has hitherto 
been aSs often reared again by Heniy Lord Clifford, and other 
generals of the English, who endeavouffed on every occasion to 
build it up more artificially aihd more strongly than it had 
formerly existed, since it occupies a position too important to 
the safety of our Scottish border to permit our yielding it up. 
This I myself have partly witnessed. But I cannot think, that 
because the castle has been so destroyed, it is therefore decreed 
so to be repaired in future, considering that such cruelties, as 
surely cannot meet the approbation of Heaven, have attended 
4ho feats of the Douglasses. But I see thou art determined to 
keep thine own faith, nor can I blanie thee, since the wonderful 
turns of fate which have attended this fortress are sufficient to 
warrant, any one to watch for what seem the peculiar indications 
of the will of Heaven ; hut thou mayst believe, good minstrel, 
that tlle^fault shall not be mine, if the young Douglas shall have 
opportunity to i^ercise his cookery upon a second , edition of 
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hls family larder, or to profit by the predictions of Thomas the 
Rhymer,”. • 

“ I not doubt due circumspection upon your own part aiid 
Sir John do Walton’s,” said Bertram : “ but there is no crime 
in my' saying that Heaven can accomplish its own purposes. I 
look upon Douglas Castle as in some degree a fated place, and 
I long to see what changes time may have made in it during 
the currency ofi twenty years. Above all, I desire to secure, if 
pusKsible, fhe volume of this Thomas of Ercildoun, having in it 
such a* fund of forgotten minstrelsy, and of prophecies respect- 
ing tho future fates of the British kingdom/ both northern and 
soutlicvn.” . • 

Th(4 knight ni^(Je no answer, but rode a little space forward, 

keeping the upper part of the ridge of the w^ter, by which tlie 

road down the vale seemed to be rather sharply conducted. It 
at length attained the summit of an acclivity of considerable 
length. From this point, and behind a conspicuous rock, which 
ai?peared to have been pushed aside, as it were, like the scene of 
a theatre, to admit a view of the under part of the valley, the 
travellers beheld the extensive vale, parts of which have been 
already shown in detail, but which, as the river became narrower, 
was now entirely laid bare in its height and depth as far as it 
extended, and displayed in its precincts, at a little distance from 
the course of the stream, the towering and lordly castle to wfSch 
it gave the name. Tho mist, which contiliued^o encumber tlio 
valley with its fleecy clouds, showed imperfectly the rude 
fortifications which serf^d to defend the small town of Douglas, 
which was strong enough to repel a desultory attack, but uot 
to withstand what wajs callod in those days a formal siege. 
The most striking feature was its church, an ancient Gothic 
))ile raised on an eminence in the centre of the town, and even 
then extremely ruinous. To the left, and lying in the distance, 
might be seen other towers and battlements ; and, divided from 
the town by a piece of artificial water, which extended almost 
around it, arose the Dangerous Castle of Douglas. * 

SteiTily was it fortified, after the fashion of the middle agqp, 
with donjon and battlements ; displaying above others the tall 
tower, which boro the name of Lord Henry’s or the Clifibrd’a 
Tower, 

“Yonder is the castle,” said Aymer de Valence, extending 
his arm with a smile of triunaph upon his brow ; “ thou mayst 

VOL. XXV. V) 
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judge thyself, whether the defences added to it under the Clif- 
ford axe likely to render its next cajitiire a more easy deed than 
the last.” 

The minstrel barely shook his head, and quoted from the 
P.salmist — “ Nisi Dominus custodiet” Nor did he prosecute the 
discourse, though De Valence answered eagerly, “ My own edi- 
tion of the text is not very different from thine ; but, methinks 
thou art more spiritually-minded tbau can ahvayvj be prodicaied 
of a wandering minstrel.” 

“ God knows,” said Bertram, “ that if I, or such as I, are 
forgetful of the finger of Providence in accoinpliahing Ha pur- 
poses ill this lower world, we have heavier blame than that of 
other people, since we are perpetually called, jipon, iu the exer- 
cise of our fancifu^l profession, to admire tlic turns of hite wdiicli 
bring good ou^of evil, and which render those who think only 
of tlieii own passions and puiqioscs the executors of tlie will of 
Heaven.” 

“ I do submit to what you say, Sir Minstrel,” answered tiio 
knight, and it would be unlawful to express any doubt of the 
truths which you speak so solemnly, any more than of your 
own belief in them. Let me add, sir, that I think I have power 
enough in this garrison to bid you wehsome, and Sir John do 
Will ton, 1 hope, will not refuse access to hall, castle, or knight's 
boWer, to a person of your profession, and l)y whose conversa- 
tion we^^dluill, '^erliaps, profit somewhat. I cannot, however, 
lead you to expect sucli indulgence for your son, consicloring 
the present stiitcj of his health 3 but if ± procure him the privi- 
lege to remain at the oonvent of Saint 13ride, he will be tliere 
unmolested and iu safety, until you have renewed your acqiiaiiit- 
auce with Douglas Dale and its histoiy, and are disposed to set 
forward on your journey.” 

‘‘ I embrace your honour's proposal the more willingly,” said 
the minstrel, “ that I can recompense the Father Abbot.” 

“ A main point with holy men or women,” replied De Va- 
ienco, “ who, in time of warfare, subsist by affording tlio visitors 
0 ^ their shrine the means of maintenance in their cloisters for a 
passing season.” 

The party now approached the sentinels on guard at the 
castle, .>vho were closely and thickly stationed, and who respect- 
fully admitted Sir Aymer de Valence, as next in command under 
Sir John do Walton. Fabian — for so was the young squire 
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named who attended on De Valence — mentioned it b & his mas- 
ter’s pleasure that the minstrel should a*lso be admitted. 

An old archer, liowevcr, looked hard at the minstrel as ho 
followed Sir Ayuicr. “ It is not for us,” said he, “ or any of 
our dc^^roo, to oppose the pleasure of Sir Aymcr do Valence, 
nei)hcw to the -Earl of Pembroke, in suoh a matter ; and for us, 
IVIaster Eabian, welcome arc you to make the gleeman your 
Companion Ijoth at bed and board, as well UkS your visitant, a 
week of two at the Castle of Douglas ; Ivut your worsliip is well 
aware of the strict order of watch laid upon us, and if Solomon, 
Kiiif^ of Israel, were to come here as a travelling minstrel, by 
my faith I durst not give him entrance, unless I had positive 
authority from ^^r John dc Walton.” 

‘‘Do you doubt,* sirrah,” said Sir Aym®r de Valence, wild 
returned on hearing an altercation betwixt «Fabian and tlio 
arcluir — “ do you doubt that I have good authority to entertain 
a guest, or do you presume to contest it]” 

• “Heaven forbid!” said the old man, “that I should pre- 
sume to place my own desire in opposition to your worship, 
who has BO lately and so honourably acquired your spurs ; but 
in this matter I must think what will be the wish of Sir John 
do AVttlton, who is your govcrnoi’, Sir Knight, as well as mine ; 
and so far I liold it worth while to detain your guest unt^ Sir 
John return from a ride to the outposts of the castle * and tliis, 
I cfiuceivc, being my duty, will be no matter ^f offen^ie to your 
Avorship.” • 

“ Methinks,” said fte knight, “it is saucy in tliee to suppose 
that my commands can have anything in them improper, or 
contradictoiy to those of Sir John de Walton ; tliou mayst trust 
to me at least that thou shalt come to no haim. Keep this 
man in the guard-room j let him not want good cheer, and 
when Sir John de Walton returns, report him as a person ad- 
mitted by my invitation, and if anything more be wanted to 
make out your excuse, I shall not be reluctant in stating it to 
the governor.” 

The archer made a signal of obedience with the pike wMch 
lie held in his hand, and resumed the grave and solemn manner 
of a sentinel upon his post. He first, however, ushered in the 
minstrel, and furnished him with food and liquor, speaking at 
the same time to Eabian, who remained behind. The smart 
young stripling had become very proud of late, in consequence 
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of obtaining the name of Sir Aymer*s aquire, and advancing a 
step in chivalry, os Sit Aymer himself had, somewhat earlier 
than the usual period, been advanced from squire to knight. 

** I tell thee, Pabian,” said the old archer (whose gravity, 
sagacity, and skill in his vocation, while they gained him th*^. 
confidence of all in the castle, subjected him, as he himself said, 
occasionally to the ridicule of the young coxcombs ; and at the 
same time, wo may add, rendered him somewhat ]^agmatic and 
punctilious towards those who stood higher than himself in 
birth and rank) ; “ I tell thee, Fabian, thou wilt do thy mfister, 
Sir Aymer, good senace, if thou wilt give him a hint to Buffer 
an old archer, man-at-arms, or such like, to give him a fair and 
civil answer respecting that which he commands ; for undQubt- 
bdiy it is not in the^. first score of a mau*s years that he learns 
the various proper forms of military service ; and Sir John do 
Walton, a most excellent commander no doubt, is one earnestly 
bent on pursuing the strict line of his duty, and will be rigor- 
ously severe, as well, believe me, with thy master as with a 
lesser person. Kay, he also possesses that zeal for his duty 
which induces him to throw blame, if there be the slightest 
ground for it, upon Aymer de Valence himself, although his 
uncle, the Earl of Pembroke, was Sir John de Walton's steady 
patron, and laid the beginning of his good fortune ; for all 
whicli, by training up his nephew in the true discipline of the 
French w^s, Sir <.Tolm^'has taken the bedt way of showing him- 
self grateful to the old Earl.” « 

Be it as you will, old Gilbert GreenlCaf,” answered Fabian ; 

thou knowest I never quarrel With thy sermonising, and there- 
fore give me credit for submitting to many a lecture from 
Sir John do Walton and thyself ; but thou drivest this a little 
too far, if thou canst not let a day pass without giving me a 
Hogging. Credit me, Sir John de Walton will not thank thee, 
if thou term him one too old to remember that he himself had 
once some green sap in his veins. Ay, thus it is, the old man 
will not forget that he has once been young, nor the young that 
he 'must some day be old ; and so the one changes his manners 
into the lingering formality of advanced age, and the other 
remains like a. midsummer torrent swollen with rain, every drop 
of water^in it noise, froth, and overflow. There is a maxim for 
thee, Gilbert !-*r"Heardest thou ever better 9 hang it up amidst 
thy axioms of wisdom, and see if it will not pass among them 
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like fifteen to the dozen. It will serve to bring thee off, man, 
when the wine-pot (thine only fault, gqpd Gilbert) hath brought 
theb on occasion into something of a scrape.” 

*‘Best keep it for thyself, good Sir Squire,” said the old 
man ; raethinks it is more like to stand thyself one day in 
good stead. .Who ever heard of a knight, or of the wood of 
which a knight is made, and that is a squire, being punished 
corporally lijce a poor old archer or horseboy ? Your worst fault 
will be mended by some of these witty sayings, and yout best 
service will scarce be rewarded more thauhiully than by giving 
th(je the name of Fabian the Fabler, or some such witty title.” 

Having unloosed his repartee to this exteni^ old Greenlcaf 
rcfyimed a certain acidity of countenance, which may be said 
(characterise tfi 159c. whose preferment hath become frozen under 
the influence of the slowness of its progress, and who display a 
general spleen against such as have obtameet the advanceiacuit 
for which all are struggling, earlier, and, as they supj^oso, with 
less merit than their own. From time to time the eye of the 
old sentinel stole from the top of his pike, and with an air of 
triumph rested upon tho young man Fabian, as if to see how 
deeply the wound had galled him, while at tho same time ho 
held himself on the alert to perform whatever mechanical duty 
his post might require. Both Fabian and his master w’ere at 
the happy period of life when such discontent as thaj^of the 
grave archer affected them lightly, au^, at the very worst, was 
considered as the jest of an old man aiid^ goo(f jsoldier ; the 
more especially, asjie was always willing to do the duty of his 
compauiona, and was much trusted by Sir John de Walton, who, 
though very much younger, had been bred up lilte Greenlcaf in 
the wars of Edward the First, and was tenacious in upholding 
strict discipline, which, since the death of that great monar(ih, 
had been considerably neglected by the young and warm-blooded 
valour of England. 

Meantime it occurred to Sir Aymer de Valence, that though 
in displaying the \isual degree of hospitality shown to such a 
man as Bertram, he had merely done what was becoming his 
own rank, as one possessed of the highest honours of chivalry — 
the self-st;yled minstrel might not in r^ity be a man of that worth 
which he assumed. There was certainly something in his conver- 
sation, at least more grave, if not more austere, than i^as common 
to those of his calling ; and when ho recollected many points of 
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Sir John De Walton’s minuteness, a doubt aio.so iu Jiis miir\ 
that the governor inighj not approve of his having introducotl 
into the castle a person of Bertram’s character, who was capable 
of raaldng observations from which the garrison might afterwards 
feel much danger and inconvenience. Secretly, therefore, he 
regretted that ho had not fairly intimated to tlie wandering 
minstrel, that his reception, or that of any stranger, within the 
Dangerous Castle, was not at present permitted by, the circum--' 
stances of the times. In this case, the express line of his duty 
would have been his vindication, and, instead perhaps of ‘dis- 
countenance and blame, he would have had praise and honour 
from his superv^r. 

With these thoughts* passing through his mind, some t^cit 
apprehension aro.se of a rebuke on the part of 'fTfs commanding- 
officer 3 for this officci, notwithstanding his strictness, Sir Aymev 
loved as well as feared. He went, therefore, towai'ds the guard- 
room of the castle, under the pretence of seeing that the rites of 
hospitality had been duly observed towards bis late travelling * 
companion. The minstrel arose respectfully, and from the 
manner in which he paid his compliments, seemed, if he had 
not expected this call of inquiry, at least to be in no degree 
surprised at it. Sir Aymer, on the other hand, assumed an air 
Boiuething more distant than he had yet used towards Bertram, 
and in^reverting to his former invitation, he now so lai‘ qualiliod 
it as to say, that the miustrel knew that ho was only second in 
command, a^id that Effectual permission to enter the castle ought 
to be sanctioned by Sir John do Walton, 

There is a civil way of seeming to believe any apology wliich 
people are disposed to receive in payment, without alleging suspi- 
cion of its currency. The minstrel, therefore, tendered Ills thanks 
for the civility which had so far been shown to him. It was a 
mere wish of passing curiosity,” he said, “ which, if not granted, 
could be attended with no consequences either inconvenient or 
disagreeable to him. Thomas of Ercildoun was, according to 
the Welsh triads, one of the three bards of Britain who never 
stained a spear with blood, or was guilty either of taking or 
rcfcakhig castles and fortresses, and thus far not a person likely, 
after death, to be suspected of such warlike fcfits. But I can 
easily conceive why Sir John de Walton should have allowed 
the usual lites of hospitality to fall into disuse, and why a man 
of public character like myself ouglit not to desire food or 
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lodging wlierc it ia accounted so dangevoiis ; and it cnn surj)ris 0 
no one "vvliy the governor did not even inycLst his worthy young 
liiMiteflaiit with the power of dispensing witli so strict and 
unusual a nde.” 

Tiicse words, very coolly spoken, liad something of the 
elfect of afirontjng the young knight, as insiimating, that ho 
was not licld sufliciently trustworthy by Sir John do 'VValton, 
wMth whom had lived on terms of aftcction and familiarity, 
though the governor had attained his thirtieth year and npwnrds, 
and iTis lieutenant did not yet write himself onO' and- twenty, 
the fiiU age of chi\’alry having been in Ijia oaso partieulnrly dis- 
l)onse(] -with, owing to a feat of early manhood. •Ere he Jiad 
fully |jom posed the angry thoughts which were chafing in his 
mind, th(j sound oT'a lumting bugle was heard at the gate, ai^d 
from the sort of general stir whicli it sprcadVuroiigh th(3 garri- 
bon, it was plain tliat the governor had retTirnc^ from liis ride. 
Every sentinel, seemingly animated by Ida presence, abouldercd 
l»s pike more uprightly, gave the word of the post more sharply, 
and seemed more fully awake and conscious of Ida duty. Sir 
John de Waltcjii, having alighted from his horse, asked Grcenleaf 
what liad passed during hLs absence; the old arc.ber thought it 
Ids duty to say that a ininsircl, who seemed like a Scotchman, 
or wandering borderer, liad been admitted into the caatie, while 
Ids son, a lad sick of the pestilence so much talked of, had/?iWu 
h'ft for a time at the Abbey of Saint Bmde. This said on 
Fabian’s infonnaiion. The archer added, tha fthe father wufi a 
man of talc and song, ^fio could keep the wliolc garrison amused, 
without giving them leave to attend to their own business. 

“We want no such devices to pass the time,” answered the 
guvcnior; “and we would have been bettor satisfied if our 
lieutenant had been pleased to find us other gnests, and filter 
for a direct and frank communication, than one who, by his 
profession, is a detractor of God and a deceiver of man.” 

“ Yet,” said the old soldier, who could hardly listen even to 
Ids commander without indulging the humour of contradiction, 

I have heard your honour intimate that the trade of a min- 
strel, when it is justly acted up to, is as worthy as even \ho 
degree of knighthood itself.” 

“Such it may have been in former days,” answered the 
kniglit ; “ but in modern minstrelsy, the duty of rendering the 
art an incentive to virtue is forgotten, and it is well if the 
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poetry wliicli fired our fathers to noble deeds docs not now 
push on their children to such as are base and unworthy. But 
I- will speak upon this to my friend Aymer, than whom I do 
not know a more excellent, or a more high-spirited young man.” 

While discoursing with the archer in this manner, Sir John 
de Walton, of a tall and handsome figure, advanced and stood 
within the ample arch of the guard-room chimney, and was 
listened to in reverential silence by trusty Gilbert, who filfcd 
up with nods and signs, as an attentive auditor, the 'pauses in 
the conversation. The conduct of another hearer or what 
passed was not ecjually respectful, but from his position he 
escaped obswvation. 

This third person was no other than the ^uire Fabian, who 
\tas concealed from observation by his position behind the hob, 
or projecting portibn of the old-fashioned fireplace, and hid him- 
self yet more cS-refully when he heard the conversation between 
the governor and the archer turn to the prejudice, as he thought, 
of his master. The squire’s employment at this time was the 
servile task of cleaning Sir Aymer’s arms, which was conveni- 
ently performed by heating, upon the projection already speci- 
fied, the pieces of steel armour for the usual thin coating of 
varnish. He could not, therefore, if he should be discovered, 
be considered as guilty of anything insolent or disrespectful. 
He-araa better screened from view, as a thick smoke arose from 
a quantity of panelling, carved in many cases with the 
crest and achievements of the Douglas family, which, being the 
fuel nearest at hand, lay smouldering*? in the chimney, and 
gathering to a blaze. » ^ 

The governor, unconscious of this addition to his audience, 
pursued his conversation with Gilbert Greenleaf : “ I need not 
tell you,” he said, that I oin interested in the speedy termina- 
tion of this siege or blockade^’^ith which Douglas continues to 
threaten us ; my own honour and affections are engaged in 
keeping this Dangerous Castle safe in England’s behalf, but 1 
am troubled at the admission of this stranger ,* and young De 
Valence would have acted more strictly in the line of his duty, 
if fie had refused to this wanderer any communication with this 
garrison without my permission.” 

“ Pity it is,” replied old Greenleaf, shaking his head, “ that 
this good-natured and gallant young knight is somewhat drawn 
aside by the rash advices of his squire, the boy Fabian, who 
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haa bravery, but as little steadiness in him as a bottle of fer- 
mented small beer.” • 

'‘Now hang thee,” thought Fabian to himself, '‘for an old' 
relic of the wars, stuffed fiUl of conceit and warlike terms, like 
the soldier who, to keep himself from the cold, has lapped him- 
self 60 close in a tattered ensign for a shelter, that his very out- 
side may show nothing but rags and blazonry.” 

'‘•I would not«thirik twice of the matter, were the party less 
dear to mfi,” said Sir John de Walton. “But I would hiin 
be of uSe to this young man, even although I should purchase 
liis improvement in military knowledge at tho'oxpeiiso of giving 
him a little pain. Experience should, as it w'ere, bS burnt in 
upon the mind of i^oung man, and not merely impressed by 
marking the lines oTl\is chart out for him wi^Jh chalk ; I will* 
remember the hint, you, Greenleaf, have given, ^and take an 
opportunity of severing these two young men; and though I 
most dearly love the one, and am faa.- from wishing ill to the 
other, yet at present, as you well hint, the blind is leading the 
blind, and the young knight has for his assistant and counsellor 
too young a squire, and that must be amended.” 

“Marry! out upon thee, old palmer-worm 1 ” said the page 
within himself ; “ have I found thee in the very fact of malign- 
ing myself and my master, as it is thy nature to do towards 
all the hopeful young buds of chivalry? If it were not to 
dirty the arms of an eUve of chivalry, by mlasuiing thsm with 
one of thy rank, I might Jionour thee with a knightly invita- 
tion to the field, while tile scandal which thou hast spoken is 
still foul upon thy tongue ; as it is, thou shalt not carry one 
liind of language publicly in the castle, £ind another before the 
governor, upon the footing of having served with him under 
the banner of Longshanks. I will to my master this tale 
of thine evil intentions ; and when we have concerted together, 
it shall appear whether the youthful spirits of the garrison or 
the grey beards are most likely to be the hope and protection 
of this same Castle of Douglas.” 

It is enough to say that Fabian pursued his purpose, in® 
carrying to his master, and in no very good humour, the report 
of what had passed betwe^ Sir John de Walton and the old 
soldier. He succeeded in representing the whole as a fjrmal 
offence intended to Sir Aymer de Valence ; while all that the 
governor did to remove the euapicions entertained by the young 
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knight, could not in any respect bring him to take a kindly 
\iew of the feeling!j of his commander towards him. Ho re- 
tained the impression which ho had formed from Fabian’s re- 
cital of what lie had heard, and did not think ho was doing Sir 
John de Walton any injustice, in supposing him desirous to 
engross the greatest share of the fame acquired in the delcn'‘,e 
of the castle, and thrusting back liis companions, who might 
reasonably pretend to a fair portion of it. • 

The mother of mischief, says a Scottish proverb, *is no bigger 
than a inidgo’s wing.* In this matter of quarrel, neither tho 
young man nor 'the older knight had afforded each •ther any 
just caush of offence. De Walton was a strict observer of 
military discipline, in which ho had been educated from his 
extreme youth, ^and by which he was aliiiost as comi>lcAely ruled 
as by his natural disposition ; and his present situation addcii 
force to his original education. 

Common report had even exaggerated the military skill, the 
love of adventure, and the great variety of enterprise, asefibed 
to James, the young Lord of Douglas. He had, in the eyes of 
this Southern garrison, the faculties of a fiend, rather than those ■ 
of a mere mortal ; for if the English soldiers cursed the tedium 
of the perpetual watch and ward upon the Dangerous Civs tie, 
Mdiich admitted of no relaxation from the severity of extreme 
flhty, they agreed that a tall form was sure to appear to them 
with afhattle-cxe it his hand, and entering into conversation in 
the most insinuating manner, neve/ failed, with au ingenuity 
and eloquence equal to that of a falltffi spirit, to recommend to 
the discontented sentinel softie mode in which, by giving his 
assistance to betray the English, he might set himself at liberty. 
The variety of these devices, and the frequency of their recur- 
rence, kept Sir John de A^alton’^s anxiety so perpetually upon 
the stretch, that he at no time thought himself exactly out of 
the Black Douglas’s reach, any more than the good Christian 
supposes himself out of reach of the wiles of the Devil ; while 
every new temptation, instead of confirming his hope, seems to 
• announce that the immediate retreat of the Evil One will he 
followed by some new attack yet more cunningly devised. 
Under this general state of anxiety and apprehension, the tem- 
per pf the governor changed somewhat for the worse, and they 
who loved him best, regretted most that he became addicted to 
* Qnst's wing. 
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Cornell ain of the want of diligence on the part of those who, 
neither invested with responsihility like his, llor animated by 
the hope of^ sucli splendid rewards, did not entei’tain the same 
tVi:»Tce of watchful and incessant suspicion as himself. Tlie 
soldiers muttered that the vigilance of their governor vras 
niiirkcd witli severity • tho officers and men of rank, of Mdiom 
there were several, aa the castle was a renowned school of arms, 
and there was a certain merit attained even by serving within 
its walls, cojnplaincd, at the same time, that Sir dolin de Walton 
no longer inade parties for luintiug, for hawking, or for any 
purpose. \vhi»h might soften the rigours of warfare’, and suffered 
nothing to go forward but tlic precise disciplii«i of the 'castle. 
Oji the otlnu’ hand, it m^be usually granted that tho castle is 
wi'.ll kept where the governor is a disciplinarian^ and where 
feuds and porsoiial quan*els are found in the garrison, ^le young 
II urn arc usually more in fault than those whose greater experi- 
ence has convinced them of tlic necessity of using the stl■icte^st 
Iireeautfbns. 

A generous mind — and such was Sir John de Walton's — is 
ill this way changed and corrupted by the habit of over- 
vigilancc, and piislied beyond its natural limits of candour. 
iSA'ithor was Sir Aymcr do Valence free from a siinilai* change ; 
suspicion, though from a different cause, seemed also to threaten 
to bias his open and noble disposition, in those qualities which 
had hitherto been proper to him. It wUkS in vaiTi tha^ Sir J^hn 
de Walton studiously souglit ©pportuuities to give his younger 
friend indulgences, which at^imes were as far extended as the 
duty of the gamsou permitted. The blow was struck ; the alarm 
had been given to a proud and fiery temper on both sides ; and 
while De Valence entertained an opinion that he was unjustly 
suspected by a friend, who was in several respects bound to him, 
De AVnlton, on the other hand, was led to conceive that a young 
man, of whom ho took a charge as affectionate aa if he had been 
a son of his own, and who owed to his lessons what he knew of 
warfare, and what success he had obtained in life, had taken 
ofFcuce at trifies, and considered himself ill ti'eated on very inade- 
quate grounds. Tho seeds of disagreement, thus sown between 
them, failed not, like the tares sown by the Enemy among tho 
wdieat, to pass from one class of the garrison to another j tly 
soldiers, though without any better reason than merely to pass 
the time, took different sides between their governor and his 



236 


WAYEttLTSY NOVELS. 


young lieutenant; and so the ball of contention, being 011 co 
thrown up between^ them, never lacked some arm or other to 
keep it in motion. 


CHAPTER SIXTH. 

Alas 1 they had heen friends in youth ; •• 

Bnt whispering tongues can poison truth ; ^ 

And constancy lives in realms above ; 

And life is thorny, and youth is vain ; • 

Apd to be wroth with one wo love, 

Dotl'i work like madness in the brain. 

* •» * » 

if Each spoke words of high disdain, 

And uisult to his heart's dear brother, 

But never either found another 
To free the hollow heart from paining — 

They stood aloof, the scai's remaining, 

Like cliffs which had heen rent asunder ; 

A dreary sea now flows between, 

But neither heat, nor frost, nor thunder, 

Shall wholly do away, I ween, 

l^he marks of that which once hath been. 

CURIBTABKLLE OF COLKRl’DGI':. 

In prosecution of the intention which, when his blood was cool^ 
sechied to^s^him* wisest, Sir John do Walton re.so]ved that ho 
would go to the verge of indulgence with his lieutenant and his 
young officers, furnish them witlf every species of amusement 
which the place renderSEl possible, and make them ashamed of 
their discontent, by overloading them with courtesy. The first 
time, therefore, that be saw Aymer de Valence after his return 
to the castle, he addressed him in high spirits, whether real or 
assumed. 

“ What thinkest thou, my young friend,” epid Be Walton, 
“ if we try some of the woodland sports proper, they say, to this 
countiy ? There are still in our neighbourhood some herds of 
the Caledonian breed of wild cattle, which are nowhere to be 
found except among the moorlands — ^the black and rugged frontier 
of what was anciently called the Kingdojn of Strath-Clyde. 
^hcre are some hunters, too, who have been accustomed to the 
sport; and ^ho vouch that these animals are by far the most 
bold and fierce subjects of chase in the island of Britain.” 
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‘•You will do as you please,” replied Sir Aymcr, coldly; 
“but it is yot I, Sir John, who would rocoiniiftnd, for the sake 
of a hunting-match, that you should involve the whole garrisou 
hi danger ; you know best the responsibilities incurred by your 
oilicG here, and no doubt must have heedfully attended to them 
before making a proposal of such a nature.” 

“I do indeed know my own duty,” replied De Walton, 
offeiideTl in turn, “ and might be allovred to think of yours also, 
wnthout assuming more than my own share of responsibility ; 
but it seems to me as if the commander of this Dangerous Castle, 
among otheft" inabilities, were, as old people in this country say, 
subjected to a spell — and one which renders .it imposAble for 
him to guhio his conduii(^o as to afford pleasure to those whom 
he is most desirous to obhge. Not a great manv weeks since, 
whose eyes would have sparkled like those of Sir Aymer do 
Valence at the proposal of a general hunting-match after a new 
object of game ? and now what is his bearing when such sport is 
proi)osed, merely, I think, to disappoint my purpose of obliging 
Ijiui'? — a cold acquiescence drops half frozen from his lips, and 
lie proposes to go to rouse the wild cattle with an air of gTavity, 
as if lio were undertaking a pilgriinago to the tomb of a martyr.” 

“Not so. Sir John,” answered the young knight. “In our 
lireseiit situation we stand conjoined in more charges than one, 
and although the greater and controlling trust is no doubt laid 
upon you as tho elder and abler knight, yet^tillj! feel tiiat I 
myself have my own share oi a serious responsibility. I ifust, 
therefore, you will indulgeiRly hear my opinion, and bear witli 
it, even though it should appear to have relation to that part of 
our common charge which is more especially intrusted to your 
Iceeping. Tho dignity of knighthood, which I have the honour 
to share with you, tho accolade laid ®Q.my shoulder by the royal 
Plautagenet, entitles me, methinlts, to so much grace.” 

“I cry you mercy,” said the older cavalier; “I forgot how 
important a person I had before mo, dubbed by King Edward 
himself, who was moved no doubt by special reasons to confer 
such an early honour; and I certainly feel that I overstep my 
duty when I propose anything that savours like idle sport to a 
person of such grave pretensions.” 

“ Sir John de Walton,” retorted De Valence, “we have had 
something too much of this— let it stop here. All that I tnean 
U> f«xy is, that in this wardship of Douglas Oastlc, it will not be 
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by my consent, if any amusement, which distinctly infers a* re- 
laxation of discii^iue, be unnecessarily engaged in, aijd especially 
such as comiwls us to summon to our assistance a number of 
the Scots, whoso evil disposition towards us we well know ; iicv 
will I, though my years have rendered me liable to such sus- 
picion, suffer anything of tlus kind to be 'imputed to me; and 
if unfortunately — though I am sure I know not why — wc aio 
ill future to lay’aside those bonds of familiar fricndshii^ whicli 
formerly linked us to each other, yet I see no reason why we 
should not bear ouraelves in our necessary communications ]ik(i 
knights and gentlemen, and jiut the best construction on oaiih 
other’s ‘motives, since there can be no reason for imputing the 
worst to anything that comes from eitl^gj: of us.” • 

“ You ma^ be right, Sir Aymcr dd Valence,” said the gover- 
nor, bending stiffly : and since you say we are no longer bound 
to each otter as friends, you may bo certain, nevertheless, that 
I will never permit a hostile feeling, of which you are the object, 
to occupy my bosom. You have been long, and I hotc not 
uselessly, ray pupil in the duties of chivalry. You are the near 
relation of the Earl of Pembroke, my kind and cousiniit pati\)a'; 
and if these circumstances are well weighed, they form a con- 
nection, whicli it would bo difficult, at least for me, to break 
through. If you feel yourself, as you seem to intimate, lost 
’^strictly tied by former obligations, you must take your own 
choic* in fixing otir relation? towards each other.” 

can only say,” replied De .V alencc, “ that jny conduct 
will naturally be regulated by yoiff own ; and you, Sir John, 
cannot hope more devoutly than I do that our military duties 
may be fairly discharged, without interfering with our friendly 
intercourse.” 

The knights here parted^ after a conference which once or 
twice had very nearly terminated in a full and cordial explana- 
tion ; but still there was wanting one kind heartfelt word from 
either to break, as it were, the ice which was fast freezing upon 
their intercourse, and neither chose to be the first in making 
^ the necessary advances with sufficient cordiality, though cacli 
would have gladly done so, had the other appeared desirous of 
meeting it with the same ai^oiu* ; but their pride was too high, 
and prevented either from saying what might at once have put 
them upon an open and manly footing. They parted, there- 
fore, without again returning to the subject of the proposed 
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diversion; until it was afterwards resumed in a formal note, 
praying SirAymer de Valence to accompaity the commandant 
of Douglas Castle upon a solemn hunting-match, which had for 
its object the wild cattle of the neighbouring dale. 

I'lie time of meeting was appointed at six in the morning, 
beyond the gate of the outer barricade; and the chase was 
dcchu’cd to be ended in the afternoon, when the recheat should 
be blown beneatlktho great oak, known by the name of Sholto’tf 
Club, which* stood a remarkable object, where Douglas Dale 
was bounded by several scattered trees, the outskirts of the 
forest and hill country. The usual warning was sent out to 
the common people, or vassals of the district, which 1:hey, not- 
withstanding their ie^iig of antipathy, received in general with 
delight, upon the great^ Epicurean principle of carpe dieniy that 
is to sav, in whatever circumstances it happens to present itself, 
be sure you lose jio recreation which life affords. A hunting- 
match has still its attractions, even though an English knight 
tako*his pleasure in the woods of the Douglas. 

It was no doubt afflicting to these faithful vassals, to acknow- 
• ledge another lord than the redoubted Douglas, and to wait by 
wool and river at the command of English officers, and in the 
company of their archers, whom they accounted their natural 
enemies. Still it was the only species of amusement which had 
been permitted them for a long time, and they wore not dis^ 
posed to omit the rare opportunity of joining in i/b. Tht^ chase 
of the wolf, tlie wild boar,dOr even the timid stag, required sil- 
van anus ; the wild cattli^still more demanded this equipment 
of war-bows and shafts, boar-spears and sharp swords, and other 
tools of the chase similar to those used in actual war. Con- 
sidering this, the Scottish inhabitants were seldom allowed to 
join in the chase, except under regulations as to number mid 
arms, and especially in preserving a balance of force on the side 
of the English soldiers, which was veiy offensive to them. The 
greater part of the garrison was upon such occasions Icept on 
foot, and several detachments, formed according to the gover- 
nor's direction, were stationed in different positions in case any, 
quanel should suddenly break out. 
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CHAPTER SEVENTH. 

The dnvers through the wood went. 

For to raise the deer ; 

Bowmen bickered upon the heiit, 

With their broad anows cleai. 

1 

The wylde through the woods went, 

On eveiy side shear ; 

Greyhounds through the giovea glcnt, , 

For to kill then tlecr 

■ Ballad of Chevy Chase, Old Edit. 

The appointed morning came in cold aiTcfraw, after the manner 
of the Scottiali March weather. Dogs yelped, yawned, and 
shivered, and the huntsmen, though '"hartly and cheerful in 
expectation of the day’s sport, twitched their mauds, or Low- 
land plaids, close to their throats, and looked with some dismay 
at the mists which Boated about the horizon, now threatening 
to sink down on the peaks and ridges of prominent mountains, 
and now to shift their position under the mfluence of some of 
the unceitain gales, which robC and fell alternately, as they swept 
along the valley. 

^ Nevertheless, the appearance of the whole formed, as is usual 
in alm<i:it all (J^parfments of the chase, a gay and a jovLol spec- 
tacle. A brief truce seemed to ha^e taken place between the 
nations, and the Scottish people appeared fur the time rather iis 
exhibiting the sports of their mountains in a friendly manner to 
the accomplished knights and bonny archers of Old England, 
than as .performing a feudal service, neither easy nor dignified 
in itself, at the instigation of usurping neighbours. The figures 
of the cavaliers, now half seen, now exhibited fully, and at the 
height of strenuous exertion, according to the character of the 
dangerous and broken ground, particularly attracted the attention 
of the pedestrians, who, leading the dogs or beating the tluckets, 
;dislod^ such objects of chaee as they found in the dingles, 
and kept their eyes fixed upon their cofnpanions, rendered more 
remarkable from being mounted, and the speed at which they 
urged their horses ; the disregard of all accidents being as perfect 
as Mfilton Mo\^bray itsejf, or any other noted field of hunters of 
the present day, can exhibit. 
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The principles on which modern and ancient hunting were 
conducted are, however, as different as possible. A fox, or even 
a hare, is, in our own rky, considered as a sufficient apology for 
a day’s exercise to forty or fifty dogs, and nearly as many men 
and horses ; but the ancient chase, even though not terminating, 
as it often did, in- battle, carried with it objects more important, 
and an interest immeasurably more stirring. If indeed one 
P])(*t:ies of exercise can be pointed out as more universally ex- 
lularating and engrossing than others, it is certairdy that of the 
chase. * The poor over-laboured drudge, who has served out his 
day of iife, and wearied all his energies in the service of his 
fellow-mortals — ho who hfis been for many years the slave of 
agricukure, or (still,jjyorsc) of manufactures— engaged in raising 
a single peck of corn ^frora year to year, or in the monotonous 
labours of the desk — can hardly remain de^d to the general 
happiness when the chase sweeps past him with hSund aiul horn, 
and for a moment feels all the exultation of the proudest cavalier 
wlft) partakes the amusement. Let any one who has witnessed 
tlic sight recall to his imagination the vigour and lively interest 
wliich he has seen inspired into a village, including the oldest 
and feeblest of its inhabitants. In the words of Wordsworth, it 
is, on such occasions, 

“ Up, Timothy, up with your staff and away, o 

Not'a soul will roiuain in the village tg-day ; 

The hare, has just started ft-om Hamilton's ipronnds, 

And Skiddaw is ^ad with the cry of the hounds.” 

But compare these inspiring sounds to the burst of a whole 
feudal population enjoying the sport, whoso lives, instead of 
being spent in the monotonous toU of modem avocations, have 
been agitated by the hazards pf war, and of the cha^, its near 
resemblance, and you must necessarily suppose that the excita- 
tion is extended, like a fire which catches to dry heath. To 
use the common expression, borrowed from another amusement, 
all is dsfi that comes in the net on suOh occasions. An ancient 
huntk^g-niatch (the nature of the oamage excepted) w^as ahnogt 
equal to* a mpderh battle, when the strife took place on the 
s\irface of a varied and unequal country. A whole district 
poured forth its inhabitants, who formed a ring of great extent, 
called technically, a tinclinl, nnd, advancing and narrowLfg their 
circle by degrees, drove before them the alarmed animals of every 
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kind; all and each of which, as they hurst from the thicket or' 
the moorland, were objects of the bow, the javelin, or whatever 
missile weapons the hunters possessed ; while others were run 
down and worried by large greyhounds, or more frequently 
brought to bay, when the more important persons present 
claimed for themselves the pleasure of putting them to death 
with their chivalrous hands, incurring individually such dang(ir 
as is inferred from a mortal contest even with the timid buck, 
wiien he is brought to the death-struggle, and has no choice but 
yielding his life or putting himself upon the defensive, by tine aid 
of his splenflid antlers, and with all the courage of despair. 

The quantity of game found in Douglas Dale on this occasion 
was vciy considerable, for, as already notie/id, it wtis a long time 
since a hunting upon a great scale had been attempted under 
the Douglasses themselves, whose misfortunes had commenced 
several years before, with those of their country. The English 
garrison, too, had not sooner judged themselves strong or numerous 
enough to exercise these valued feudal privileges. In the mean- 
time, the game increased considerably. The deer, the vnld cattle, 
and the wild boars, lay near the foot of the mountains, and made 
frequent irruptions into the lower part of the valley, which in 
Douglas Dale bears no small resemblance to an oasis, surrounded 
by^ tangled wmods, and broken moois, occasionally rocky, and 
showing largo tracts of that bleak dominion to which wild crea- 
tures glalily esciipe when pressed by the neighbourhood of man. 

As the hunters traversed the spots 'which separated the field 
from the wood, there was always a stinfBlating uncertainty what 
sort of game was to bo found, and the marksman with his bow 
ready bent or hia javelin poised, and his good and well-bitted 
horse thrown upon its haunches, ready for a sudden start, 
observed watchfully what should rush from the covert, so that, 
were it deer, boar, wolf, wild cattle, or any other species of game, 
he might be in readiness. 

The wolf, which, on account of its ravages, was the most 
obnoxious of the beasts of prey, did not, however, supply the 
degree of diversion which his name promised ; he usuaJly fled 
far — in some instances many miles — ^before he took courage to 
turn to bay, and though formidable at such moments, destroy- 
ing botiii d^s and men by his terrible bite, yet at other times 
was rather despised for his cowardice. The boar, on the other 
hand, was a much more irascible and courageous animal. 
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The wild cattle, the most fomiidablc of •all the tenants of the 
ancienir Caledonian forest, were, however, to the English cavi^ 
liers, hy far the most interesting objects of imrsuit.* Altogether, 
the ringing of bugles, the clattering of horses’ hoofs, tlie lowing 
and bellowing of .tlie enraged mountain cattle, the sobs of deer 
mangled by throttling dogs, the wild shouts of exultation of the 
— made a ^'vhonis which extended far through the scene in 
which it arose, and flcemcd to threaten the inhabitants of the 
valley even iu its inmost recesses. 

During the course of the hunting, when- a slag or a boar 
was expected, one (^f the wild cattle often cgme riishkig forward, 
bearing down the young trees, crashing the branches in its pro- 
gress, and in gencfrfl* dispersing whatever opposition was pre- 
sented to it by the hunters. Sir John de WdHton was the only 
one of the chivalry of the party who individually succeeded in 
mastering one of thc30 powerful animalvS. Like a Spanisli 
taiiridor, lie bore down and killed wdtli Ids lance a ferocious 
bull ; tw'o well-growui calves and three kine were also slain, 
being unable to carry off the quantity of arrows, javelins, and 
other ndssiles, directed against them by the archers and drivers ; 
but many others, in spite of eveiy endeavour to intercept them, 
escaped to their gloomy haunts iu tlie remote skirts of the 
mountain called Cairntablc, with their liidcs well feathered w’ith 
those marks of human enmity. • ^ 

A large portion of the morning was s])cnt in this wity, until 
a pai’ticular blast from ^ilfie master of the hunt announced that 
he had not forgot the discreet cnstojii of the repast, which, on 
such occasions, was provided for upon a scale proportioned to 
the inuUitude who had been convened to attend the sport. 

The blast pecidiar to the time assembled the whole party iu 
an open space in a wood, "where their numbers had room and 
accommodation to sit down upon the green turf, the slain game 
affording a plentiful supply for roasting or broiling, an employ- 
ment ill "which the lower class were all immediately engaged ^ 
while puncheous and pipes, placed iu readiness, and scientifically 
opened, suiDplied Gascoigne wine, and mighty ale, at the plea- 
sure of those who chose to appeal to them. 

The knights, whose rank did not admit of interference, were 
Bi»ated by themselves and ministered to by their squirts and 
pages, to whom such menial services were not accounted dis- 

* Note B. Scottish wild cattle. 
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graceful, but, on the ^contrary, a proper step of their education. ' 
The number of those distinguished persons seated upon the 
present occasion at the table of dais, as it was called (in virtue 
of a canopy of green boughs with which it was overshadowed), 
comprehended Sir John de Walton, Sir Aymer de Valence, anci 
some reverend brethren dedicated to the service of Saint Bride, 
who, though Scottish ecclesiastics, were treated with becoming 
respect by the English soldiers. One or two Scottish retainers, 
or vavasours, maintaining, perhaps in prudence, a snitablp defer- 
ence to the English knights, sat at the bottom of the table, and 
as many Er\glish archers, peculiarly respected by their superiors, 
were invited, according to the modern phra’se, to the honours 
of the sitting. 

Sir John de Walton sat at the head of the table ; his eye, 
though it seeFied to have no certain object, yet never for a 
moment remained stationary, but glanced from one countenance 
to another of the ring formed by his guests, for such they all 
were, no doubt, though he himself could hardly have told upon 
what principle he had issued the invitations ; and even appa- 
rently was at a loss to think what, in one or two cases, had pro- 
cured him the honour of their presence. 

One person in particular caught Do Walton’s eye, as having 
thf air of a redoubted man-at-anns, although it seemed as if 
fortune had not of J^te smiled upon his enterprises. He was 
a tall ra^'-boned^an, of an extremely rugged countenauce, and 
his skin, which showed itself through many a loophole in his 
dres,s, exhibited a complexion, which mSst have endured all the 
varieties of an outlawed life ; and akin to one who had, according 
to tlie customary phrase, “ ta’en the bent with Robin Bruce,” 
in other words, occupied the moors with him as an insurgent. 
Some such idea certainly crossed De Walton’s mind. Yet the 
apparent coolness, and absence of alarm, with which the stranger 
sat at the board of an English officer, at the same time being 
wholly in his power, had much in it which was irreconcilable 
with any such suggestion. De Walton, and several of those 
about him, had in the course of the day observed that this 
tattered cavalier, the most remarkable pai^ ef whose garb and 
equipments consisted of an old coat-of-mail and a ru.sted yet 
massm partisan about eight feet long, was possessed of superior 
skill in the art of hunting to any individual of their numerous 
party. The governor having looked at this suspicious figure 
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• until he haa rendered the stranger aware of the special interest 
which ^hc attracted, at length filled a goblfct of choice wine, ah<l 
requested him, as one of the best pupils of Sir Tristrem who 
had attended upon the day's chase, to pledge him in a vintage 
superior to that supplied to the general company. 

I suppose, however, sir,*’ said De Walton, “you will have 
iio objections to put off my challenge of a brimmer, until you 
c;ih answer my pledge in Gascoigne wine, which grew in the 
king’s own demesne, was pressed for his own lip, and is there- 
fore fittest to be emptied to his majesty's health and prosperity.” 

“Gift) half of the island of Britain,” said the woodsman, 
with great composure, “ will be of your honour's dpinion ; but 
as I l:«long to the (vtlier half, even the choicest liquor in Gascony 
cannot render that health acceptable to me.” 

A murmur of disapprobation ran through th8 warriors present ; 
the priests hung their heads, looked dea^y grave, and muttered 
their paternosters. 

"“You see, stranger,” said l)c Walton sternly, “that your 
speech discomposes the company.” 

“ It may be so,” replied the man, in the same blunt tone ; 
“ and it may happen that there is no harm in the speech not- 
withstanding,” 

“ Do you consider that it is made in my presence ? '' answered 
De Walton. 

“Yes, Sir Governor.” • ^ • 

“ And have you thought What must be the necessary infer- 
ence ? ” continued De Vfelton. 

“ I may form a round guess,” answered the stranger, “ what 
I might liave to fear, if your safe conduct and word of honour, 
when inviting me to this hunting, were less trustworthy tlian I 
know full well it really is.' But I am your guest — your meat 
is even now passing my throat-— your cup, filled with right good 
wine, I have just now quaffed off — and I would not fear the 
rankest Paynim infidel, if we stood in such relation together, 
much less an English knight. I tell you, besides. Sir Knight, 
you undervalue fiie wine wo have quaffed. The high flavq^ir 
and contents of your cup, grow where it will, give mo spirit to 
tell you one or two circumstances, which cold cautious sobriety 
would, in a moment like this, have left unsaid. You wish, 1 
doubt not, to know who I am 1 My Christian name is Michael 
—my surname is that of Turnbull, a redoubted clan, to whose 
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honours, even in the field of Imutinj? or of battle, I have added^ 
something. My abode is beneath the mountain of Euberslaw, 
by the fair streams of Teviot You arc surprised that 1 know 
how to hunt the wild cattle, — I, who have made them my sport 
from infancy in tlie lonely forests of Jed and Southdcaii, and 
have killed more of them than you or any Englishman in your 
host ever saw, even if you include the doughty deeds of this 
day.” 

The bold borderer made this declaration with the^same pre^-- 
yoking degree of coolness which predominated in hisf whole 
demeanour, and was indeed his principal attribute. II ic clVron- 
tery did not’ fxil to produce its effect up«)n Sir John do Walton, 
who instantly called' out, *‘To arms! tetanus I — S(iciirc the 
spy and traitor 1 H«i ! pages and ycomcn--~'\Villiain, Anthony, 
Eend-the-bow, anft CIreonleaf — seize the traitor, and bind him 
with your bov^-strings and dog-le^ushes — bind him, I say, until 
the blood start from beneath liis nails I ” 

“ Here is a goodly summons I said Tumhull, with a sort? of 
horse-laugh. Were I as sure of being answered by twenty 
men I could name, there would he sm.'iU doubt of the upshot 
of this day.” 

The archers thiokcoicd around the hunter, yet laid no hold on 
him, none of them being willing +o bo the first who broke tlie 
peliie proper to the occasion. 

“ Tellt.me,” said Ee Walton, 'Hhoii traitor, for what waiitest 
thou hele ? " , 

Simply and solely,” said the JeeV- forester, “that I may 
deliver up to the Douglas thfe castle of his ancestors, and that 
I may ensure thee, Sir Englishman, the payment of thy deserts, 
by cutting that very throat which thou makes t such a luiwling 
nse of.'* 

At the same time, perceiving that the yeomen wore crowd- 
ing behind him to cany their lord's commands into execution 
so soon as they should he reiterated, the huntsman turned him- 
self short round upon those who appeared about to surprise him, 
aijd having, by the suddenness of the action, induced them to 
step back a pace, he proceeded — “Yes, John de Walton, my 
purpose was ere now to have put .thee to death, as one whom I 
find in possession of that castle and territory which belong to my 
master,^ a kniglit much more worthy than thyself ; but I know 
not why I have paused — thou hast given mo food when I hnve 
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, hungered for twenty-four hours, I have not therefore had the 
heart to pay thee at advantage as thou halt deserved. Begone 
from this place and country, and take the fair warning of a foe-; 
tljou ]iast constituted thyself the mortal enemy of this people, 
and there are those among them who have seldom been injured 
or defied with iiripunity. Take no ciire in searching after me, 
it will be in vain — until I meet thee at a time which will come 
aUjiiy pleasure, not thine. Push not your inquisition into 
cruelty, UT discover by what means I have deceived you, for it 
is impossible for you to learn; and with this friendly advice, 
look at .me and take your leave, for although -we shall one day 
meet, it may be long ere 1 see you again.” . • 

I)e , Walton remained silent, hoping that his prisoner (for 
he saw no chance o^Tiis escaping) might, in his communicative 
humour, drop some more information, and wHs not desirous to 
precipitate a fray with which the scene was likfly to conclude, 
unconscious, at the same time, of the advatitago wliich lie there- 
bj^fcgave the daring hunter. 

As Turnbull concluded his sentence, he made a sudden spring 
backwards, which carried him out of the circle formed around 
him, and, before they were aware of his intentions, at once dis- 
appeared among the underwood. 

Seize him — seize him 1 ” repeated De Walton ; lot us have 
him at least at our discretion, unless the earth has acturtfl'Iy 
swallowed him.” • ^ • 

Tliia indeed appeared ^not unlilcely, for near the pladb where 
Turnbull had made the ^ring, there yawned a steep ravine, into 
which he plunged, and descended by the assistance of branches, 
bushes, and copsewood, until he reached the bottom, where ho 
found some road to the outskirts of the forest, through wliich he 
made his escape, leaving the most export woodsmen among the 
pursuers totally at fault, and unable to trace his footsteps. 
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CHAPTER EIGHTH. 

This interlude carried some confusion into the proceedings of 
the himt, thus suddenly suipriscd Ly the apparition of Michael 
Turnbull, an armed and avowed follower of the House pf Douglas, 
a sight so little to be expected in the territory where his master 
was held a rebel and a bandit, and where he himself must have 
been well known to most of the peasantry present. The* circum- 
stance madb an obvious impression on the English chivalry. Sir 
John de Walton looked grave and thoughtful, ordered the kuniers 
to be assembled on the spot, and directed his soldiers to cf)mmence 
a strict search^ among the persons who had attended the chase, 
so as to discover whether Turnbull had any companions among 
them ; but it was too late to make that inquiry in the strict 
fashion which De Walton directed. 

The Scottish attendants on the chase, when they beheld that 
the hunting, under pretence of which they were cdled together, 
was interrupted for the purpose of laying hands upon their per- 
sons, and subjecting them to examination, took care to suit their 
answers to the questions put to them ; in a word, they kept their 
o\fa secret, if they had any. Many of them, conscious of behig 
the weabor party. heSamo afraid of foul play, slipped away from 
the places to which they had been appointed, and left the hunt- 
ing-match, like men who conceived thdj had been invited with 
no friendly intent. Sir John de Walton became aware of the 
decreasing numbers of the Scottish — their gradual disappearance 
awakening in the Englisli knight that degree of suspicion which 
had of late become his peculiar characteristic. 

“ Take, I pray thee,” said he to Sir Aymer de Valence, “ as 
many men-at-arms as thou canst get together in five minutes' 
space, and at least a hundred the mounted archers, and ride 
as fast as thou canat, without permitting them to straggle from 
thy standaid, to reinforce the garrison of Douglas ; for I have 
my own though^ what may have been attempted on the castle, 
when we observe with our own eyes such a nest of traitors here 
as8embled.'V, 

With reverence, Sir John/* replied Aymer, ** you shoot in 
this matter rather beyond the mark. That the Scottish peasants 
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have had bad thoughts against us, I will be the last to deny ; 
but, long debarred from any silvan sport, yt)u cannot wonder at 
their crowding to any diversion by wood or river, and still less- 
at their being easily alarmed as to the certainty of the safe 
footing on which they stand with us. The least rough usage Is 
likely to strike thorn with fear, and with the desire of escape, 
and so” 

* And sa” said Sir Joliii de Walton, who had listened with 
a degree of impatience scarce consistent with tlie grave and 
formal politeness which one Icnight was accustomed to bestow 
upon another, “and so I would rather see Sir Aymer de Valence 
busy hia horse’s heels to execute my orders, than give* his tongue 
the trowhle of impugning them.” 

At this sharp reprimand, all present looked at each other 
with indications of marked displeasure. Sir i?ymer w^as highly 
odended, hut saw it was no time to indulge in^reprisal. He 
bowed until the feather which was in his barret-cap mnigled 
wifh his horse’s inane, and without reply — for he did not even 
choose to trust his voice in reply at tlio moment — headed a 
considerable body of cavalry by the straightest road back to the 
Castle of Douglas, 

When he came to one of those eminences from whicli he 
could observe the massive and complicated towers and walls of 
the old fortress, with the glitter of the broad lake which siir- 
rounded it on three sides, he felt much plfesura .it th% sight of 
the great banner of EngUuid, which streamed from the liighest 
part of the building. knew it,” he internally said ; “ I was 
certain that Sir John de Walton had become a very woman in 
the indulgence of bis fears and suspicions. Alas ! that a situa- 
tion of responsibility should so much have altered a disposition 
wliich I have known so noble and so knightly ! By this good 
day, I scarce know in what manner I should demean me when 
thus publicly rebuked before the ganison. Certainly he deserves 
that I should,, at some time or other, let him understand, that 
however be may triumph in the exercise of his short-lived conw 
mand, yet, when man is to meet with man, it will puzzle Sir 
John de Walton to show himself the superior of Aymer de 
Valence, or perhaps to establish himself as his equal. But if, 
on the contraiy, his fears, however fantastic, are sincere at the 
moment he expresses them, it becomes me to obey puifctually 
commands which, however absurd, are imjx)scd in consequence 
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of the governor's belief that they are rendered necessary by tlip 
times, and not inventions designed to vex and domiiiGci* over his 
officers in the indulgence of his official powers. I would I knew 
which is the true statement of the case, and whether the once 
famed De Walton is become afraid of his enemies more than tits 
a knight, or makes imaginary doubts the pretext of tyrannising 
over his friend. I cannot say it would make much difference to 
me, but I would rather have it that the man J[ once loved .had 
turned a petty tyrant than a weak-spirited coward ; and I would 
be content that he should study to vex me, rather than be afraid 
of his own shadow.” • 

With these ideas passing in his mind, the young knight crossed 
the causeway which* traversed the piece of water that ^fed the 
moat, and, passing under the strongly iurtified gateway, gave 
strict orders foraletting down the portcullis, and elevating the 
drawbridge, e^'en at the appearance of De Walton’s own standard 
before it. 

A slow and guarded movement from the hunting ground to 
the Castle of Douglas gave the governor ample time to recover 
his temper, and to forget that his young friend had shown less 
alacrity than usual in obeying his commands. He was even 
disposed to treat as a jest the length of time and extreme degree 
of ceremony with which every point of martial discipline was 
observed on his own re-admission to the castle, though the raw 
air of a wet spring evening whistled around his own unsheltered 
person^ ‘k.nd thfije of his followers, as they waited before iho 
castle gate for the exchange of pass-w'^ds, the delivery of keys, 
and all the slow minutiae attendant upon tlie movements of a 
garrison in a well-guarded fortress. 

“ Come,” said he, to an old knight, who was peevishly blaming 
the lieutenant-governor, “ it was my own fault ; I spoke but now 
to Aymer de Valence witli more authoritative emphasis than liia 
newly dubbed dignity was pleased with, and this precise style 
"of obedience is a piece of not unnatural and very pardonable 
revenge. Well, we will owe him a return, Sir Philip — shall we 
*not? This is not a night to keep a man at the gate.” 

** This dialogue, overheard by some of the squires and pages, 
was bandied about from one to another, until it eutirely lost the 
tone of good'humour in which it was spoken, and the offence 
was oue for which Sir John de Wadtou and old Sir Philip were 
to meditate revenge, and was said to have been represented by 
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governor as a piece of mortal and intentional offence on the 
part of his subordinate officer. , 

Thus increasing feud went on from day to day between . 
two waiTiors, who, with no just cause of quarrel, had at heiirt 
every reason to esteem and love each other. It became visible 
in the fortress even to tlioso of the lower rank, who hoped to 
gain some consecpicnce by intermingling in the species of emii- 
Intion produced by the jealousy of the commanding officers — an 
emulation which may take place, indeed, in the present day, but 
oau hardly ha>'e the same sense of wounded pride and jealous 
dignity qj;tache(l to it, which existed in times when the personal 
honour of knighthood rendered those who possessed.it jealous 
of cverjr punctilio. 

So many little debates took place between the two knights, 
that Sir Aymer de Valence thought himself iimier the necessity 
ol writing to his uncle and namesake, the Earl iDf Pembroke, 
stating that his officer, Sir John de Walton, had unfortunately 
of kite taken some degree of prejudice against him, and that 
after liaving borne with many provoking instances of his dis- 
ph‘asure, he Avas now compelled to request that his place of 
■fitn vice should be cliauged from the Castle of Douglas, to wherever 
honour could be acquired, and time might be given to put an end 
to his present ciuisc of complaint against his commanding officer. 
Through the whole letter, young Sir Aymer was particiilaijy 
cautious how ho expressed his sense of Sy: John de Walton's 
jealousy or ses’'erc usage; but such sentiments^ are easily 
concealed, and in spite o^iim an air of displeasure glanced out 
from several passages, and indicated his discontent with his 
uncle's old friend and companion in arms, and with the sphere 
of military duty which his uncle had himself assigned him. 

An accidental movement among the English troops brought 
Sir Aymer an answer to his letter sooner than he could have 
hoped for at that time of day, in the ordinary course of corre- 
spondence, which was then extremely slow and interrupted. 

Pembroke, a rigid old warrior, entertained the most partial^ 
opinion of Sir John de Walton, who was a work as it were of 
his own hands, and was indignant to find that his nephew, whoifi 
he considered as a mere boy, elated by having had the dignity 
of knighthood conferred upon him at an age unusually early, 
did not absolutely coincide with him in this opinion. He leplied 
to him, accordingly, in a tone of high displeasure, and expressed 
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himself as a person of rank would write to a young and depend- 
ent kinsman upon the duties of his profession ; and, as he gathered 
■ his nephew’s cause of complaint from his own letter, he conceived 
that he did him no injustice in making it slighter than it really 
was. He reminded tho young man that the study of chivalry 
consisted in the faithful and patient discharge of military service, 
whether of high or low degi'ec, according to the circumstances in 
which war placed the chaminon. That, above all, the post of 
danger, which Douglas Castle had been termed by common con- 
sent, was also the post of honour ; and that a young mkn should 
be cautious how ‘he incurred tho supposition of being desirous of 
quitting his present honourable command, because he was tiie<l 
of the discipline of a military director so renowned as Sir John 
’^de Walton. Much also there was, as wUs' natural in a letter of 
that time, concerning the duty of young men, whether in council 
or in arms, to be guided implicitly by their elders ; and it was 
observed, with justice, that tlie commanding officer, who had put 
himself into the situation of bemg responsible with his hofiour, 
if not his life, for the event of the siege or blockade, might 
justly, and in a degree more than common, claim tho implicit 
direction of the whole defence. Lastly, Pembroke reminded 
his nephew that he was, in a great measure, dependent upon 
tJie report of Sir John de Walton for the character which he 
“iv'as to sustain in after-life ; and reminded him, that a few 
actionsof heai^ong^and inconsiderate valour would not so firmly 
found' his military reputation, as months and years spent in 
regular, humble, and steady,. obedience, to the commands which 
the governor of Douglas dastle might think necessary in so 
dangerous a conjuncture. 

This missive arrived witliin so short a time after the despatch 
of the letter to which it was a reply, that Sir Aymer was almost 
tempted to suppose that his uncle had some mode of corresiwnd- 
ing with- De Walton, unknown to tho young knight himself, and 
to tho rest of tho garrison. And as the Carl alluded to some 
particular displeasure which had been eadribited ly De Valence 
on a late trivial occasion, bis uncle’s knowledge of this^ and other 
minutiae, seemed to confirm his idea that his own conduct was 
watched in a manner which he did not feel honourable to himself, 
or dignified on the part of his relative ; in a word, he conceived 
himsSf exposed to that sort of sumillance of which, in all ages, 
the young have accused the old. It hardly needs to say that the 
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ffllniojiitiori of the Earl of Pembroke greatly chafed the fiery 
spirit of Jiis nephew; insomuch that, if the*earl had wished lo 
TJVTite a letter purposely to increase the prejudices which ho 
desired to put an end to, he could not have made use of terms 
bolter calculated for that effect. 

The truth was, that tlie old archer, Gilbert Greenleaf, had, 
wichout the knowledge of the young knight, gone to Pembroke’s 
canif), in Ajrahir^, and was recommended by Sir John de Wal- 
ton to the earl, as a peraon who could give such minute informa- 
tion respecting Aymer de Valence, as he might desire to receive. 
The old •archer was, as we have seen, a formalist, and when 
pressed on some points of Sir Aymer de Valence’s discipline, he 
did not hesitate to thr^v out hints, which, connected Mdth those 
in the knight’s letter to* his uncle, made the severe old earl adopt 
to*.* "uplicitly the idea that his nephew was indSlging a spirit of 
insubordination, and a sense of impatience under afitliority, most 
dangerous to the character of a young soldier. A little explana- 
tioii might have produced a complete agreement in the sentiments 
of both ; but for this, fate allowed neither time nor opportunity ; 
jind the old earl was unfortunately induced to become a party, 
instead of a negotiator, in the quarrel, 

“ And hy decision more embroil’d the fray,” 

Sir John de Walton soon perceived, that the receipt of Peif;- 
broke’s letter did not in any respect alter tfle edd cere^ionious 
conduct of his lieutenant t4)wards him, which liimted theil^ inter- 
course to what their sitimtion rendered indispensable, and ex- 
hibited no advances to any more frank or intimate connection. 
Thus, as may sometimes be the case between officers in their 
relative situations even at the present day, they i*emaincd in that 
cold stiff degree of official communication, in which their inter- 
course was limited to as few expressions as the respective duties 
of their situation absolutely demanded. Such a state of mis- 
understanding is, in fact, worse than a downright quairel ; — 
the latter may be explained or apologised for, or become the* 
subject of mecKation ; but in such a case as the former, 
edaircUsmmt is aS unlikely to take place as a general engage- 
ment between two annies which have taken up strong defensive 
positions on both sides. Duty, however, obliged the two prin- 
cipd persons in the garrison of Douglas Castle to be to- 
gether, when they were so far from seeking an opportunity of 
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making up matterSi^tliat they usually revived ancient subjcois of 
debate. * 

It was upon such an occasion that De Walton, in a very 
formal manner, asked De Valence in what capacity, and for how 
long time, it was liis pleasure that the minstrel, called Bertram, 
should remain at the castle. 

“ A week,*’ said the governor, “ is certainly long enough, iii,this 
time and place, to express the hospitality due to a minstrel.” 

“ Certainly,’* replied the young man ; “ I have not interest 
enough in the subject to form a single wish upon it.” , 

“ In th^t case,” resumed De Walton, “ I shall request of this 
person to cut short his visit at the Castle of Douglas.” 

“ I know no particular interest,” repired Aymer do Valence, 
'** which I can possibly have in this man’s motions. He is here 
under pretence of making some researches after the writings of 
Thomas of Ercildoun, called the Rhymer, which he says are 
infinitely curious, and of which there is a volume in the. old 
Baron’s study, saved somehow from the flames at the last con- 
flagration. This told, you know as much of liis errand as I 
do ; and if you hold the presence of a wandering old man, and' 
the neighbourhood of a boy, dangerous to the castle imdcr your 
charge, you will no doubt do well to dismiss them — it will cost 
tlj^t a word of your mouth.” 

“ Pardon me,” sajd De Walton ; the minstrel came hero as 
one of. Jrour relaiue, and I could not, in fitting courtesy, send 
him away without your leave.” ^ 

“ I am sorry, then,” answered Sir Aymer, “ in my turn, that 
you did not mention your pui’pose sooner. I never entei taiucd 
a dependant, vassal, or servant, whose residence in the castle I 
would wish to have prolonged a moment beyond your honourable 
pleasure.” 

“I am Sony,” said Sir John de Walton, “that we two have 
of late grown so extremely courteous that it is difficult for us 
to understand each other. This minstrel and his son come 
"from we know not where, and arc bound wo know not whither. 
There is a report among some of your escort, that this fellow 
Bertram upon the Avay had the audacity to impugn, even to 
your face, the King of England’s right to the crown of Scot- 
land, and timt he debated the point with you, while your other 
attendants were desired by you to keep behind and out of 
hearing.” 
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Hah ! ” said Sir Aymcr, “ do you nieay to found on that 
circumstance any charge against my loyalty % I pray you to 
observe, that such an averment would touch mine honour, which 
I am ready and willing to defend to the last gasp.” 

“No doubt of it, Sir Knight,” ansvrered the governor ; “ but 
it is the strolling minstrel, and not the high-born English knight, 
against whom the charge is brought. Well ! the minstrel comes 
to tTiis castt, aiiTl he intimates a wish that his sou should be 
allowed Jo take up his quarters at the little old convent of 
Saint Bride, where two or three Scottish nuns and friars are 
still permitted to reside, most of them rather out of respect to 
their order, than for any good-will which they are supposed tc 
bear tlifi English or tkiir sovereign. It may also be noticed^ 
tliat this leave was purchased by a larger sum gf money, if m/ 
infer:: nation be correct, than is usually to be found^n the purses 
of travelling minstrels, a class of v/anderers alike remarkable for 
their poverty and for their genius. What do you think of all 
this? ” 

“I?” — replied De Valence; “I am happy that my situa- 
tion, as a soldier under command, altogctlier dispenses with 
my thinking of it at all. My post, as lieutenant of your castle, 
is such, that if T cau manage matters so as to call my honour 
and my soul my own, I must think that quite enough of fre^ 
w'ill is left at my command; and I promise ^ou shall not have 
again to j’eprove, or send a bad report of me my lAcle, on 
that account.” • 

“ This is beyond suflferaIRce !” said Sir John de Walton half 
aside, and then proceeded aloud — “ Do not, for Heaven’s sake, 
do yourself and me the injustice of supposing that I am endea- 
vouring to gain an advantage over you by these questions. Ke- 
L’ollect, young knight, that when you evade giving your com- 
manding officer your advice when required, you fail as much in 
point of duty, as if you declined affording him the fissistanco of 
your sword and lance.” 

“ Sucli being the case,” answered De Valence, “ let me know 
plainly on what matter it is that you require my opinion. B 
will deliver it plainly, and stand by the result, even if I should 
have the misfortune (a crime unpardonable in so young a man, 
and BO inferior an officer) to differ from that of Sir John da 
Walton.^’ 

“ I would ask you, then, Sir Knight of Valence,” anewerad 
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the governor, what is yoiir opinion with respect to this mir^* 
strel Bertram, and Vhethcr the suspicions respecting him and 
‘ his son are tiot such as to call upon me, in performance of iny 
duty, to put them to a close examination, with the question 
ordinary and extraordinary, as is usual in such cases, and to 
expel them not only from the castle, but from the whole terri- 
tory of Douglas Dale, under pain of scourging if they bo again 
found w'andering in these parts V' % •' 

‘‘ You ask me my opinion,^* said Do Valence, and you shall 
have it, Sir Knight of Walton, as freely and fairly as if matters 
stood betwixt us 'on a footing as friendly »is they ever did. I 
agree with you, that most of those who in these days profess 
the science of minstrelsy arc altogether unqualified to * support 
<,he higher pretensions of that noble order. Minstrels by right 
are men who have dedicated themselves to the noble occupation 
of eelebratini knightly deeds and generous principles ; it is in 
their verse that the valiant knight is handed down to fame, and 
the poet has a right, nay, is boimd, to emulate the virtues wiiich 
he praises. The looseness of the times lias diminished the con- 
sequence and impaired the morality of this class of wanderers ; 
their satire and their praise are now too often distributed on no 
other principle than love of gain ; yet let us liope that there are 
still among them eoiiio who know, and also willingly perform, 
^feeir duty. My own opinion is, that this Bertram holds himself 
as one^i'ho liai^not^shared iu the degradation of his brethren, 
>nor bent the knee to the mammon of, the times j it must remain 
with you, sir, to judgo wh^er suclr a person, honourably and 
morally disposed, can cause any danger to the Castle of Douglas. 
But believing, from the sentiments he has manifested to me, 
that he is incapable of playing the part of a traitor, I must 
strongly remonstrate against his being punished as one, or sul3- 
jeoted to the torture within the walls of an EngUsh garrison. 
I should blush for my couutiy, if it re(j[uired of us to inflict such 
wanton misery upon wanderers, whose sole fault is poverty ; and 
" your own knightly sentimenta will suggest ' more than would 
Jbecomc me to state to Sir John do Walton, unless in so far as 
is necessaiy to apologise for retaining my own opinion.” 

Sir John de Walton’s dark broYr was stricken with red when 
he heard jfin opinion delivered, in opposition to his own, which 
plainly went to stigmatise his advice as ungenerous, unfeeling, 
and unknightiy. He made an effort to preserve his temper, 
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while bo thus replied with a degree of calmness : “You have 
given your opinion, Sir Aymer de Valence ; and that you have 
given it.openly and boldly, without regard Id my own, I thaiik 
you. It is not quite so clear that 1 am obliged to defer my ' 
own sentiments to yours, in case the rules on which I hold 
my office — the commands of the king — and the observations 
which I may personally have made, shall recommend to mo a 
ddjpreut line of conduct from that which you think it right to 
suggest.” • * • 

Do "Vyalton bowed, in conclusion, wiih great gravity; and 
the young knight, returning the reverence with exactly the same 
degree of stiff formality, asked whether there were any particular 
orders respecting his duty in the castle ; and having feceived an 
answer*in the negative took his departure. 

Sir John de Walton, after an expression of ^impatience, as if 
disappointed at finding that the advance which ho had made 
towards an explanation with his young friend haa proved unex- 
pccj;edly abortive, composed his brow as if to deep thought, and 
walked several times to and fro in the apartment, considering^ 
what course he was to take in these circumstances. “ It is hard 
to censure him severely,” he said, “ when I recollect that, on first 
entering upon life, my own thoughts and feelings would have been 
the same with those of this giddy and hot-headed, but geucrous 
boy. Now prudence teaches me to suspect mankind in a thou- 
sand instances where perhaps there is not sufficient ground, 

I am disposed to venture my own honour* an^ fortums, rather 
than an idle travelllhg mmstrel should suffer a uttlo pain, which 
at all events I might maJe up to him by money, still, have I a 
right to run the risk of a conspiracy against the king, and thus 
advance the treasonable surrender of the Castle of Douglas, for 
which I know so many schemes are formed ; for which, too, 
mme can be imagined so desperate but agents will be found bold 
enough to undertake the execution 1 A man who holds my situ- 
ation, although the slave of conscience, ought to learn to set aside 
those false scruple which assume the appearance of flowing from 
our own moral feeling; whereas they are in feet instilled by the 
suggestion of affected delicacy. I will not, I swear by Heaven; 
be infected by the follies of a boy, such as Aymer ; I will not, 
that I may defer to, his eSprices, lose all that love, honour, and 
ambition can i«ropose; fiot the reward of twelve months' gerrice, 
of a nature the most watchful and unpleasant, I will go straight 
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to my point, and use the ordinary precautions in Scotland which 
I should employ in I^ormandy or Gascoigny. — ^What ho ! page i 
who waits there 1 ” 

One of his attendants replied to his summons — ''Seek me 
out Gilbert Greenleaf the archer, and tell him I would speak 
with him touching the two bows and the sheaf of arrows, con- 
cerning which I gave him a commission to Ayr,** 

A few minutes intervened after the order was given, when 
the archer entered, holding in his hand two boW-staves, not yet 
fashioned, and a number of arrows secured together with a thong. 
He bore the mysterious looks of one whose apparent business is 
not of very great consequence, but is meant as a passport for 
other affairs which ale in themselves of a secret nature. Accord- 
ingly, as the knight was silent, and afh^rded no other bponing 
for Greenleaf, thpt judicious negotiator proceeded to enter upon 
such as was open to him. 

“ Here are the bow-staves, noble sir, which you desired me 
to obtain while J was at Ayr with the Earl of Pembroke’s army. 
They are not so good as I could have wished, yet are peril aps 
of better quality than could have been procured by any other 
than a fair judge of the weapon. The Earl of Pembroke’s whole 
camp are frantic mad in order to procure real Spanish staves 
from the Groyne, and other ports in Spain; but though two 
v^sels laden with such came into the port of Ayr, said to bo 
for the King’s army^ yet I believe never one half of them have 
come intb Englv^h hands. These two grew in Sherwood, which 
having been seasoned since the time' of Eobin Hood, are not 
likely to fail either in strength or in'^ahn, in so strong a hand, 
and with so just an eye, as those -of the men who wait on your 
worship.” 

And who has got the rest, since two ships* cargoes of new 
bow-staves are arrived at Ayr, and thou with difficulty hast only 
procured me two old ones ? ” said the governor. 

" Faith, I pretend not skill enough to know,” answered Green- 
leaf, shrugging liis shoulders. " Talk there is of plots in that 
(sountiy as well as here. It is said that their Bruce, and the 
rest of his kinsmen, intend a new May-game, and that the out- 
lawed kitt'g proposes to land near to Tutnbeny, early in summer, 
with a number of stout kernes from Ireland ; and no doubt the 
men of his mock earldom of Garrick are getting them ready with 
bow and spear for so hopeful an undertaking. I reckon that it 
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will not cost us the expense of more than a few score of sheaves 
of arrows to put all that matter to rightsi^^ 

“ ITo you talk then of conspiracies in this part of the counti-y, 
Greenlcaf]” said De Walton. “I know you are a sagacious 
fellow, well bred for many a day to the use of the bent stick 
and string, and will not allow such a practice to go on under thy 
nose, without taking notice of it.” 

• I am old enough, Heaven knows,” said 'Greenleaf, “ and 
have had*good experience of these Scottish wars, and know well 
whether these native Scots are a people to be trusted to by 
knight* or yeoman. Say they are a f^se generation, and say 
a good archer told you so, who, with a fj^ir aim, seldom missed 
a haivlsbreadth of the white. Ah ! sir, your honour knows how 
to deal with them— ride them strongly, and rein them hard,; — 
you are not like those simple novices who iirihgine that all is to 
bo done by gentleness, and wish to parade theiflselvcs as cour- 
teous and generous to those faithless mountaineers, who never, 
in the course of their lives, knew any tincture either of cour- 
teousness or generosity.” 

“Thou alludest to some one,” said the governor, “and I 
charge thee, Gilbert, to be plain and sincere with me. Thou 
knowest, methinks, that in trusting me thou wilt come to no 
harm ? ” 

“ It is true, it is true, sir,” said the old remnant of tho wars, 
canying his hand to his brow, “ but it were imprudejpt to com- 
municate aU the remarks which float through €n old mfln’s brain 
in the idle xnom^ts of ^uch a garrison as this. One stumbles 
unawares on fantasies, as well as realities, and thus one gets, 
not altogether undeservedly* the character of a talebearer and 
mischief-maker among his comrades, and methinks 1 would not 
willingly fall under that accusation.” 

“ Speak frankly to me,” answered De Walton, “ and have no 
fear of being misconstrued, whosoever the conversation may 
concern.” 

“ Nay, in plain truth,” answered Gilbert, “ I fear not the 
greatness of this young knight, being, as 1 am, the oldest soldier 
in the garrison, and having drawn a ]bow-string long and many 
a day ere he was weaned from his nurse’s breast.” 

“It is, then,” said De Walton, “my lieutenant and friend, 
Aymer de Valence, at whom your suspicions point 1 ” * 

“ At nothing,” replied the archer, “ touching the honour of 
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the young knight himself, who is as brave as the sword he wears, 
and, his youth considered, stands high in the roll of English 
chi^ry ; but he is young, as your worship knows, and I own 
that in die choice of his company he disturbs and alarms me.” 

‘‘Why, you know, Greeiileaf,” answered the governor, “that 
in the leisure of a garrison a knight cannot always confine his 
sports and pleasures among those of his own rank, who are not 
numerous, and may not be so gamesome or fond of frolic, as he 
would desire them to be.” 

“ I know that well,” answered the archer, “ nor would I say 
a word concerning your honour’s lieutenant for joining any 
honest felloTi^s, howeyer inferior their rank, in the wrestling ring, 
or at a bout of quarterstnfi: But if Sir Aymer de Valcnpe has 
a, fondness for martial tales of former dfSyS, methinks he had 
better learn them*^from the ancient soldiers who have followed 
Edwaid the Pfrst, whom God assoikie, and who have known 
before his time the Barons’ wars and other onslaughts, in which 
the knights and archers of merry England transmitted so mai;y 
gallant actions to be recorded by fame ; this truly, I say, were 
more beseeming the Earl of Pembroke's nephew, than to see 
him closet himself day after day with a strolling minstrel, who 
gains his livelihood by reciting nonsense and lies to such young 
men as are fond enough to believe him, of whom hardly any 
on^e knows whether he be English or Scottish in his opinions, 
and still |ess can any ^ne pretend to say whether he is of English 
or Scottish birth'I^or with irhat purpose he lies lounging about 
this castle, and is left free to communicate everything which 
passes within it to those old autterers of matins at St. Bride’s, 
who say with their tongues God save King Edward, but pray 
in their hearts God save King Kobert the Bruce. Such a com- 
munication he can easily carry on by means of his son, who lies 
at Saint Bride’s cell, as your worship knows, under pretence ol 
illness.” 

“How do you say?” exclaimed the govepior, “under pre- 
tence ?— is he not then really indisposed ? ” 

^ “ Nay, he may be sick to the death for aught I know,” said 
tlje ai'cher ; “ but if so, were it not th^ more natural that the 
father shoidd attend his son’s sick-bed, than that he should be 
ranging about this castle, where one eternally meets him in the 
old Ba/on’s study, or in some comer where you least expect to 
find him.” 
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“ If he has no lawful object,” replied the knight, it might 
be as^you B^y; but he is said to bo in f^uost of ancient poems 
or prophecies of Merlin, of the Ehymer, or some other old bard ; 
and in truth it is natural for him to wish to enlarge his stock 
of knowledge and po^ver of giving amusement, and where should 
he find the means save in a study filled with ancient books.” 

No doubt,” replied the archer, with a sort of dry civil sneer 
bf increc^iility* “ I have seldom known an insuirection in Scotland 
but that it was prophesied by some old forgotten rhyme, con- 
jured" out of dust and cobwel^, for the sake of giving courage 
to those North Country rebels, who durst* not otherwise have 
abidden the whistling of the grey-goose shaft ; but curled heads 
are hasty, and, with license, even your own train, Sir Knight, 
retains too much of the fire of youth for such uncertain time? as 
the. present.” • 

“ Thou hast convinced me, Gilbert Greenleaf, and I will look 
into this man’s business and occupation more closely than 
fiitherto. This is no time to peril the safety of a royal castle 
for the sake of affecting generosity towards a man of whom we 
know so little, and to whom, till we receive a very full ex- 
planation, we may, without doing him injustice, attach grave 
suspicions. Is he now in the apartment called the Barones 
study 1 ” 

“Your worship will be certain to find him there,” replied 
Greenleaf. • # 

“ Then follow me, with two or three of thy comrades, and 
keep out of sight, but^within hearing ; it may be necessary to 
arrest this man.” * 

“ My assistance,” said the old archer, “ shall be at hand when 
you call, but ” 

“But what?” said the knight j “I hope I am not to find 
doubts and disobedience on all hands ? ” 

“ Certainly not on mine,^’ replied Greenleaf; I would only 
remind your worship that what 1 have said was a sincere opinion 
exjjressed in answer to your worship’s question; and thatyi 4 is 
Sir^ymer Valence has avowed himself the patron of, this 
man, I would not willingly be left to the hazard of his revenge.” 

‘‘ Pshaw l” anaw^ed De Walton; “is Aymer de Valence 
governor of this castle, or am I ? or to whom do you imagine 
you arc responsible for answering such questions as I may put 
to you ? ” 
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“ Nay,” replied the archer, secretly not displeased at seeing 
De Walton show sonle little jealousy of his own authority, 
believe me. Sir Knight, that I know my own station and your 
worship’s, and that I am not now to be told to whom I owe 
obedience.” 

“ To the study, then, and let us find the man,” said the 
governor. 

“ A fine matter, indeed,” subjoined Greenleaf, following hinr,‘ 
that your worship should have to go in person to look after 
the arrest of so mean an individual. But your honour is tight ; 
these minstrels are ' often jugglers, and possess the power of 
making their ®e8cape by means which borrol * folk like myself 
are disposed to attribute to necromancy.” 

Without attending to these last words, Sir John de Walton 
set forth tovrards the study, walking at a quick pace, as if this 
conversation had^augmented his desire to find himself in posses- 
sion of the person of the suspected minstrel. 

Traversing the ancient passages of the castle, the governor 
had no difficulty in reaching the study, which was strongly 
vaulted with stone, and furnished with a sort of iron cabinet, 
intended for the preservation of articles and papers of value, in 
case or* fire. Here he found the minstrel seated at a small 
table, sustaining before him a manuscript apparently of great 
antiquity, from which he seemed engaged in making extracts. 
The windoevs of foom were very small, and still showed 
some traces that thiiy had originally beer glazed with a painted 
history of Saint Bride — another mark ^f the devotion of the 
great family of Douglas to their tutqjar saint. 

The minstrel, who had seemed deeply wrapped in the con- 
templation of his task, on being distur^d by the unlooked-for 
entrance of Sir John de Walton, rose with every mark of respect 
and humility, and, remaining standing in the governor’s pre- 
sence, appeared to wait for his interrogations, as if he had 
anticipated that the visit concerned himself particularly. 

I am to suppose. Sir Minstrel,” said Sir John de Walton, 
that you have l^en successful in your search, and have found 
the roll of poetry or prophecies that you proposed to seek after 
amongst these binken shelves and tattered volumes?” 

“ Mor^ successjful than I could have expected,” replied the 
minstrel, cofisidering the effects of the conflagration. This, 
* Unlearned. 
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Sir Knight, is apparently the fatal volume for which I sought, 
and strange it is, considering the heavy chance of other boots 
contained in this library, that I have been able to find a few 
though imperfect fragments of it.” 

“ Since, therefore, you have been permitted to indulge your 
curiosity,” said th6 governor, “ I trust, minstrel, you will have 
lie objection to satisfy mine 1 ” 

I’he minstrel Ireplied with the same humility, “ that if there 
was anything within the poor compass of his skill which could 
gratify Sir John de Walton in any degree, he would but reach 
his lute,*and presently obey his commands.” 

You mistake, sir,” said Sir John, somewhat hal’shly. “ I 
am non*e of those who fcave hours to spend in listening to tales 
or music of former days; my life has hardly given me time 
eir-'v.gh for learning the duties of my profession, far less has it 
allowed me leisure for such twangling follies. I care not who 
kiKjws it, but my ear is so incaiiable of judging of your art, 
Avhich you doubtless think a noble ouo, that I can scarcely toll 
the modulation of one tune from another.” 

‘‘ In that case,” replied the minstrel composedly, “ I can 
hardly promise myself the pleasure of affording your worship 
the anuisemont which I might otherwise have done.” 

‘^IsTor do I look for any at your hand,” said the governor, 
advancing a step nearer to him, and sjxjaking in a sterner tone. 

“ I want information, sir, which I am assured can f^jvo mo, 
if you incline ; and it is my duty to tell you, that if you show 
unwillingness to speak thf truth, I know means by which it will 
become my painful duty to extort it in a more disagreeable man- 
ner than I would wish.” 

‘'If your questions, Sir Knight,” answered Bertram, “be 
such as I can or ought to answer, thei'c shall bo no occasion to 
put them more than once. If they are such as I cannot or 
ought not to reply to, believe me that no threats of violence 
will extort an answer from me.” 

“ You speak boldly,” said Sir John de Walton ; “ but take my^ 
word for it, that your courage will be put to the test. 1 am as 
little fond of proceeding to such extremities as you can be of un- 
dergoing them, but such wDl be the natural consequence of your 
own obstinacy. 1 therefore ask you whether Bertram b© your 
real name — whether you have any other profession than that of 
a travelling minstrel — and, lastly, whether you have any acquaint- 
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ance or connection with any Englishman or Scottishman beyond 
the walls of this Castle of Douglas ? ” 

“ To these questions,” replied the minstrel, I have already 
answered the worshipful knight, Sir Aymer do Valence, and 
having fully satisfied him, it is not, I conceive, necessary that 
I should undergo a second examination; nor is it consistent 
either with your worship’s honour, or that of the lieutenant- 
governor, that such a re-examination should takn plape.” 

“You are very considerate,” replied the governor, “of my 
honour and of that of Sir Aymer de Valence. Take my word 
for it, they are both in perfect safety in our own kcepng, and 
may dispeifee with your attention. I ask you, will you answer 
the inquiries which it is my duty to mjjke, or am I to 'enforce 
obedience by putting you under the penalties of the question ? 
I have already, it is my duty to say, seen the answers you have 
returned to my lieutenant, and they do not satisfy me.” 

He at the same time clapped his hands, and two or three 
archers showed themselves stripped of their tunics, and only 
attired in their shirts and hose. 

“ I understand,” said the minstrel, “ that you intend to in- 
flict upon me a punishment which is foreign to the genius of 
the English laws, in that no proof is adduced of my guilt. I 
have already told that I am by birth an Englishman, by pro- 
fusion a minstrel, and that I am totally unconnected with any 
person , likely t^ n<Jiirish any design against this Castle of 
Douglas, Sir John de Walton, or his garrison. What answers 
you may extort from me by bodily ffeony, I cannot, to speak 
as a plain-dealing Ohristiari, hohl myself responsible for, I 
think that I can endure as much pain os any one ; I am sure 
that I never yet felt a degree of agony, that I would not will- 
ingly prefer to breaking my plighted word, or becoming a false 
informer against innocent persons, but I own I do not know 
the extent to which the art of torture may be carried; and 
though I do not fear you, Sir John de Walton, yet I must 
•acknowledge that I fear myself, since I know not to what 
extremity your cruelty may be capable of Subjecting me, or 
how far I may bo enabled to bear it. I, therefore, in the first 
place, protest that I shall in no manner he liable for any words 
which J may utter in the course of any esmmination enforced 
from me by torture ; and you must therefore, under such cir- 
oamstances, proceed to the execution of an office, which, permit 
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n\Q to say, is hardly that which I expected to have found thus 
administered by an accomplished knight likft yourself.” 

“Har^ you, sir,” replied the governor, “you and I are at 
issue, and in doing my duty, I ought instantly to proceed to 
tlic extremities I have threatened; but perhaps, you yourself 
feel less reluctance- to undergo the examination as proposed, than 
I shall do in commanding it ; I will therefore consign you for 
tli(f present to a place of confinement, suitable to one who js 
suspected of being a spy upon this fortress. Until you are 
pleased to remove such sus^ncions, your lodgings and nourish- 
ment arft those of a prisoner. In the meantime, before sub- 
jecting you to the question, take notice, I. will myaclf ride to 
the Abbey of Saint Bride, and satisfy myself whether the yomig 
person whom you wbufd pass as your sou is possessed of thp 
snmn determination as that which you yourself seem to assert. 
It may so happen that his examination and yours rifay throw such 
light upon each other as will decidedly prove either your guilt 
or innocence, without its being confirmed by the use of the 
extraordinary question. If it be otherwise, tremble for your 
soil’s sake, if not for your own. — Have I shaken you, sir? — or 
do you fear, for your boy’s young sinews and joints, the engines 
which, in your own case, you seem willing to defy?*^ 

“ Sir,” answered the minstrel, recovering from the momentary 
emotion he had shown, “I leave it to yourself, as a man Bf 
honour and candour, whether you oughv, in»common fayne-ss, to 
form a wome opinion of any man, because he^ not uil willing 
to incur, in his own perse*, severities which he would not desire 
to be inflicted upon his child, ^ sickly youth, just recovering from 
a dangerous disease.” 

“ It* is my duty,” answered De Walton, after a short pause, 
“to leave no atone unturned by which this business may he 
traced to the source ; and if thou desirest mercy for thy son, 
tliou wilt thyself moat easily attain it, by setting him the 
example of honesty and plain-dealing.” 

The minstrel throw himself back on the seat, as if fullji^. 
resolved to bear- every extremity that could ho inflicted, rather 
than make any farther answer than he hod already oiferea. 
Sir John Do Walton himself seemed in some degree uncertain 
what might now be his best course. He felt an invincible 
repugnance to proceed, without due consideration, in wh^t most 
people would have deemed the direct lino of liis duty, by inflict- 
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iiig the torture both upon father and son ; but deep as was hta 
sense of devotion toVarda the King, and numerous as .were the 
hopes and expectations he had formed upon the strict discharge 
of his present high trust, he could not resolve upon having 
recourse at once to this cruel method of cutting the knot. 
Bertram's appearance was venerable, and his power of words not 
unworthy of his aspect and bearing. The governor remembered 
that Aymer de Valence, whose judgment in geuefral H was impos- 
sible to deny, had described him as one of those rare individuals, 
who vindicated the honour of a corrupted profession 'by their 
personal good behaviour ; and he acknowledged to himfeelf, that 
there was ‘gross cruelty and injustice in refusing to admit the 
prisoner to the credit of being a true anjJ honest man, itntil, by 
way of proving his rectitude, he had strained every sinew, and 
crushed every^ jbint in his body, as well as those of his son, 
I have no Souchatone,” he said internally, “ which can dis- 
tinguish truth from falsehood ; the Bruce and his followers are 
on the alert, — he has certainly equipped the galleys which lay 
at Rachrin during winter. This story, too, of Greenleaf, about 
arms being procured for a new insurrection, tallies strangely wdth 
the appearance of that savage-looking forester at the hunt ; and 
all tends to show, that something is upon the anvil which it is 
my duty to provide against. I will, therefore, pass over no 
cfrcumstance by which I can alfect the mind through hope or 
fear ; bijt, plea^ GM to give me light from any other source, I 
will not think it lawful to torment ^hese unfortunate, and it 
may yet be, honest men.” He accoi^ingly took his departure 
from the library, whispering a wqgd to Greenleaf respecting the 
prisoner. 

He had reached the outward door of the study, and his satel- 
lites had already taken the minstrel into their grasp, when the 
voice of the old man was heard calling upon De Walton to 
return for a single moment. 

“What hast thou to say, sir?” said the governor; “be 
-fspeedy, for I have already lost more time in listening to thee 
t];Lan 1 am answerable for, and so I advise thee for thine own 
sake” — ^ 

“ I advise thee,” said the minstrel, “ for thine own sake, Sir 
John de Walton, to beware how thou dost insist on thy present 
purpose, by which thou thyself alone, of all men living, wilt 
most severely suffer. If thou hannest a hair of that ‘young 
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man’s head — nay, if thou permittest him to undergo any priva- 
tion which it in in thy power to prevent, thoif wilt, in doing so,' 
prepare for thine own suffering a degree of agony more acute 
;thaii anything else in this mortal world could cause thee. I 
swear by the most blessed objects of our holy religion ; I call to 
witness that holy sepulchre, of which I have been an unMmrtliy 
visitor, that 1 speak nothing but the truth, and that thou wilt 
one day testi^ thy gratitude for the part I am now acting. It, 
is my interest, as well as yours, to secure you iu the safe pos- 
session of •this castle, although assuredly I know some things 
respecting "it, and respecting your worship, which 1 am not at 
liberty to tell without tlie consent of that yoiitli.- Bring me but 
a note under his hand, consenting to my taking you into our 
niysteiy, and believe me, you will soon sec those clouds charmed . 
awav : since there was never a doleful uncertainty which more 
speedily changed to joy, or a thunder-cloud of adversity which 
more instantly «gave way to sunshine, than would then the 
suspi(!lons which appear now so formidable.” 

He spoke with so much earnestness as to make some impression 
upon Sir John de Walton, who was once more wholly at a loss 
to know what line his duty called upon him to pursue. 

“ I would most gladly,” said the governor, “ follow out my 
purpose by the gentlest means in my power ; and I shall bring 
no further distress upon this poor lad, than thine obstinacy • 
and his shall appear to deserve. In the nicfiutiine, thij|lc. Sir 
Minstrel, that my duty has Ijmits, and if I slack ft for a day, it 
will become thee to exert e^ry effort in thy power to meet my 
condescension. I will give thec^leave to address thy son by a 
line under thy hand, and I will await his answer before I pro- 
ceed farther in this matter, which seems to be very mysterious. 
IMeantime, as thou hast a soul to be saved, I conjure thee to 
speak the truth, and tell me whether the secrets of which thou 
seemest to be a too faithful treasurer, have regard to the prac.- 
ticcs of Douglas, of Bruce, or of any of their names, against this 
Castle of Douglas ? ” 

The prisoner thought a moment, and then replied — “ I am , 
aware, Sir Knight, of tlie severe charge under which this com- 
mand is intrusted to your hands, and were it in my power to 
assist you, as ^ faithful minstrel and loyal subject, either with 
hand or tongue, I should feel myself called upon so to do ; hnt so 
far am I from being the character your suspicions have appro- 
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hended, thaii I should have held it for certain that the Bnnce 
and Douglas had^ aasembled their followers, for the purp&se of 
renouncing their rebellious attempts, and taking theil* departure 
for the Holy Land, but for the apparition of the forester, who, 
I bear, bearded you at the hunting, which impresses upon me 
the belief, that when so resolute a follower and henchman of the 
Douglas was sitting fearless among you, his master and comrades 
could be at no great distance — ^how far his intentions coi^ld be 
friendly to you, I must leave it to yourself t5 judge; only 
believe me thus far, that the rack, pulley, or pincers,* would not 
have compelled me to act the informer, or adviser, in a quairel 
wherein^I have little or no share, if I had not been desirous of 
fixing the belief upon you, that you are dealing with a. true man, 
and one who has your welfare at heart.— Meanwhile, permit mo 
to have writftjg materials, or let my own be restored, for 1 
possess, in !iome degree, the higher arts of my calling ; nor do I 
fear but that I can procure for you an explanation of these 
marvels, without much more loss of time.” • 

God grant it prove so,” said the governor ; “ though I see 
not well how I can hope for so favourable a termination, and -1 
may sustain great harm by trusting too much on the present 
occasion. My duty, however, requires that, in the meantime, 
you be removed into strict confinement.” 

He handed to the prisoner, as he spoke, the writing materials, 
whic|| had beem seized upon by the archers on their first 
eu trainee, aiK^then commanded those satellites to unhand the 
minstrel. # 

“I must, then,” said Fertram, “remain subjected to all the 
severities of a strict captivity; but I deprecate no hardship 
whatever in my own person, so I may secure you from acting 
with a degree of rashness, of which you will all your life repent 
without the means of atoning.” 

“No more words, minstrel,” said the governor; “but since 
I have made my choice, perhaps a very dangerous one for my- 
self, let us carry this spell into execution, which thou sayest is 
to serve me, as mariners say that oil spread upon the raging 
billows will assuage their fury.” 
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CHAPTER NINTH. 


««*«•»** 

Hware ! beware ! of tbe Black Friar, 

He still retains his sway, 

For he is yet the Chnrcb’s heir by right, 

Whoever may be the lay. 

Amundeville is lord by day, 

But the monk is lord by night, 

Nor wine nor wassel could raise a vassal 
To question that Mar’s right. 

Dow JoaW, Cunfo'XVII. 

• 

The minstrel made no Vain boast of the skill which he pos-. 
sessed in the use of pen and ink. In fact, ifb priest of the 
time could have produced his little scroll more i^eedily, more 
neatly composed, or more fairly written, than were the lines 
addftssed To the youth called Augustine, son of Bertram the 
Minstrel.” 

** I have not folded this letter,” said he, ‘‘ nor tied it with 
silk, for it is not expressed so as to explain the mystery to you ; 
nor, to speak franldy, do I think that it can convey to you any 
intelligence ; but it may be satisfactory to show you what the 
letter does not contain, and that it is written from and to 3 
person who both mean kindly towards you aftd your garjiison.” 

‘^That,” said the governor, ‘‘is a deception •^hich is "easily 
practised ; it tends, howevoi, to show, though not with certainty, 
that you are disposed to act ^yion good faith ; and until the 
contrary appear, I shall consider it a point of duty to treat you 
with as much gentleness as the matter admits of. Meantime, 
I will myself ride to the Abbey of Saint Bride, and in person 
examine the young prisoner ; and as you say he has the power, 
so I pray to Heaven ho may have the will, to read this riddle, 
which seems to throw us all into confusion.” So saying, he 
ordered Jiis horse, and while it was gettuig ready he perused 
with great composure the minstrers letter. Its contents ran, 
thus ; — 

“ Dear Augustine, 

“ Sir Johiftie Walton, the governor of this castle, hasT con- 
ceived those suspicions which 1 pointed out as likely to be the 
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consequence of our coming to this country without an avowgtl 
errand. I at least am seized, and threatened with examination 
under torture, to force me to tell the purpose of our journey ; 
but they shall tear my flesh from my bones, ere they force me 
to break the oath which I have taken. And the puiport of 
this letter is to apprise you of the danger, in which you stand 
of being placed in similar circumstances, unless you are disposed 
to authorise me to make the discovery to thig knight j bub on 
this subject you liave only to express j’^our own wishes, being 
assured they shall be in eveiy respect attended tc by your 
devoted Bertram. ” 

i) . . 

This letter did not throw the smallest light upon th^. mystery 
of the writer. The governor read 4t more than once, and 
turned it repeatedly in his hand, as if he had hoped by tliat 
mechanical process to draw something from the missive, which 
at a first view the words did not express ; but as no result of 
this sort appeared, De Walton retired to the hall, where Ve in- 
formed S^'r Ayraer de Valence, that ho was going abroad as far 
aa the Abbey of Saint Bride, and that he would be obliged by. 
his taking upon him the duties of governor during his absence. 
Sir Aymer, of course, intimated his acquiescence in the charge ; 
and the state of disunion in which they stood to each other per- 
imitted no further explanation. 

Upon the arrival of Sir John de Walton at the dilapidated 
shrini,* the abivot, with trembling haste, made it his business 
immediately to attend the commander of the English garrison, 
upon whom, for the preseift, their house depended for every in- 
dulgence they experienced, as ^ell as for the subsistence and 
protection necessary to them in so perilous a period. Having 
interrogated this old man respecting the youth residing in the 
abbey, De Walton was informed that he had been indisposed 
since left there by his father, Bertram, a minstrel. It appeared 
to the abbot, that his indisposition might be of that contagious 
kind which, at that period, ravaged the English Borders, and 
made some incursions into Scotland, where it afterwards worked 
' a feai-lbl progress. After some farther conversation, Sir John 
de Walton put into the abbot’s hand the letter to the young 
person under his roof, on delivering which to Augustine, the 
revetend father was charged with a message ^ the English 
governor, so bold, tliat he was afraid to be the bearer of it. 
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It signified, that the youth could not, and would not, at that 
moment, receive the English knight ; but tl^pt, if he came back 
on the mprrow after mass, it was probable he might learn some- 
thing of what was requested. 

“This is not an answer," said Sir John de Walton, “to be 
sent by a boy like this to a person in my charge; and nie- 
thinks, Father Abbot, you consult your own safety but slen- 
derly in delivering such iin insolent message.” 

Tlie abbot treiftbled under the folds of his large coarse habit’; 
and De AValton, imagining that his discomposure was the con- 
RtKpience of guilty fear, called upon him to remember the duties 
which he owed to England, the benefits whicli he had received 
from himself, and the probable consequence* of taking part in 
a port Boy’s insolent .defiance of the power of the governor of 
the province. ^ • 

Tlio abbot vindicated himself from these chaises with the 
utmost anxiety. He pledged hia sacred word, that the incon- 
siclcmte character of the boy’s message was owing to the way- 
wardness arising from indisposition; He reminded the gover- 
nor that, as a Christian and an Englishman, he had duties to 
observe towards the community of Saint Bride, which hsul 
never given the English government the least subject of com- 
plaint. As he spoke, the churchman seemed to gather cou- 
rage from the immunities of his order. He said ho could nojt 
permit a sick boy, who had taken refuge wjthin the sanctuary 
of the Church, to be seized or subjected to any species ^f, force, 
unless he was accused of H specific crime, capable of being im- 
mediately proved. The IIBuglasses, a headstrong race, had, in 
former days, uniformly respected the sanctuary of Saint Bride, 
and it was not to be supposed that the King of England, the 
dutiful and obedient child of the Church of Rome, would act 
with less veneration for her rights, than the followers of a 
usurper, homicide, and excommunicated person like Robert 
Bruce. 

Walton was considerably shaken with this remonstrance. 
He knew that, in the circumstances of the times, the Pope had * 
great power in every controversy in which it was his pleasurep 
to interfere. He knew that even in the dispute respecting the 
supremacy of Scotland, his Holiness had set up a claim to the 
kingdom, whiie^, in the temper of the tiipes, might perhaps»hava 
been deemed superior both to that of Robert Bruce and that of 
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Edward of England, and he conceived his monarch would give 
him little thanks for any fresh embroilment which might taKe 
place with the Church. Moreover, it was easy to place a watch, 
BO as to prevent Augustine from escaping during the night; 
and on the following morning he would be still as effectually in 
the power of the English governor as if he wore seized on by 
open force at the present moment. Sir John de Walton, how- 
ever, so far exerted his authority over the abbot, that he en- 
gaged, in consideration of the sanctuary boing*respected for ’this 
space of time, that, when it expired, he would be aiding and 
assisting with his spiritual authority to surrender tVe youth, 
should he not allege a sufficient reason to the contrary. This 
arrangement, which appeared still to flatter the governor with 
the prospect of an easy termination of <thi8 troublesomd dispute, 
'induced him tp grant the delay which Augustine rather de- 
manded thaij^ petitioned for. 

“At your request, Father Abbot, whom I have hitherto 
found a tnio man, I will indulge this youth with the grace lie 
asks, before taking him into custody, understanding that he 
shall not be permitted to leave this place ; and thou art to be 
responsible to this effect, giving thee, as is reasonable, power’ 
to command our little garrison at Hazelside, to which I will 
send a reinforcement on my return to the Castle, in case it 
^should be necessary to use the strong hand, or circumstances 
impose upon me other measures.” 

“ Worthy Sir Knight,” replied the abbot, “ I have no idea 
that the frowardness of this youth will render any course neces- 
sary, saving that of persuasion ; anfi I venture to say, that you 
yourself will in the highest dfgree approve of the method in 
which I shall acquit myself of my present trust.” 

The abbot went through the duties of hospitality, enumerat- 
ing what simple cheer the cloister of the convent permitted 
him to offer to the English knight. Sir John de Walton de- 
clined the offer of refreshment, however — took a courteous 
leave of the churchman, and did not spore his horse until the 
noble animal had brought hitu again before the Castle of 
‘ Douglas. Sir Aymer de Valence met him on the drawbridge, 
and reported the state of the garrison to be the same in which 
he had left it, excepting that intimation had been received that 
twelve or fifteen men were expected on thdir way to the town 
of Lanark; and being on march from the neighbourhood of 
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«Ayr, would that night take up their quarters at the outpost of 
llazelside. . * 

“ I am glad of it,” replied the governor ; ** I was about to 
strengthen that detachment. Tliis stripling, the son of Bertram 
the minstrel, or whoever he is, has engaged to deliver himself 
up for examination in the morning. As this party of soldiers 
are followers of your uncle, Lord Pembroke, may I request you 
witl ride to^mce^ them, and command them to remain at Hazel- 
side until you make further inquiries about this youth, who has 
still to 5lcar up the mystery which hangs about him, and reply 
to a letter which 1 delivered with my own hand to the Abbot 
of Saint Bride. I have shown too much*forbearaflco in this 
mattor,»and I trust 19 your looking to the security of this young 
man, and conveying him hither, with all duo care and attention^ 
as being a prisoner of some importance.” 

“Certainly, Sir John,” answered Sir Aymer;*“your orders 
shall be obeyed, since you have none of greater importance for 
one*who hath the honom to be second only to yourself in this 
place.” 

“ I crave your mercy, Sir Aymer,” returned the governor, 

“ if the commission be in any degree beneath your dignity ; 
but it is our misfortune to misunderstand each other, when we 
endeavoiu to be most intelligible.” 

“ But what am I to do,” said Sir Aymer — “ no way disputing 
your command, but only asking for information— what wp I to 
flo, if the Abbot of Saint Bride offers opposition ?” 

“ How I” answered Sir John de Walton ; “ with the reinforce- 
ment from my Lord of Pembigpke, you will command at least 
twenty war-men, with bow and spear, against five or six timid 
old monks, with ohly gown and hood.” 

“ True,” said Sir Aymer, but ban and excommunication are 
sometimes, in the present day, too hard for the mail coat, and I 
would not willingly be thrown out of the pale of the Christian 
Church.” 

“Well, then, thou very suspicious and scrupulous young •• 
man,” replied Do Walton, “ know that if this youth does noU 
deliver himself up to thee of his own accord, the abbot has 
promised to put him into thy hands.” 

There was no fiirther answer to be made, and De VaJence, 
though still thinking himself unnecessarily harassed with the 
charge of a petty commission, took the sort of half arms which 
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were alwjiys used when the knights stirred beyond the walls of 
the garrison, and proceeded to execute the commands of De 
Walton. A horseman or two, together with bis squire Fabian, 
accompanied him. 

The evening closed in with one of those Scottish mists which 
are commonly said to be equal to the showers of happier 
climates ; the path became more and more dark, the hills more 
wreathed in vapours, and more difficult to traverse and all the 
little petty inconveniences which rendered travelling through 
the district slow and uncertain, were augmented by the density 
of the fog which' overhung everything. 

Sir Ayftier, therefore, occasionally mended his pace, and often 
incurrcil the fate of one who is over-l^-te, delaying himself by 
Ids efforts to mj^ke greater expedition. The knight bethought 
himself tliat ]^e would get into a straight road by passing through 
the almost deserted town of Douglas, — the inhabitants of which 
had been treated so severely by the English, in the course of 
those fierce troubles, that most of them who were capable of 
bearing arms had left it, and withdrawn themselves to different 
parts of the country. This almost deserted place w^ defended ' 
by a rude palisade, and a ruder drawbridge, which gave entrance 
into streets so narrow, as to admit with difficulty three horses 
j^breast, and evincing with what strictness the ancient lords of 
the village adhered to their prejudice against fortifications, and 
their ppinion ii? ^favour of keeping the field, so quaintly expressed 
in the well-known proverb of the family, — “ It is better to hear 
the lark sing than the mouse cheep.” The streets, or rather 
the lanes, were dark, but for shifting gleam of moonlight, 
which, as that planet began to rise, was now and then visible 
upon some steep and narrow gable. No sound of domestic 
industry, or domestic festivity, was iieard, and no ray of candle 
or firelight glanced from the windows of the houses ; the ancient 
ordinance called the curfew, which the Conqueror had intro- 
duced into England, was at this time in full force in such parts 
of Scotland as were thought doubtful, and likely to rebel ; un- 
der which description it need not be said the ancient possessions 
of the Douglas were most especially regarded. The church, 
whose Gothic monuments were of a magnificent character, had 
beet, as far as possible, destroyed by fire; but the ruins, held 
together by the weight of the massive stones of which they were 
composed, still sufficiently evinced the greatness of the family at 



OASTLE DANGEROUS. 


f 


275 


\fhoae cost it had bceu raised, and whose bgues, from immemo- 
rial time^ had been entombed in its crypts. 

Paying little attention to these relics of departed splendour, 
Sir Aymer do Valence advanced with his small detachment, and 
had passed the scattered fragments of the cemetery of the 
Douglasses, when, to Ida surprise, the noise of his horse's feet 
was seemingly replied to by sounds which rung like those of 
aiio1;her knightly steed advancing heavily up the street, as if it 
Avere to meet him. Valence was unable to conjecture what might 
1)0 the cause of these warlike sounds ; the ring and the clang of 
armour 'w^.re distinct, and the heavy tramp of a war-horse was 
not to be mistaken by the ear of a warrion ‘ The d!fficulty of 
keeping •soldiers from. s^i*aying out of quarters by night would 
liave sufficiently accounted for the appearance^of a stragglin^^ 
foot-soldier ; but it was more difficult to account §)r a mounted 
horseman, in full armour ; and such was the apparition which 
a peculiarly bright glimpse of moonlight now showed at the 
bott?)m of the causewayed hill. Perhaps the unknown warrior 
obtained at the same time a glance of Aymer de Valence and 
•]iis armed followers — at least each of them shouted “Who goes 
there 1” — tlio alarm of the times ; and on the instant the deep 
answers of “ St George !’' on the one side, and “ The Douglas!" 
on the other, awakened the still echoes of the small and ruinoug, 
street, and the silent arches of the dilapidated church. Asto- 
nished at a war-cry with which so many recolle^ions wSn^ con- 
nected, the English knight spurred liis horse at lull gallop down 
tlie stoop and broken descelt leading out at the south or south- 
east gate of the town ; and it^^as the work of an instant to 
call out, “ Ho I Saint George ! uiwn the insolent villain all of 
you ! — To the gate, Fabian, and cut him off from jflight ! — Saint 
George, I say, for England ! Bows and bills 1 — bows and bills 1” 
At the same time Aymer de Valence laid in rest his own long 
lance, which he snatched from the squire by whom it was car- 
ried. But the light was seen and gone in an instant, and 
though De Valence concluded that the hostile warrior had 
hardly room to avoid his career, yet he could take no aim for* 
tlie encounter, unless by mere guess, and continued to plunge 
down the dark declivity, among shattered stones and other 
encumbrances, without groping out with his lance the object 
of his pursuit. He rode, in short, at a broken gallop, a descent 
of about fifty or sixty yards, without having any reason to 
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suppose that he ha^ met the figure which had appeared to liinf, 
although tho narrowness of the street scarcely admitte(] his hav- 
ing passed him, unless both horse and horseniim could have 
melted at the moment of encounter like an air-bubble. The 
riders of his suite, meanwhile, were struck with a feeling like 
supernatural terror, which a number of singular adventures had 
caused most of them to attach to the name of Douglas ; and 
when he reached tho gate by which the brokeili styeet was ter- 
minated, there was none close behind him but Fabian,^ in whose 
head no suggestions of a timorous nature could outlive 'the sound 
of his dear master’s voice. 

Hero there wjls a post of English archers, who were tuniiiig 
out in considerable alarm, when De Vplence and his jTage rode 
in amongst thci^i. Villains !” shouted De Valence, why Avere 
you not upoTj, your duty ? Who was it passed through your post 
even now, with the traitorous cry of Douglas'?” 

“ We Icnow of no such,” said the captain of the watch. 

“ That is to say, you besotted villains,” ansAvered the young 
knight, “you have been drinking, and have slept?” 

Tho men protested the contrary, but in a confuted manner.,’ 
which was far from overcoming De Valence’s suspicions. He 
called loudly to bring cressets, torches, and candles ; and a few 
tremainiug inhabitants began to make their unwilling appea^’- 
ance, with such various means of giving light as they chanced 
to poa^ess. Tljey heard the story of the young English knight 
with wonder ; nor, although it was confirmed by all bis retinue, 
did they give credit to the recital, Shore than that the English- 
men wished, somehow or other, *^^0 pick a quarrel with the people 
of the place, under the pretence of their having admitted a 
retainer of their ancient lord by night into the town. They 
protested, therefore, their innocence of the cause of tumult, and 
endeavoured to seem active in hastening from house to house, 
and corner to comer, with their torches, in order to discover 
the invisible cavalier. The English suspected them no less 
of treachery, than the Scottish imagined the whole ^matter a 
® pretext for bringing an accusation, on the part of the young 
knight, against the citizens, The women, however, who now 
began to issue from the bouses, bad a key for the solution of 
the i^apparition, which at that time was believed of efficacy 
sufficient to solve any mystery. “ The devil,” they said, “ must 
have appeared visibly amongst them,” an explanation which had 
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already occiin'ed to the followers of the youug luiight ; for that 
a*liviug mau and horse, both, as it seemed^ of a gigantic size, 
could be«coiijured in the twinkling of an eye, and appear in a 
sti eot secured at one end by the best of tire archers, and at the 
other by the horsemen under Valence liimaelf, was altogether, it 
seemed, a thing impossible. The inhabitants did not venture 
to put their thoughts on tlie subject into language, for fear of 
givjjig offence, and only indicated by a passijig word to each 
otlier the secret degree of pleasure which they felt in the 
confusion, and embarrassment of the English garrison. Still, 
however, ^they continued to affect a great deal of interest in the 
alarm which De Valence had received, and tlie anxiety which 
he expressed to discover the cause. ’ ' * 

At length a female \ 50 ice spoke above the Babel of confused 
sounds, saying, “ Where is the Southern Knigl^t 1 I am surer 
thut I cau tell him where he can find the only p^son who can 
help him out of his present difficulty.** 

‘‘*A.nd who is that, good woman?’* said Aymer do Valence, 
wlio was growing every moment more impatient at the loss 
^ of time, which was flying fast, in an investigation wliich had 
something vexatious in it, and even ridiculous. At the same 
time, the sight of an armed partisan of the Doughusses, in 
their own native town, seemed to bode too serious consequences, 
if it should bo suffered to pass without being probed to thg; 
bottom. ^ 

^‘Corae hither to me,” said the female vo^e, ^‘andPJ will 
name to you the only person who can explain all matters of 
this kind that chance in ^his country.** On this the knight 
snatched a torch from some jf those who were present, and 
holding it up, descried the person who spoke, a tall woman, 
who evidently endeavoured to render herself remarkable. When 
he approached her, she coinnnmicated her intelligence in a grave 
and sententious tone of voice. 

‘'We had once wise men, that could have answered any 
parables which might have been put to them for explanation in 
this coulitry side. Whether you yourselves, gentlemen, have 
not had some hand in weeding them out, good troth, it is nolf 
for the like of me to 6ay \ at any rate, good counsel is not so easy 
come by as it was in this Douglas country, nor, may be, is it a 
safe thing to pretend to the power of giving it.” • 

'' Good woman,” said De Valence, “ if you will give me an 
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explaDation of this mystery I will owe you a kirtle of tlie best 
raploch grey.” , 

“ It is not I,” said the old woman, “ that pretend to possess 
the knowledge which may assist you ; but I would fain know 
that the man whom I shall name to you shall be skaitbless anti 
harmless. Upon your knighthood and your honour, will you 
promise to me so much ? ” 

“ Assuredly,” said Do Valence, “ such a j^erson shall qvcu 
have thanks and reward, if he is a faithful informer ; ay, and 
pardon, moreover, although he may have listened to any danger- 
ous practices, or been concerned in any plots.” ^ 

“ Oh ! pot he,” replied the female ; “ it i^old Goodman Pow- 
heid, who has the charge of the muniments ” (meaning probably 
monuments), “ that is, such part of them as you English have 
left standing ; J mean the old sexton of the kirk of Douglas, 
who can tell/nore stories of these old folk, whom your honour 
is not very fond of hearing named, than would last us from this 
day to Yule.” , 

Does anybody,” said the knight, ‘‘ know whom it is that 
this old woman means?” 

I conjecture,” replied Fabiau, ‘‘ that she speak& of an old- 
dotard, who is, I think, the general referee concerning the 
history and antiquities of this old town, and of the savage 
family that lived here perhaps before the llood.” 

‘‘ And who, I dijre say,” said the knight, “ knows as much 
about 'file mattfr as she herself does. But where is this man ? 
a sexton is he 1 He may be acquainted with places of conceal- 
ment, which are often fabricated in Gothic buildings, and known 
to those whose business calls theSh to frequent them. Come, my 
good old dame, bring this man to me ; or, what may be better, 
I will go to him, for wo have already spent too much time.” 

Time ! ” replied the old woman, — “ is time an object with 
your honour ? I am sure I can har^y get so much for mine as 
will hold soul and body together. You are not far from the old 
man’s house.” 

She led the way accordingly, blundering over heaprf of rub- 
bish, and encountering all the embarrassments of a ruinous 
street, in lighting the way to Sir Aymer, who, giving his horse 
to one of his attendants, and desiring Fabian to be ready at a 
call, Scrambled after as well as the slowness of his guide would 
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. Both were soon involved in the remains of the old church, 
much dilaj)idated as it had been by want«n damage done to it 
by the •soldiery, and so much impeded by rubbish, that the 
knight marvelled how the old woman could find the way. She 
kept talking all the while as she stumbled onward. Sometimes 
she fjallcd out in a screeching tone, “ Powheid ! Lazarus Pow- 
heid ! ” — and then muttered — “ Ay, ay, the old man will be 
biwy with som^ of his duties, as he calls them ; I wonder he 
fashes wi’ Tihem in these times. But never mind, I >varrant 
they will last for his day, and for mine ; and the times, Lord 
helj) us !• for all that I can see, are well enough for those that 
arc to live in them#’ , 

‘^Ai;p you sure, good woman,” replied’ the knight, “that 
there is any inhabitant •in these ruins? Por my part, I should 
rather suppose that you are taking me to th^ charnel-house bf 
liio dead.” • 

“ Maybe you are right,” said the old woman with a ghastly 
laugh • “ carles and caiiines agree weel with funeral vaults and 
charnel-houses, and when an auld bedral dwells near the dead, 
he is living, ye ken, among his customers — Halloo ! Powheid ! 
Lazarus Powheid ! there is a gentleman would speak with you 
and she added, with some sort of emphasis, “ an English noble 
gentleman — one of the honourable garrison.” 

An old man^s step was now heard advancing, so slowly that 
the glimmering light which he held in hi% hand was visible on 
the ruined walls of the vault some time before it shSwed the 
person who bore it. 

The shadow of the old man was also projected upon the 
illuminated wall ere his persdfh came in view ] his dress was in 
considerable confusion, owing to his having been roused from his 
bed j and since artificial light was forbidden by the regulations 
of the garrison, the natives of Douglas Dale spent in sleep the 
time that they could not very well get rid of by any other means. 
The sexton was a tall thin man, emaciated by years and by 
privations ; his body was bent habitually by his occupation of 
gi‘ave-3igging, and his eye naturally inclined downward to the' 
scene of his labours. His hand sustained the cruise or little 
lamp, which he held so as to throw light upon his visitant ; at 
the same time it displayed to the young knight the features of 
the person with whom he was now confronted, which, "though 
neither handsome nor pleasing, were sti'ongly marked, sagacious, 
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and venerable, indicating, at the same time, a certain air o£ 
dignity, which age, even mere poverty, may be found occasionally 
to bestow, as conferring that last melancholy species of iildepend 
ence proper to those whose situation can hardly by any imagin- 
able means, be rendered much worse than years and fortune 
liave already made it. The habit of a lay brother added some- 
what of religious importance to his appearance. 

“ What would you with mo, young man ? " said the sexten. 
“ Your youthful features, and your gay dress, bespeSk one who 
stands in need of my ministry neither for himself nor foi’^othcrs.” 

'*1 am indeed/’ replied the knight, “a living man, and 
therefore n#ed not. ci.thcr shovel or pick-axe 4br my own behoof. 
I am not, as you see, attired in mourning, and therefoae need 
not your offices in behalf of any friend ; *1 would only ask you 
few questions.” ^ 

“ What youf would have done must needs bo done, you being 
at present one of our rulers, and, as I think, a man of authority,” 
replied the sexton j follow me this way into my poor habita- 
tion. I have had a better in my day ; and yet, Heaven knows, 
it is good enough for me, when many men of much greater 
consequence must perforce content themselves with wdrse.” 

He opened a lowly door, which was fitted, though irregularly, 
to serve as the entrance of a vaulted apartment, where it 
appeared that the old man held, apart from the living world, 
his wretched and s^ditary dwelling.’'^ The floor, composed of 
paving 'stones, Isftd together with some accuracy, and here and 
there inscribed with letters and hieroglyphics, as if they had 
once upon a time served to distinguish sepulchres, was indiffer- 
ently well swept, and a lire at the upper end directed its smoke 
into a hole which served for a chimney. The spado and pick- 
axe (with other tools), which the chamberlain of mortality makes 
use of, lay scattered about the apartmejit, and, with a rude stool 
or two, and a table, where some inexperienced hand had un- 
questionably supplied the labours of the joiner, were nearly the 
puly furniture, if we include the old man’s bed of straT^, lying 
in a comer, and discomposed, as if he had been just raised from 

* [This is a most graphic and aocurato description of the present state of 
the ruin. Its being ocenpiod by the sexton as ft dweUing-place, and the 
whole %cene of the old man’s interview with De Valence, may be classed 
•ilh our illustrious author’s most felicitous imaginings. i/ie Rev. 
Mu. Stbwaht 0/ Doui/Lcs.] 
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At the lower end of the apartment, the wall was almost 
entirely cover<?d by a large escutcheon, sufih as is usually hung 
over tlio graves of men of very high rank, having the ai)pro- 
priate quarters, to the number of sixteen, each properly blazoned 
and distinct, placed as ornaments around the principal armorial 
coat itself. 

“ Let us sit,” said tho old man ; the posture will better 
eligible my failing ears to apprehend your meaning, and^tlie 
asthma witi deal with me more mercifully in permitting mo to 
make ygu understand mine.” 

A pe^l of short asthmatic coughs attested the violence of the 
disorder which he had last named, and the young ^knight fol- 
lowed his host’s example, in sitting down oh one of the rickety 
stools by the side of tlie fire. The old man brought from one 
corner of the apartment an apron, which he occasionally wofb, 
full of broken boards in irregular pieces, some, of which were 
covered with black cloth, or driven full of nails, black, as it 
might happen, or gilded. 

“ You will find this fresh fuel necessaiy,” said the old man, 

“ to keep some degree of heat within tliis wa.ste ai)artmeiit ; 
nor are tlie vapours of mortality with which this vault is apt 
to be filled, if tho fire is permitted to become extinct, indifferent 
to the lungs of the dainty and tho healthy, like your worship, 
though to me they are become habitual. The wood will catsgh 
fire, although it is some time ere the dan^s of the grave are 
overcome by the drier air, and tho warmth of^he chinftiey.” 

Accordingly, the relict of mortality with which the old man 
had heaped his fireplace, legaji by degrees to scud forth a thick 
unctuous vapour, which at l<»gth leaped to light, and, blazing 
up tho aperture, gave a degree of liveliness to the gloomy scene. 
The blazonry of the huge escutcheon met and returned the rays 
with as brilliant a reflection as that lugubrious object was 
capable of, and the whole apartment looked with a fantastic 
gaiety, strangely mingled with tho gloomy ideas which its orna- 
ments were calculated to impress upon the imagination. 

YSu are astonished,” said the old man, “and perhaps. Sir' 
Knight, you have never before seen these relics of the dead ap- 
plied to the purpose of rendering the living in some degiee 
more comfortable than their condition would otherwise admit 
of.” 

“ Oomfortablo 1 ” returned the Knight of Valence, shrugging 
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Lib shoulders ; “ I should bo sorry, old mau, to know that I 
had a dog that was iudifferently quartered as thou art, whose ' 
grey hairs have certainly sccu better days.” * 

“ It may be,” answered the sexton, and it may be other- 
wise ; but it was not, I presume, concerning my own history 
tliat your worship seemed disposed to ask me some questions ; 
and I would venture to inquire, therefore, to 'whom they have 
relation?” ^ ^ 

“I will speak plainly to you,” replied Sir Aymcr,»*“and you 
will at once acknowledge the necessity of giving a sh^rt and 
distinct reply. T have even now met in the streets of this vil- 
lage a person only shown to mo by a single flash of lignt, who 
had the audacity to display the armorial insignia and utter the 
war-cry of the Douglasses ; nay, if I could trust a transient glance, 
tlris daring cavalier had the features and the dark complexion 
proper to the Pouglas. I am referred to thee as to one who 
possesses means of explaining this extraordinary circumstance, 
which, as an English knight, and one holding a charge imc^jr 
King Edward, I am particularly called upon to make inquiry 
into.” 

‘‘Let me make a distinction,” said the old mani. “The 
Douglasses of former generations are my near neighbours, and, 
according to ray superstitious townsmen, my acquaintances and 
visitors; I can take it upon my conscience to be answerable 
for their good behaviour, and to become bound that none of the 
old barcaJh, to 'wh^jm the roots of that mighty tree may, it is 
said, be traced, will again disturb with' their war-cry the towns 
or villages of their native country— not one will parade in 
moonshine the black armour whiaiL has long rusted upon their 
tombs. 

* The knights are dust, 

And their good swords are rust ; 

Their souls are with the saints, we tmst.’ * 

Look around, Sir Knight, you have above and around you the 
moil of whom we speak. Beneath us, in a little aisle (which 

^ [The Author has somewhat allorod part of a heautiful unpublished fragment of 
Coleridge : — 

” Where Is the grave of Sir Arthur Ordlan, — 

Where may the grave of that good knight be T 
^ By the mATgo of a brook, on the slope of Helvellyn^ 

Under the bouglis of a young bu'ch-tree. 
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hath not been opened since these thin grey locks were thick 
and brown), there lies the first man wh^ I can name as ine- 
inorabie among those of this mighty line. It is ho whom the 
Thane of Athol pointed out to the King of Scotland as Sholto 
Dhiiglass, or the dark iron-coloured man, whose exertions had 
gained the battle for his native prince ; and who, according to 
this legend, bequeathed his name to uur dale and town, though 
(ithers say that the race assumed the name of Douglas from the 
stream so-called in unrecorded times before they had their Yast- 
noss 04 its banks. Others, his descondants, called Eachain, or 
Hector^the first, and Orodh, or Hugh, Wilhani, the first of that 
name, and Gilmour, the theme of many a minstrel song, com- 
memqrating achievements done under the* oriflamine of Charles 
tlie Great, Emperor of France, have all consigned themselves 
to their last sleep, nor has their memory b^n sufficiently pie- 
served from tlie waste of time. Something we ]^now concerning 
tlieir great deeds, their great power, and, alas ! their great 
ciiiincs. Something we also know of a Lord of Douglas who 
sat in a Parliament at Forfar, held by King Malcolm the First, 
and we are aware that from his attachment to hunting the wild 
hart, ho 4 )uilt himself a tower call Blackhouse, in the forest of 
Ettrick, which perhaps still exists.” 

“I crave your forgiveness, old man,” said the knight, “but 
I have no time at present to bestow upon the recitation of 
pedigree of the House of Douglas. A l(j^s matter would hold 
a well-breathed minstrel in subject for recitj^tion for^ calendar 
month, Sundays and holidays included.” 

“What other information cjin you expect from me,” said 
the sexton, “ than that respecting those heroes, some of whom 
it has been my lot to consign to that eternal rest which will 
for ever divide the dead from the duties of this world ? I have 
told you where the race sleep, down to the reign of the royal 
Malc(dm, I can tell you also of another vault, iu which lie 
Sir John of Douglas-burn, with his son Lord Archibald, and a 

thu*d William, known by an indenture with Lord Abcrnethy. 
■ * «. 
Tho oalc that in Suxnmer was pleasant to hear. 

That rustled in Autumn all withered and scar, * 

That whistled and groan’d thro* tho Winter alone, 

He hath gone, and a birch in his place is grown. 

The knight’s bones are dust^ 

His good sword is rust ; * 

His spirit is with the saints, wo trust."— Adit.] 
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Lastly, I can tell you of him to whom that escutcheon, with 
its appurtenances of splendour and dignity, justly belong. Do 
you envy that noblemali, whom, if death were in the sound, I 
would not hesitate to term my honourable patron 1 and have 
you any design of dishonouring his remains 1 It will be a poor 
victory I nor does it become a knight and nobleman to come 
in person to enjoy such a triumph over the dead, against whom, 
when he lived, there were few Imights dared spur their horses* 
lie fought in defence of his country, but he had not 'the good 
fortune of most of his ancestors, to die on the field of battle. 
Captivity, sickness, and regret for the misfortunes of his, native 
land, brought his head to tho gi-ave in his prison-house, in the 
land of the stranger.” " 

The old man’s voice here became interrupted by emotion, 
and' the English knight found it difficult to continue his exami- 
nation in the steyn fashion which his duty required. 

‘ “ Old man,” he said, “ I do not require from thee this detail, 

which must be. useless to me, as well as painful to thyself. 
Thou dost but thy duty in rendering justice to thy ancient lord ; 
but thou hast not yet explained to me why I have met in this 
town, this very night and not half-an-hoiur since, a jxiisoii in 
the arms, and bearing tho complexion, of one of the Black 
Douglasses, who cried hia war-cry as if in contempt of his con- 
quQTors.” 

“ Surely,” replied tjre sexton, ‘‘ it is not my business to ex- 
plain suchS fancy,^therwiso than by supposing tlrat the natural 
fears of the Southron will raise tho spectre of a Douglas at any 
time, when he is within sights of their sepulchre. Methinks, in 
such a night as this, the fairest dBvalier would W'ear the com- 
plexion of this swarthy race, nor can I hold it wonderful that 
the war-cry which was once in the throats of so many thousands 
in this country, should issue upon occasion from the mouth of 
a single champiou.” 

“You are bold, old man,” returned the English knight ; “do 
you consider that your life is in my power, and that it may, in 
certain cases, he my duty to inflict death with that degree of 
paffi at which humanity shudders ? ” 

The old man rose up slowly in the light of the blazing fire, 
displaying hie emaciated features, which resembled those ascribed 
by artists to Saint Anthony of the desert ; and pointing to the 
feeble lamp, which he placed uix)n the coarse table, thus ad- 
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drcf^sed liis interrogator, with an appearance of perfect firmness,/ 
and something even resembling dignity 

“ Voiuig Knight of England, you see that utensil constructed 
for the purpose of dispensing light amidst these fatal vaults, — 
it is as frail as anything can well be, whose flame is supplied 
by living eleinept, contained in a frame composed of iron. It 
is doubtless in your power entirely to end its service, by de- 
stroying the^rame, or extinguishing the light. Threaten it 
with sufili annihilation. Sir Knight, and see whether yom 
menaoe will impress any sense of fear cither on the element or 
the irfiii. Know that you have no more power over the frail 
mortal whom you threaten with similar annihilatiqp. You may 
tear Jroin my body the skin in which it is now swathed, but 
although my nervds miglit glow with agony during the inhuman 
operation, it would produce no more impiiissioii on me than 
flaying on the stag which an arrow has pascviously pierced 
through the heart. My age sets me beyond your cruelty : if 
you think otherwise, call your agents, and commence yom 
operations 3 neither threats nor inflictions will enable you to 
extort from me anything that I am not ready to tell you of 
my owil^ accord.” 

‘‘You trifle with me, old man,” said Do Valence ; “you talk 
as if you possessed some secret respecting the motions of these 
Douglasses, who are to you as gods, yet you communicate no 
intelligence to me whatever.” « 

“You may soon know,” replied the ol(fc man, ‘^all that a 
poor sexton has to communicate ; and it will not increase your 
knowledge respecting the living, though it may throw some 
liglit upon my proper dom^lins, which are those of the dead. 
The spirits of the deceased Douglasses do not rest in^their 
graves during the dishonour of their monuments, and the down- 
fall of their house. That, upon death, the greater part of any 
line are consigned to the regions of eternal bliss, or of never- 
ending misery, religion will not sufler us to believe, and amidst 
a race who had bo great a share of worldly triumph and pros- 
perity, we must suppose there have existed many who have 
been justly subjected to the doom of an intermediate spacb of 
punistoent. x ou have destroyed the temples which were built 
by their posterity, to iMX)pitiate Heaven for the welfare of their 
souls; you have Silenced the prayers and stopped tKb choirs, 
by the mediation of which the piety of children had sought to 
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api)ease the wrath of Heaven in behalf of their ancestors, sub- 
jected to expiatory fires. Can you wonder that the tormented 
spirits, thus deprived of the relief which had been proposed to 
them, should not, according to the common phrase, rest in their 
graves? Can you wonder they should show themselves like 
discontented loiterers near to the places which, but for the 
manner in which you have prosecuted your remorseless warfare, 
might have ere now afforded them rest? Or do you marvel 
that these fleahless warriors should interrupt your marches, and 
do what else their airy nature may permit to disturb your 
councils, and meet- as fai* as they may the hostilities which you 
make it you^ boast to carry on, as well against those who are 
deceased, as against any who may yet survive your cruelty ? ” 

‘‘ Old man,” replied Aymer de Valencfe, you cannot expect 
that I am to take for answer a story like this, being a fiction 
too gross to charm to sleep a schoolboy tormented with tlio 
toothache ; nevertheless, I thank God that thy doom does not 
remain in my hands. My squire and two archers shall cariy 
thee captive to the v/orsbipful Sir John do Walton, Governor 
of the Castle and Valley, that he may deal with thee as seems 
meet; nor is he a person to believe in your apparitions and 
ghosts from purgatory. — What ho 1 Fabian I . Como hither, 
and bring with thee two archers of the guard.” 

Fabian, accordingly, who had waited at the entrance of the 
ruined bmldiiig, now* found his way, by the light of the old 
sexton's lamp, anf. the sound of his master's voice, into the 
singular apartment of the old man, strange decorations of 
which struck the youth with great surprise, and some horror. 

“ Take the two archers with thee, Fabian,” said the knight 
of Valence, “and, with their assistance, convey this old man, 
on horseback, or in a litter, to the presence of the worshipful 
Sir John de Walton, Tell him what we have seen, which 
thou didst witness as well as I ; and tell him that this old 
sexton, whom I send to be examined by his superior wisdom, 
seems to know more than be is willing to disclose respecting 
our ghostly cavalier, though he will give us no account of him, 
except intimating that he is a spirit of the old Douglasses from 
purgatory, to which Sir John de Walton will give wW faith he 
pleases. You may say, that, for my part, my belief is, either 
that th6 sexton is crazed by age, want, and enthusiasm, or that 
he is connected with some plot which the country people are 
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hatching. You maj also say that I shall not use much cere- 
mony with, the youth under the care of th0 Abbot of St. Bride ; 
there is something suspicious in all the occurrences that are now 
passing around us.'^ 

Fabian promised obedience; and the knight, pulling him 
iside, gave him an additional caution, to behave with attention 
in this business, seeing he must recollect that neither the judg- 
liTcnt of himself, nor that of his master, was apparently held 
ill very much esteem by the governor ; and that it would ill be- 
come them to make any mistake in a matter where the safety 
of the Castle was perhaps concerned. 

‘‘ Fear mo not, worshipful sir,” replied tlie youth*; “ I am re- 
turniifg to pure air in the first place, and a good fire in the 
second, both acccptahfe exchanges for this dungeon of siiffocjit- 
ing vapours and execrable smells. You may tPust to my making 
no delay ; a very short time will caiTy me hack to^astlo Douglas, 
even moving with suitable attention to this old man's bones.” 

Use him humanely,” answered the knight. ‘‘And thou, old 
man, if thou art insensible to threats of personal danger in tliis 
matter, remember, that if thou art found paltering with us, tliy 
punishmSit will perhaps bo more severe than any we can inflict 
upon thy person.” 

“Can you administer the torture to the soul?” said tlie 
sexton. • 

“ As to thee,” answered the knight, “^o have thgt power ; 
— we will dissolve every monastery or reli^ous establishment 
held for tho souls of theae Douglasses, and will only allow the 
religious people to hold their residence there upon condition of 
their praying for the soul of King Edward the First of glorious 
memory, the mallms Scotorum; and if the Douglasses are de- 
prived of the ghostly benefit of the prayers and services of such 
shrines, they may term thy obstinacy tho cause.” 

“ Such a species of vengeance,” answered the old man, in tho 
same bold unsubdued tone which he had hitherto used, “ were 
more j^orthy of the inferaal fiends than of Christian men.” , . 

The squire raised his hand. Tho knight interposed: “for- 
bear him,” he said, “ Fabian ; he is very old, and perhaps insane. 
— And you, sexton, remember that the vengeance threatened is 
lawfully directed towards a family which have been the obstinate 
supporters of the excommunicated rebel, who murdered the Red 
Gomyn at the High Church in Dumfries.” 
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So saying, Ayraer strode out of the ruins, picking his -^’ay 
with much difficulty^took his horse, which he found at the en- 
trance — repeated a caution to Fabian, to conduct himself with 
pnidence — ^and, passing on to the south-western gate, gave the 
strongest injunctions concerning the necessity of keeping a 
vigilant watch, both by patrols and by sentinels, intimating, at 
tlic same time, that it must have been neglected during the pre- 
ceding part of the evening. The men murmured an apology, 
the confusion of which seemed to express that there had existed 
some occasion for the reprimand. 

Sir Aymer then proceeded on his journey to Hazelside, his 
train diminished hy. the absence of Fabian and his assistants. 
After a hasty, but not a short journey, the knight alighted at 
Thomas Dickson’s, where ho found thd detachment from Ayr 
liad arrived befOxG him, and were snugly housed for the night. 
He sent one n>f the archers to announce his approach to the 
Abbot of Saint Bride and his yoimg guest, intimating, at the 
same time, that the archer must keep sight of the latter uhtil 
he himself arrived at the chapel, which would be instantly, 


CHAPTER TENTH. 

When the nigV.engale singes, the wod^s mxos grene, 

Lef, and gras, and blosnxe, springeth ^ Apiil I wene, 

And love is to myne herte g^e with one speare so kene. 

Night and day my blood hyt drypkes, mine herte doth me tene. 

MSJS. Hail. Quoted by Warlon. 

Sin Aymeu de Valence had no sooner followed his archer 
to the convent of Saint Bride, than he summoned the abbot to 
bis presence, who came with the air of a man who loves his 
ease, and who is suddenly called from tbe couch where he has 
consigned himself to a comfortable repose, at the sumipons of 
one whom he does not think it safe to disobey, and to whom 
hb would not disguise his sense of peevishness, if he durst. 

“ It is a late ride,’’ he said, ** which has brought your worthy 
honour hither from the castle. May I be informed of the 
cause, ^afber the arrangement so recently gone into with the 
governor 1 ” 
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• “It is my hope,” replied the knight, “that you, Father 
Abbot, are. not already conscious of it ; suspicions are afloat, 
and I myseif have this night seen something to confirm them, 
that some of the obstinate rebels of this country are again set- 
ting afoot dangerous practices, to the peril of the garrison ; and 
I come, father, to. see whether, in requital of many favours re- 
ceived from the English monarch, you will not merit his bounty 
aifd protection,tjby contributing to the discovery of the designs 
of his enemies.” 

“Assuredly so,” answered Father Jerome, in an agitated 
voice. Most unquestionably my information should stand at 
your command ; that is, if I knew anything the communication 
of whitjh could be of advantage to yon.” 

“Father Abbot,”’ replied the English knight, “although it 
is rash to make myself responsible for a North-country man In 
these times, yet I own I do consider you as on^ who has ever 
been faithfully subject to the King of England, and I willingly 
hoje that you will still continue so.” 

“ And a fine encouragement I have I ” said the abbot ; “ to be 
called out ‘of my bed at midnight, in this raw weather, to undergo 
the examination of a knight, who is the youngest, perhaps, of his 
own honourable rank, and who will not tell me the subject of 
the interrogatories, but detains me on this cold pavement, till, 
according to the opinion of Celsus, the podagra which lurks #u 
my feet may be driven into my stomach, a%rl then good-night to 
abbacy and examinations^from henceforward. V 

“Good father,” said thj young man, “the spirit of the times 
must teach thee patience ; recollect that I can feel no pleasure 
in this duty, and that if an Asurrection should take place, the 
rebels, who are sufliciently displeased with thee for acknowledg- 
ing the English monarch, would hang thee from thine own 
steeple to feed the crows; or that, if thou hast secured thy 
peace by some private compact with the insurgents, the English 
governor, who will sooner or later gain the advantage, will not 
fail to^treat thee as a rebel to his sovereign.” 

“It may appear to you, my noble son,” answered the abbof,* 
obviously discomposed, “ that I am hung up, in this case, on the 
horns of the dilemma which you have stated ; nevertheless, I 
protest to you, that if any one accuses me of conspiiing with the 
rebels against the King of England, I am ready, provichd you 
give me time to swallow a potion recommended by Celsin in my 

VOL. XXV. JJ 
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perilous case, to answer with the most perfect sincerity every 
question which you can put to me upon that subject.*’ So saying, 
he called upon a monk who had attended at his levde, and giving 
him a large key, whispered something in his ear. The cup 
which the monk brought was of such capacity as proved Colsus’s 
draught required to be administered in considerable quantity, 
and a strong smell which it spread through the apartment, 
accredited the knight’s suspicion that the medicine chiefly con- 
sisted of what were then termed distilled waters, a preparation 
known in the monasteries for some time before that comfortable 
secret had reached the laity in general. The abbot,, neither 
overawed by the strength nor by the quantity of the potion, took 
it off with what he himself would have called a feeling of^sblacc 
and pleasance, and his voice became much more composed ; he 
signifled himself^ as comforted extraordinarily by the medicine, 
and willing to^ proceed to answer any questions which could be 
put to him by his gallant young friend. 

“ At present,” said the knight, “ you are aware, father, that 
strangers travelling through this country must be the first 
objects of our suspicions and inquiries. What is, for example, 
your own opinion of the youth termed Augustine, tlie son, or 
calling himself so, of a person called Bertram the minstrel, who 
has resided for some days in your convent 1 " 
t The abbot heard the question with eyes expressive of surprise 
at the quarter from r^hich it came. 

“ Assiiredly,” snjd he, “ I think of him as a youth who, from 
anything 1 have seen, is of that excellent disposition, both with 
respect to loyalty and religion, which I should have expected, 
were 1 to judge liom the estimalae person who committed him 
to my care.** 

With this the abbot bowed to the knight, as if he had con- 
ceived that this repartee gave him a silencing advantage in any 
question which could follow upon that subject; and he was 
probably, therefore, surprised when Sir Aymer replied as follows : 

“ It is veiy true. Father Abbot, that I myself did recommend 
{his stripling to you as a youth of a harmless disposition, and 
vfdth respect to whom it would be unnecessary to exercise the 
strict vigilance extended to others in similar circumstances ; but 
the evidence which seemed to me to vouch for this young man’s 
innocelice has not appeared so satisfactory to my superior and 
commander ; and it is by his orders that I now make further 
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inquiries of you. You must tliiuk they are of coiiseqiience/ 
since we again trouble you, and at so unwonted an hour.” 

“ t can only protest by my order, and by the veil of Saint 
Bride,” replied the abbot, the spirit of Oelsus appearing to fail 
his pupil, ‘‘ that whatever evil may be in this matter, is totally 
unknown to me — nor could it be extorted from me by racks or 
im])lement3 of torture. Whatever signs of disloyalty may have 
^ecn evincc(hhy this young man, I have witnessed none of them, 
although I have been strictly attentive to his behaviour.” 

Ift what respect ? ” said the knight — “ and what is the result 
of yoiA observation 1 ” 

“ My answer,” said the abbot of Saint Bride, shall be sin- 
cere 'and downright. The youth condescended upon payment 
of a certain number bf gold crowns, not by any means to r^ay 

thi^ hospitality of the church of Saint Bride, Ibut merely” 

“ Nay, father,” interrupted the knight, “ y^i may cut that 
short, since the governor and I well understand the terms upon 
'(thich the monks of Saint Bride exercise their hospitality. In 
what manner, it is more necessary to ask, was it received by 
this boy ? ” 

Willi the utmost gentleness and moderation, noble sir,” 
answered the abbot ; “ indeed it appeared to me, at first, that 
ho might be a troublesome guest, since the amount of his 
benevolence to the convent was such as to encourage, anJJ in 
some degree, to authorise, his demanding accommo(iation of a 
kind superior to what ise had to bestow.” ^ 

“ In which case,” said Sir Aymer, “ you would have had 
the discomfort of I'cturning^somc part of the money you had 
received V* 

“That,” replied the abbot, “would have been a mode of 
settlement contraiy to our vows. What is paid to the treasury 
of Saint Bridget, cannot, agreeably to our rule, be on any account 
restored. But, noble knight, there was no occasion for this ; a 
cnist of white bread and a draught of milk were diet sufficient 
to nc^sh this poor youth for a day, and it was my own anxiety 
for his health that dictated the fiimishing of hia cell wit^ a 
softer bed and coverlet than are quite consistent with the rules 
of our order.” 

“Now hearken to what I say, Sir Abbot, and answer mo 
truly,” said the Knight of Valence — “ What communication has 
this youth held with the inmates of your convent, or with those 



292 


WAVERLEY NOVELS. 


' beyond your house 1 Search your memory concerning this, and 
let me have a dLstinct*answcr j for your guest’s safety and your 
own depend upon it.” 

“ As I am a Christian man,” said the abbot, “ I have observed 
nothing which could give ground for your worship’s suspicions. 
The boy Augustine, unluce those whom I have observed wlio 
have been educated in the world, showed a marked preference to 
the company of such sisters as the house of Saint Sridg contain^; 
rather than for that of the monks, my brethren, although there 
are among them pleasant and conversable men.” 

“ Scandal,” said 'the young knight, “ might find a redson for 
that prcfereifce.” • ■ 

“ Not in the case of the sisters of Saint ^ Bridget,” saitl the 
abbot, “ most of whom have been either sbreiy misused by time, 
or their comelinesf destroyed by some mishap previously to their 
being received iVito the seclusion of the house.” 

This observation the good father made with some internal 
movement of mirth, which was apparently excited at the idea bf 
the sisterhood of Saint Bridget becoming attractive to any one 
by dint of their personal beauty, in which, as it happened, they 
were all notably, and almost ludicrously, deficient. The English 
knight, to whom the sisterhood were well known, felt also in- 
clined to smile at this conversation. 

acquit,” he said, “the pious sisterhood of charming, 
otherwise cjthan by tli6ir kind wishes, and attention to the wants 
of the sufering stinger,” t 

“ Sister Beatrice,” continued the father, resuming his gravity, 
“ is indeed blessed with a winning gift of making comfits and 
syllabubs • but, on minute inquiry, I do not find that the youth 
has tasted any of them. Neither is sister Ursula so hard- 
favoured by nature, as from the effects of an accident ; but yoiu* 
honour knows that when a woman is ugly, the men do not 
trouble themselves about the cause of her hard favour. I will 
go, with your leave, and see in what state the youth now is, and 
jiummon him before you.” , 

“ I request you to do so, father, for the affair is instant : and 
I earnestly advise you to watch, in the closest manner, this 
Augustine’s behaviour; you cannot be too particular. 1 will 
wait yqjir return, and either carry the boy to the castle^ or leave 
him here, as circumstances may seem to require.” 

The abbot bowed, promised his utmost exertions, and hob- 
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bled out of the room to wait on the youth Augustine in \m cell, ^ 
anxious to favour, if possible, the wishes mf Do Valence, whom 
he loctked upon as rendered by circumstances his military 
patron. 

fie remained long absent, and Sir Aymer began to be of 
opinion that the . delay was suspicious, when the abbot returned 
with perplexity and discomposure on his countenance. 

• “I crave ypur pardon for keeping your worship waiting,” said 
Jerome, much luixicty ■ “but I hnve myscli’ been detained 
and vexed by imiiccessary formalities and scruples on the part 
of this# peevish boy. In the first place, hearing my foot ai> 
proaching his bedroom,- my youth, instead of undoyig the door, 
which would have been but proper respect to my place, on the 
contrary druAvs a strong bolt on the inside ; and this fastening, 
forsooth, has been placed on hia cliaiuber by Ursula’s coinimfhd, 
that hia slumbers might be suitably respected. • I intimated to 
him as I best could, that he must attend you without delay, and 
pfepare to accompany you to the Castle of Douglas; but he 
would not answer a single word, save recommending to me 
patience, 'to which I was fain to have recourse, as well as your 
archer, Afhom I found standing sentinel before the door of the 
cell, and contenting himself with the assurance of the sisters that 
there was. no other passage by which Augustine could make his 
escape. At length the door opens, and my young master presowts 
himself fully arrayed for liis journey. Jhe truth is, I think 
some fresh attack of his malady has alfected^ho you til ^5 he may 
perhaps bo disturbed' wHli somo touch of hypochondria, or black 
choler, a species of {dotage of the mind, which is sometimes 
found concomitant with and %ymptomatic of this disorder; but 
ho is at present composed, and if your worship chooses to see 
him, he is at your command,’' 

“Call him liither,” said the knight. And a considerable 
space of time again elapsed ere the eloquence of the abbot, half 
chiding and half soothing, prevailed on the lady, in her adopted 
character, to approach, the parlour, in which at last she made 
her ai)pearance, with a countenance on which the marks of tealtT 
might BtiU be discovered, and a pettish sullcnness, like thatf of 
a boy, or, with reverence, that of a girl, who is determined upon 
taking her own way in any matter, and equally resolved to give 
no reason for her doing so. Her huiried lev^o had tiot pre- 
vented her attending closely to all the mufiliDgs and disguising^ 
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by which her pilgrim’s dress was arranged, so as to alter her 
appearance, and effecVaally disguise her sex. But as civility 
prevented her wearing her large slouched hat, she necassarily 
exposed her countenance more than in the open air ; and though 
the knight beheld a most lovely set of features, yet they were 
not such as were inconsistent with the character slie had adopted, 
and which she had resolved upon maintaining to the last. She 
had, accordingly, mustered up a degree of courage which was 
not natural to her, and which she perhaps supported* by hopes 
which her situation hardly admitted. So soon as she found her- 
self in the same apartment "with De Valence^, she assiuned a 
style of manners, bolder and more determined than she had 
hitherto displayed. ‘ ' . 

“ Your worship,” she said, addressing him even before he spoke, 
“ iif a knight of Eijgland, and possessed, doubtless, of the virtues 
'whicli become ^hat noble station. I am an unfortunate lad, 
obliged, by reasons whicli I am under the necessity of keeping 
secret, to travel in a dangerous country, where I am suspected, 
without any just cause, of becoming accessoiy to plots and con- 
spiracies which are contrary to my own interest, and which my 
very soul abhors ; and which I might safely abjure, by impre- 
cating upon myself all the curses of our religion and renouncing 
all its promises, if I were accessory to such designs, in thought, 
wcfd, or deed. Nevertheless, you, who will not believe my 
solemn protestations, about to proceed against me as a guilty 
person, anfl in so ^oing I must warn you. Sir Knight, tliat ycii 
will commit a great and cruel iigustice.” 

“I shall endeavour to avoid thatf’ said the knight, “by 
referring the duty to Sir John d«^ Walton, the governor, who 
will decide what is to b6 done ; in this case, my only duty will 
be to place you in his hands at Douglas Castle.” 

“ Must you do this 1 ” said Augustine. 

“ Certainly,” replied the knight, “ or be answerable for neglect- 
ing my duty.” 

“ But if I become bound to answer your loss with a large 
Siftn of money, a large tract of land 

V No treasure, no land, — supposing such at your disposal,” 
answered the knight, “can atone for disgrace; and, besides, 
boy, how should I trust to your warrsmt, were my avarice such 
as would induce me to listen to such proposals 1” 

“ T must then prepare to attend you instantly to the Castle 
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.of Douglas and the presence of Sir John de Walton?” replied 
Augustine. • 

“ Yelling' man,” answered De Valence, “ there is no remedy, 
feirice, if you delay me longer, I must cany you thither by force.” 

“What will be the consequence to my father?” said the 
youth. 

“That,” replied the knight, “wiU depend exactly on the 
imture of your^confessioti and his; something you both have. to 
say, as is •evident from the terms of the letter Sir John de 
Wiiltom conveyed to you ; and I assure you, you were better 
to speak it out at'once than to risk the consequences of more 
delay. I can admit of no more trifling ; and, believe me 
that your fate will be entirely ruled by ‘your own frankness 
and candour.” ' • 

“ I must prepare, then, to travel at you* command,” said 
the youth. “ But this cruel disease still hangs ground me, and 
Abbot J erome, whose leech-craft is famous, will himself assure 
yciji that I cannot travel without danger of my life ; and that, 
while I was residing in this convent, I declined every oppor- 
tunity of exercise which was offered me by the kindness of the 
garrison at Hazclside, lest I might by mishap bring the conta- 
gion among your men.” 

“ The youth says right,” said the abbot ; “ the archers and 
men-at-arms have more than once sent to invite this lad to j(|in 
in some of their military games, or to ^pmse them, perhaps, 
with Bomo of his minstrelsy; but he has ^niforml)P •declined 
doing so ; and, according^ to my belief, it is the effects of this 
<Usorder which have prevented his accepting an indulgence so 
natural to his age, and in so (kill a place as the convent of Saint 
Bride must needs seem to a youth bred up in the world.” 

“ Do you then hold, reverend father,” said Sir Aymer, “ that 
there is real danger in carrying this youth to the castle tonight, 
as I proposed?” 

“ I conceive such danger,” replied the abbot, “ to exist, not 
only as it may occasion the relapse of the poor youth himself, 
but as particularly likely, no preparations having been made, fo* 
introduce the infection among your honourable garrison ; foi* it 
is in those relapses, more than in the first violence of the malady, 
that it has been found most contagious.” 

“ Then,” said the knight, “ you must be content, my Mend, to 
give a share of your room to an archer, by way of sentinel.” 
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“ I cannot object/* said Augustine, “ provided my unfortunate, 
vicinity does not endanger the health of tho poor soldier/* 

He will be as ready to do his duty,” said tho abbot,®*' with- 
out tho door of tho apartment as within it ; and if the youth 
should sleep soundly, which tho presence of a guard in his 
chamber might prevent, he is the more likely to answer your 
purpose on the morrow.*’ 

“ Let it be so,** said Sir Aymer ; “ so you ar^ sure that you 
do not minister any facility of escape.” * 

“ The apartment,** said the monk, " hath no other entrance 
than that which is guarded by the archer ; but, to content you, 
I shall secure the dopr in your presence.” 

“So be it, then,” said the knight of Valence; “this done, I 
myself will lie down without doffing my*m!iil-shirt, and snatch 
a 'sleep tUl the r*ddy dawn calls me again to duty, when you, 
Augustine, wilV hold yourself ready to attend me to oiu* Castle 
of Douglas.” 

The bells of the convent summoned the inhabitants and in • 
mates of Saint Bride to morning prayers at the first peep of 
day. When this duty was over, the knight demanded his 
prisoner. The abbot marshalled him to the door of Augustine's 
chamber. The sentinel who was stationed there, armed with 
a brown-bill, or species of partisan, reported that he had heard 
nl' motion in the apartment during the whole night. The abbot 
tapped at the door, hut received no answer. He knocked again 
louder, btit the sUsnce was unbroken from within, 

“What means this?” said the reverend ruler of the convent 
of Saint Bride; “my youn^ patient lias certainly fallen into a 
syncope or swoon 1 ’* • 

“ I wish, Father Abbot,” said the knight, “that he may not 
have made his escape instead, an accident which both you and 
I may be required to answer, since, according to our strict duty, 
we ought to have kept sight of him, and detained him in close 
custody until daybreak.” 

“ I trust your worship,** said the abbot, “ only anticipates a 
' misfortune which I cannot think possible.** 

^ “ We~ shall speedily see,” said the knight ; and raising his 
voice, he called aloud, so as to be heard within, “ Bring crow- 
bars and levers, and bufst me that door into splinters without 
an instant’s delay.*’ 

The loudness of his voice, and the stem tone in which bo 
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gpoke, soon brought around him the brethren of the house, and 
two or three aoldicrs of his own party, wl» were already busy 
in caparisoriing their horses. The displeasure of the young 
knight was manifested by his flushed features, and the abrupt 
manlier in which he again repeated his commands for breaking 
open the door. This was speedily performed, though it required 
the application of considerable strength, and as the shattered 
remains fell crqfhing into the apartment, De Valence sprung, 
and the abbot hobbled, into the cell of the prisoner, which, to 
the fulfilment of their worst suspicions, they found empty. 


CHAPTER ELEVENTH. ' 

Where is ho ? Has the deep earth swallow’d him ? 

Or hath he melted like some airy phantom 

That shims the approach of mom and the young sun ? 

Or hath he wrapt him in Cimmerian darkness, 

And pass’d beyond the circuit of the sight 
With things of the night’s shadows ? 

Ai^ontuous. 

The disappearance of the youth, whose disguise and whose fate 
have, wo hope, inclined our readers to take some interest iu 
him, will require some explanation ore 'we j^oceed ■\^ih tlie 
otlier personages of the story, and we shall set about giving it 
accordingly. 

When Augustine was consigi/isd to his cell for the second time 
on the preceding evening, both the monk and the young Knight 
of Valence had seen the key turned upon him, and had heard 
him secure the door in the inside with the bolt which had been 
put on at his request by sister Ursula, in whose affections the 
youth of Augustine, his extreme handsomeness, and above all, 
his indisposition of body, and his melancholy of mind, had gained 
him codsiderable interest. 

So soon, accordingly, as Augustine re-entered his apartment, h& 
was greet^ in a whisper by the sister, who, during the interval 
of his absence, had contrived to slip into the cell, and having 
tappiced herself behind the little bed, came out with great a’{)pear- 
ance of joy, to greet the return of the youth. The number of 
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little attentions, the disposal of holly boughs, and such other 
evergreens as the scison permitted, showed the anxiety of the 
holy sisters to decorate the chamber of their guest, and the 
greetings of sister Ursula expressed the same friendly interest, 
at the same time intimating that she was already in some degree 
in possession of the stranger’s mystery. 

As Augustine and the holy sister were busied in exchange of 
confidence, the extraordinary difference betweejx their counte- 
nances and their persons must have struck any one svho might 
liave been accidentally a witness of their interview. The dark 
pilgrim’s robe of, the disguised female, was ‘iiot a stronger con- 
trast to thog white woollen garment worn by the votaress of Saint 
Bride, than the visage of the nun, seamed with many a ghastly 
scar, and the light of one of her eyesi extinguished for ever, 
causing it to rotL a sightless luminary in her head, was to the 
beautiful countenance of Augustine, now bent with a confidential, 
and even aflfectionate look, upon the extraordinary features of 
her companion. 

“ You know,” said the supposed Augustine, “the principal part 
of my story; can you, or will you, loud me your assistance 1 
If not, my dearest sister, you must consent to witncss»my death, 
rather than my shame. Yes, sister Ursula, I will not be pointed 
at by the finger of sconi, as the thoughtless maiden who saori- 
deed so much for a young man, of whose attachment she was not 
so well assured as s^ ought to have been. 1 will not bo dragged 
before ite Walto^, for the purpose of being compelled, by threats 
of torture, to declare myself the female in honour of whom he 
holds the Dangerous Castle. No efeubt, he might be glad to 
give his hand in wedlock to a damsel whose dowry is so ample ; 
but who can teU whether he will regard me with that respect 
which every woman would wish to command, or pardon that 
boldness of which I have been guilty, even though its conse- 
quences have been in his own favour ? ” ' 

“Nay, my darling daughter,” answered the nun, “comfort 
yourself ; for in all I can aid you, bo assured I will. My means 
'are somewhat more than my present situation may express, and, 
Be assured, they shall bo tried to the uttermost. Methinks, I 
still hear that lay which you sung to the other sisters and myself, 
although I alone, touched by feelings kindred to yours, had the 
addr^s to comprehend tliat it told your own tale,” 

“ I am yet surprised,” said Augustine, speaking beneath her 
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Jbreath, how I liad the boldness to sing in your ears the lay^ 
which, in fact,, was the history of my disgrace.” 

Alas ! that you will say so,” returned the nun ; “ there was 
not a word but what resembled those tales of love and of high- 
spirited daring wliich the best minstrels love to celebrate, and 
the noblest knights and maidens weep at once and smile to hear. 
Tho Lady Augusta of Berkely, a great heiress, according to the 
wwrld, both in l^pid and moveable goods, becomes the king’s ward 
by the death of her parents ; and thus is on the point of being 
given away in marriage to a minion of the King of England, 
wlioni itk these ScfDttish valleys wo scruple not to call a per- 
cuipt<'ry tyrant.” ^ ^ • 

“ I inust not say so, my sister,” said the jjilgrim ; “ and yet, 
true it is, that the cou»iu of the o*bscure parasite Gaviston, on 
whom tho king wislied to confer my poor han(l| was neither iTy 
birth, merit, nor circumstance, worthy of suck an alliance. 
Meantime, I heard of the fame of Sir John de Walton ; and I 
hcjwrd of it not with the less interest that his feats of chivalry 
were said to adorn a knight, who, rich in everything else, was 
poor in worldly goods, and in the smiles of fortune. I saw this 
•Sir John <ie Walton, and I acknowledge that a thought, which 
liad already intruded itself on my imagination, became, after this 
interview, by frequent recurrence, more familiar, and more wel- 
come to me. Methought that the daughter of a powerful EnfA 
libh family, if she could give away with lier iand such wealth as 
the world spoke of, would more justly and honourably ^tfetow it 
in reuicdying the errors of^ fortune in regard to a gallant knight 
like De Walton, than in patching the revenues of a beggarly 
Frenchman, whose only merit ^as in being the kinsman of a 
man who was very generally detested by the whole kingdom of 
England, excepting the infatuated monarch himself.” 

“ Nobly designed, my daughter,” said the nun ; “what more 
worthy of a noble heart, possessing riches, beauty, birth, and 
rank, than to confer them all upon indigent and chivalrous merit?” 

“ Such, dearest sister, was my intention,” replied Augustine 
“ but I Tmve, perhaps, scarce sufficiently explained ^tho manner 
in which I meant to proceed. By the advice of a minstrel of 
our house, the same who is now prisoner at Douglas, I caused 
exhibit a large feast upon Ohristmaa eye, and sent invitations 
abroad to the young knights of noble name who were Ifliowu 
to spend their leisure in quest of arms and adventures. When 
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the tables were drawn, and the feast concluded, Bertram, as 
had been before devfied, was called upon to take his harp. He 
sung, receiving from all who were present the attention due to 
a minstrel of so much fame. The theme which he chose, was 
the frequent capture of this Douglas Castle, or, as the poet 
termed it, Castle Dangerous. MVhere are the champions of 
the renowned Edward the First,* said the minstrel, ‘ when the 
realm of England cannot furnish a man brave enough, or sulli- 
ciently expert in the wars, to defend a miserable hamlet of the 
North against the Scottish rebels, who have vowed to retake it 
over our soldiers*- heads ere the year rolls to an end \ Where 
are the no?3le ladies, whoso smiles used to give countenance to 
the Knights of Saint George*s Cross? Alas 1 the spirit of love 
and of cliivalry is alike dead amongf't m — our knights are 
limited to petty enterprises — and our noblest heiresses are 
given as prize" to strangers, as if their own countiy had no one 
to deserve them,* — Here stopped the harp ; and I shame to say, 
that I myself, as if moved to enthusiasm by tbe song of, the 
minstrel, arose, and taking from my neck the chain of gold 
which supported a crucifix of special sanctity, I made my vow, 
always under the King’s permission, that I would give my 
hand, and the inheritance of my fathers, to the good knight, 
being of noble birth and lineage, who should keep the Castle 
^)f Douglas in the King of England’s name, for a year and a 
day. I sat down, my dearest sister, deafened with the jubilee 
in which my g^’ests expressed their applause of my supposed 
patriotism. Yet some degree of pause took place amidst the 
young knights, who might reasonably have been supposed ready 
to embrace this offer, although ut the risk of being encumbered 
with Augusta of Berkely.’* 

“ Shame on the man,*' said sister Ursula, “ who should think 
so ! Put your beauty alone, my dearest, into consideration, 
and a true knight ought to have embraced the dangers of 
twenty Castles of Douglas, rather than let such an invaluable 
opportunity of gaining your favour be lost.** 

It may be that some in reality thought so,** said- tbe pil- 
grim ; ** but it was supposed that the king’s favour might be 
lost those who seemed too anxious to thwart his royal pur- 
pose upon his ward’s hand. At any rate,, greatly to my joy, 
the only person who availed himself of the offer I had made 
was Sir John de Walton; and as his acceptance of it was 
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f»uarc:Gd by a clause, saving and reserving the King's approba- 
tion, 1 hope he has not suiTercd any diminution of Edward’s 
favour." * 

“ Assure yourself, noble and high-spirited young lady,” replied 
the nun, ‘‘ that there is no fear of thy generous devotion hurting 
thy lover with the -King of England. Something we hear con- 
cerning worldly passages, even in this remote nook of Saint 
Brftle’s cloister , wend the report goes among the English soldiers 
that their king was indeed offended at your putting your will 
in opposition to his own • yet, on the other hand, this preferred 
lover, Sir* John do*\Valtoii, was a man of such extensive fame, 
and your offer was so much in the character of better but not 
forgotten times, that even a king could not at the beginning of 
a long and stubborn waf deprive an errant cavalier of his brid^ 
if Rho should be duly w'on by his sword and lanCe.” 

‘‘Ah! dcaiest sister Ursula I ” sighed the disgfiised pilgrim, 

“ but, on the other hand, how much time must pass by in the 
sieg^. by defeating which that suit must needs be advanced? 
While I sat in my lonely castle, tidings after tidings came to 
• astound me’ with the numerous, or rather the constant dangers, 
with whiclf my lover was surrounded, until at length, in a 
moment 1 think of madness, I resolved to set out in this mas- 
culine disguise j and having myself with my own eyes seen in 
what situation I had placed my knight, I determined to tak8 
such measures in respect to shortening the 4crm of hislrial, or 
otherwise, as a sight of Pouglas Castle, and#— why sabuld I 
deny it? — of Sir John d% Walton, might suggest. Perhaps 
you, my dearest sister, may not so well understand my being 
tempted into flinching from thefesolution which I had laid down 
for my own honour, and that of my lover ; but consider, that my 
resolution was the consequence of a moment of excitation, and 
that the course which I adopted was the conclusion of a long, 
■wasting, sickening state of uncertainty, the effect of which was 
to weaken the nerves which were once higlily strong with love 
of my Qountiy, as I thought ; but in reality, alas 1 with fond , 
and anxious feelings of a more selfish description.” 

“ Alas ! ” said sister Ursula, evincing the strongest symptoms 
of interest and compassion, “ am 1 the person, dearest child, 
whom you suspect of insensibility to the distresses which are 
the fruit of true love ? Do you suppose that the air winch is 
breathed within these walls has the property upon the female 
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heart, of such marvellous fountains as they say change into 
stone the substances which are immersed into their waters? 
Hear my tale, and judge if it can be thus with one who possesses 
my causes of grief. And do not fear for loss of time ; we must 
let our neighbours at Hazelside be settled for the evening, ere I 
furnish you with the means of escape ; and you must have a 
trusty guide, for whose fidelity I will be responsible, to direct 
your path through these woods, and protect ycu in case of any 
danger, too likely to occur in these troublesome tim*es. It will 
thus be nigh an hour ere you depart ; and sure I am that in no 
manner can you spend the time better than in listening to 
distresses too similar to your own, and flowing from the source 
of disappointed affection which you must needs sympathise 
with.’* 

The distressed/ of the Lady Augusta did not prevent her being 
in some degree affected, almost ludicrously, with the singular 
contrast between the hideous countenance of this victim of the 
tender passion, and the cause to which she imputed her sorrows ; 
but it was not a moment for giving way to a sense of the ridi- 
culous, which would have been in the highest degree offensive • 
to the sister of Saint Bride, whose good-will she Md so many 
reasons to conciliate. She readily, therefore, succeeded in pre- 
paring herself to listen to the votary with an appearance of 
Sympathy, which might reward that which she had herself 
experiepced at the kands of sister Ursula ; while the unfortunate 
recluse, with an<' agitation which made her ugliness still more 
conspicuous, narrated nearly in a,, whisper the following cir- 
cumstances ; — 

“ My misfortunes commencedf long before I was called sister 
Ursula, or secluded as a votaress within these walls. My father 
was a noble Norman, who, like many of his countrymen, sought 
and found fortune at the court of the King of Scotland. He 
was endowed with the sheriffdom of this county, and Maurice 
de Hattely, or Hautlieu, was numbered among the wealthy and 
, powerful barons of Scotland. Wherefore should 1 deny it, that 
the daughter of this baron, then called Margaret de Hautlieu, 
was also distinguished among the great and fair of the land ? 
It can be no censurable vanity which provokes me to speak the 
tTutl(, and unless I telUit myself, you could hardly suspect what 
a resemblance I once bore even to the lovdy Lady Augusta of 
Berkely. About this time broke out those unfortunate feuds of 
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43iuce and Baliol, which have been so long the curse of this 
country. My father, determined in his clfoice of party by the 
arguments of his wejdthy kinsmen at the court of Edward, 
embraced with passion the faction of the English interest, and 
became one of the keenest partisans, at first of John Baliol, and 
afterwards of the Englisli monarch. None among the Anglocised- 
Scottish, as his party was called, w'ero bo zealous as he for the 
retl cross, and one was more detested by his countrymen who 
followed the national stan4ard of Saint .^.ndrew and the patriot 
Wallace.* Among those soldiers of the soil, Malcolm Fleming 
of Biggaf was one of the most distinguished by his noble birth, 
his high acquirements, and his fame in chivalry, i saw him ; 
and the ghastly spectre who now addresses you must not be 
ashamed to say, that shh loved, and was beloved by, one of tl^o 
luinflsomcst youths in Scotland. Our attachmeffb was discovered 
to my father almost ere we had owned it to eaclf other, and lie 
was furious both against my lover and myself ; he placed me 
uiicfer the charge of a religious woman of this rule, and I was 
immured within the house of Saint Bride, where my father 
Bluimed not to announce he would cause me to take the v'eil by 
force, unlesS I agreed to wed a youth bred at the English court, 
his nephew 3 and, as Heaven had granted him no son, the heir, 
as he had resolved, of the house of Hautliou. I was not long 
in making my election. I protested that death should be my 
clioice, rather than any other husband excelling Malcolgi Flem- 
ing. Neither was my lov^r less faithful; hc^ found means to 
communicate to me a partiiplar night on which ho proposed to 
attempt to storm the nunneiy of Saint Bride, and carry me from 
hence to freedom and the greenwood, of which Wallace was 
generally called the king. In an evil hour — an hour I think of 
infatuation and witchery — I suffered the abbess to wheedle the 
secret out of me, which I might have been sensible would appear 
more horribly fiagitious to her than to any other woman that 
breathed ; but I had not taken the vows, and 1 thought Wallace 
and Flqgiing had the same charms for everybody as for me, and* 
the artful woman gave me reason to believe that her loyalty t^ 
Bruce was without a flaw of suspicion, and she took port in a 
plot of which my freedom was the object. The abbess engaged 
to have the English guards removed to a distance, and in appear- 
ance the troops were withdrawn. Aocordingly, in the middle 
of the night appointed, the window of my ceU, which was two 
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storeys from the ground, was opened without noise ; and nevei 
were my eyes more gladdened than, as ready disguised and arrayed 
for flight, even in a horseman’s dress, like yourself, fairest Lady 
Augusta^ I saw Malcolm Fleming spring into the apartment. 
He rushed towards me j but at the same time my father with 
ten of his strongest men filled the room, and cried their war-cry 
of Baliol. Blows were instantly dealt on every side. A form 
like a giant, however, appeared in the midst of-vhe tumult, and 
distinguished himself, even to my half-giddy eye, by the ease 
with which he bore down and dispersed those who fouglrb against 
our freedom. My father alone offered an oppositibn which 
threatened'to prove, fatal to him ; for Wallace, it was said, could 
foil any two martial champions that ever drew sword. " Brush- 
ing from him the armed men, as a lady 'would drive away witli 
her fan a swarid of troublesome flies, he secured me in one arm, 
used his other for our mutual protection, and I found myself 
in the act of being borne in safety down the ladder by which 
my deliverers had ascended from without, — but an evil late 
awaited this attempt. 

“ My father, whom the Champion of Scotland had spared for 
my sake, or rather for Fleming’s, gainedby his victor’^ compassion 
and lenity a fearful advantage, and made a remorseless use of it. 
paving only his left hand to oppose to the maniac attempts ot 
my father, even the strength of Wallace could not prevent the 
assailan^t, with all the energy of desperation, from throwing down 
the ladder, on wkich his daughter wjis perched lilce a dove in 
the grasp of an eagle, ~^^The chanepion saw our danger, and 
exerting his inimitable strength and agility, cleared himself and 
me from the ladder, and leaped Vree of the moat of the convent, 
into which we must otherwise have been precipitated. The 
Champion of Scotland was saved in the desperate attempt, but 
I, who fell among a heap of stones and rubbish, I, the disobedient 
daughter, welhnigh tlie apostate vestal, waked only from a long 
bed of sickness, to find myself the disfigured wretch which you 
. now see me, I then learned that Malcolm had escaped from the 
fray, and shortly after I heard, with feelings less keen perhaps 
than they ought to have been, that my father was slain in one 
of the endtees battles which place between the contending 
factu^. If he had I might have submitted to the com- 
pletion of my fate ; but since he was ho more, I felt that it 
would be a preferable lot to be a beggar in the streets of a 
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JScottish village, than an abbess in this miserable house of Saint 
*Bri<le ; nor ww even that poor object of ambition, on which* my 
father used to expatiate when desirous of persuading me to enter 
tlie monastic state by milder means than throwing me off the 
battlements, long open to me. The old abbess died of a cold 
caught the evening of the fray; and the place, which might 
have been kept open until 1 was capable of filling it, was dis- 
pgsod of otherjjise, when the English thought fit to reform, as 
they termed it,' the discipline of the house; and instead of 
electing ^ new abbess, sent hither two or three friendly monks, 
who hav^ now tlie»absolute government of the community, and 
wield it entirely according to the pleasure of the English. But 
I, for <jne, who have had the honour to be supported by the arms 
of the Champion of my.country, will not remain here to be com- 
manded this Abbot Jerome. I will go foi^h, nor do I fear 
10 find relations and friends, who will provide g. more fittiug 
place of refuge for Margaret de Hautlicu than the convent of 
Saint Bride ; you, too, dearest lady, shall obtain your freedom, 
and it will be well to leave such information as will make Sir 
John de Walton aware of the devotion with which his happy 
. fate has inspired you.” 

“ It is not, then, your own intention,” said the Lady Augusta, 
“ to return into the world again, and you are about to renounce 
the lover, in a union with whom you and he once saw your joinA 
happiness ^ 

“It is a question, my dearest child," s^d sister* Ursula, 
“ which I dare not ask rnyself, and to which I am absolutely 
uncertain^ what answer I iniould return. I have not taken the 
final and irrevocable vows ; I iave <ione nothing to alter my 
situation with regard to Malcolm Fleming. Ho also, by the 
vowB pligjiited In the Chancery of H^ven, £ my affianced bride^ 
groom, nor am I conscious that I less deserve his faith, in any 
respect now, than at the moment when it was pledged to me ; 
but, I confess, dearest lady, that, rumours have reached me, 
which sting me to the quick; the reports of my wounds and 
scars afe said to have estranged the ^hight of my choice. 1* 
am noir, indeed poor ” she jdded, a sigh, “and I am nft 
longer posseimbf those personal which they say attract 
the lovej imd ifi^f the fidelity, qf the oilier sex. I teach myself 
therefore, to think, in , my momenta of* settled resolution* that 
all betwixt me and Malcolm Fleming is at an end, saving good 
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wishes on the part of both towards the other ; and yet there if^ 
a sensation in my bosom which whispers, in spite of my reason, 
that if I absolutely believed that which I now say, there would 
be no object on earth worthy my living for in order to attain 
it. This insinuating prepossession whispers, to my secret soul, 
and in very opposition to my reason and understanding, that 
Malcolm Fleming, who could pledge his all upon the service of 
his country, is incapable of nourishing the vers^'>tile affection^ of 
an ordinary, a coarse, or a venal character. Metliimcs, were the 
difference upon his part instead of mine, he would not lose his 
interest in my eyes, because he was seamed with honourable 
scars, obtained in asserting the freedom of his choice, but that 
such wounds would, in my opinion, add to liis merit, whatever 
they took away from his personal comeliness. Ideas rise on 
my soul, as if Malcolm and Margaret might yet be to each other 
all that their- affections once anticipated with so much security, 
and that a change, which took nothing from the honour and 
vktue of the beloved person, must rather add to, than dimlLish, 
the chaims of the union. Look at me, dearest Lady Augusta ! 
— look me — if you have courage — full in the face, aud tell mo 
whether I do not rave when my fancy is thus concerting mere 
possibilities into that which is natural and probable.” 

The lady of Berkely, conscious of the necessity, raised her 
feyes on the unfortunate nun, afraid of losing her own chance 
of deliverance by tte mode in which she should conduct herself 
in tliid crisis ; y<f)t not willing at the same time to flatter the 
unfortunate Ursula, with suggesting ideas for which her own 
sense told her she could hardly find any rational grounds. But 
her imagination, stored with the minstrelsy of the time, brought 
back to her recollection the Loathly Lady in “The marriage 
of Six Gawain,” and she conducted her reply in the following 
manner : — 

“You ask me, my dear Lady Margaret, a trying question, 
which it would be unfriendly to answer otherwise than sincerely, 
,, and most cruel to answer with too much rashness. It is true, 
that what is called beauty, is the first quality on whicli we of 
Ihe weaker sex learn to set a value ; we are flattered by the 
imputation of personal charms, whether we actually possess 
them or not ; and no dqubt we learn to place upon them a great 
deal Imore consequence than in reality is found to belong to 
them. Women, however, even such as are held by their own 
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•flex, and perhaps in secret by themselves, as devoid of all pre- 
tensions to beauty, have been known to become, from their 
understanding, their talents, or their accomplishments, the un- 
doubted objects of the warmest attachment. Wherefore then 
should you, in the mere rashness of your apprehension, deem 
it impossible that your Malcolm Fleming should be made of 
that porcelain clay of the earth, which despises the passing 
cftptivatioijp of outward form in comparison to the charms of 
true affection, and the excellence of talents and virtue ? ” 

The hun pressed her companion's hand to her bosom, and 
answered her with a deep sigh. 

“ I fear," she said, “ you flatter mo ; and yet in ti crisis like 
this if does one good to be flattered, even as cordials, other- 
wise dangerous to the ‘constitution, are wisely given to suppyrt 
•» patient through a paroxysm of agony, anfi enable him to 
endure at least what they cannot cure. Answejfonly one ques- 
tion, and it will be time to drop this conversation. Oould you, 
sw^et lady — you upon whom fortune has bestowed so many 
charms — could any argument make you patient under the irre- 
trievable loss of your personal advantages, with the concomitant 
loss, as in Ihy case is most probable, of that lover f6r whom you 
have already done so much 'i ” 

Tlie English lady cast her eyes again on her friend, and could 
not help shuddering a little at the thought of her own beautiful 
coiintenauce being exchanged for the seamecFand scarred features 
of the Lady of Hautlieu,. irregularly lighted fey the beams of a 
single eye, 

“ Believe me,” she said, looking solemnly upwards, “ that even 
ill the case which you suppose^ I would not soitow so much for 
myself, as I would for the poor-spirited thoughts of the lover who 
could leave me because those transitory charms (which must in 
any case ere long take their departure) had fled ere yet the bridal 
day. It is, however, concealed by the decrees of Providence, in 
what manner, or to what extent, other persons, with whose dia 
position we are not fully acquainted, may be affected by such 
changes. I can only assure you that my hopes go with yomg, 
and that there is no difficulty which shall remain in your path 

in future, if it is in my power to remove it. — Hark I ” 

It is the signal of our freedom,* replied Ursula, giving 
attention to something roflembling the whoop of the night owL 
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“We must prepare to leave the conveut in a few minutes. Have 
you anything to tal* with youl” 

“ Nothing,” answered the Lady of Berkely, “ except the few 
valuables, which I scarce know why I brought with me on iny 
flight hither. This scroll, which I shall leave behind, gives niy 
faithful minstrel permission to save himself, by confessing to Sir 
John de Walton who the person really is whom he has had 
within his reach,” • 

“It is strange,” said the novice of Saint BridJ, “through 
what extraordinary labyrinths this Love, this Will-of-t5ie-Wisp, 
guides his votaries. Take heed as you descend ; this trap-door, 
carefully concealed, .curiously jointed and oiled, leads to a secret 
postern, where I conceive the horses already wait, whwh will 
enable us speedily to bid adieu to Saint Bride's — Heaven’s bless- 
ing on her, and on lier convent ! We can have no advantage 
from any lighti until we arc in the open air.” 

During this time, sister Ursula, to give her for the last time 
her conventual name, exchanged her stole, or loose upper gar- 
ment, for the more succinct cloak and hood of a horseman. She 
led the way througli divers passages, stadiously complicated, 
until the Lady of Berkely, with throbbing heart, slbod in the 
pale and doubtful moonlight, which was shining with grey un- 
certainty upon the walls of the ancient building. The imitation 
an owlet’s cry directed them to a neighbouring large elm, and 
on approaching it, they w6re aware of three horses, held by one, 
concerilmg whonu^they could only see^ that he was tall, strong, 
and accoutred in the dresi^ pf a man-|),t“arms. 

“ The sooner,” he said, “ we are gone from this place, Lady 
Margaret, it is so much the better. You have only to direct the 
course which we shall hold,’^ 

Lady Marpret’s answer was given beneath her breath ; and 
replied to with a caution from the guide to ride slowly and 
silenUy for the first quarter of an hour, by which time inhabited 
places would be left at a distance. 
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CHAPTER TWELFTH. 

Great was the a,«toiiisliiiieat of the young Knight of Valence 
and the reverend Father Jerome, when, upon breaking into the 
cell, they disco^rcred the youthful pilgrim’s absence ; and, from 
the garmchts which were left, saw every reason to think that 
the one^yed novice, sister Ursula, had accompanied him in his 
escape ffoin cuatddy. A thousand thoughts thronged upon Sir 
Aymer, how shamefully he had sutfered himself to Ijp outwitted 
by thei artifices of a boy and of a novice. ’ His reverend com- 
panion in error felt n'o less contrition for having recommended to 
the knight a mild exercise of his authority. Father Jerome h?\d 
obtained his preferment as abbot upon the faith o^his zeal for the 
cause of the English monarch, with the affected interest in which 
ho*was at a loss to reconcile his proceedings of the last night. 
A hurried inquiry took place, from which little could bo learned, 
save that the young pilgrim liad most certainly gone off with the 
Lady Margaret do Hautlieu, an incident at which the females of 
the convent expressed surprise, mingled with a great deal of 
horror ; while that of the males, whom the news soon reached, 
was qualified with a degree of wonder, which seemed to lie 
founded upon the very different personal ajjigiearance of the two 
fugitives, ^ 

“ Sacred Virgin, ” said a nun, “ who could have conceivi?d the 
hopeful votaress, sister Ursula, so lately drowned in tears for her 
father’s untimely fate, capablo<t>f eloping with a boy scarce four- 
teen years old ? ” 

“And, holy Saint Bride! ’’said the Abbot Jerome, “what 
could have made so handsome a young man lend his arm to 
assist such a nightmare as sister Ursula in the commission of 
so great an enormity] Certainly he can neither plead tempta- 
tiou nor seduction, but must have gone, os the worldly phrase 
is, — ^to the devil with a dishclout.” 

“ 1 must diB]>erse the soldiers to pursue the fugitives,” said 
De Valence, “ unless this letter, which the pilgrim must have 
left behind him, shall contain some O^lanations respecting oux 
mysterious prisoner.’' • 

After viewing the contents with some surprise, he read aloud, 
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— “ The undersigned, late residing in the house of Saint Bride, 
do you, Father J eroi^e, the abbot of said house, to know, that ' 
finding you were disposed to treat me as a prisoner and a spy, 
in the sanctuary to which you had received me as a distressed 
person, I have resolved to use my natural liberty, with which 
you have no right to interfere, and therefore have withdrawn 
myself from your abbacy. Moreover, finding' that the novice 
called in your convent sister Ursula (who hath, by a monastic 
rule and discipline, a fair title to return to the \vorldiimless she 
is pleased, after a year's noviciate, to profess herself sister of 
your order) is determined to use such privilege, I joyfijly take 
the opportunity of her company in this her lawful rosoluLion, 
as being what is in conformity to the law of God, and the pre- 
cepts of Saint Bride, which gave you no authority to detain any 
person in your cjnvent by force, who hath not taken upon her 
iiTevocably the vows of the order. 

‘‘ To you, Sir John de Walton, and Sir Aymer de Valence, 
knights of England, commanding the garrison of Douglas Df^le, 
I have only to say, that you have acted and are acting against 
me under a mystery, the solution of which is comprehended in 
a secret known only to my faithful minstrel, Bertram of the 
many Lays, as whose son I have found it convenient to pass 
myself. But as I cannot at this time prevail upon myself per- 
s(^ially to discover a secret which cannot well be unfolded with- 
out feelings of shame, I uot only give permission to the said 
Bertram <he minstrel, but I charge and command him, that he 
tell to you the plirpose with which I came originally to the 
Castle" of Douglas. When' this is discovered, it will only re- 
main to express my feelings tow^jj-ds the two knights, in return 
for the pain and agony of mind which their violence and threats 
of further severities have occasioned me. 

“And first respecting Sir Aymer de Valence, I freely and 
willingly forgive him for having been involved in a mistake to 
which I myself led the way, and I shall at all times be happy 
to meet with him as an acquaintance, and never to think farther 
ef his part in these few days’ history, saving as matter of mirth 
and ridicule. 

“ But respecting Sir John de Walton, I must request of him 
to consider whether his conduct towards me, standing as we at 
present do towards eaclf other, is such as he himself ought to 
brget or I ought to forgive ; and I trust he will understand me 
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^whcn I tell him, that all former comiections must henceforth bo 
at an end between him and the supposed . 

• “ Augustine.” 

“This is madness,” said the abbot, when he had read the 
letter, — “ very midsummer madness ; not unfrequently an accom- 
paniment of this pestilential disease, and I should do well in re- 
quiring of those soldiers wlio shall first apprehend this youth 
Augustine, •that they reduce his victuals immediately to water 
and bread, taking care that the diet do noc exceed in measure 
what is pecessary io sustain nature 3 nay, I should be warranted 
by the learned, did I recommend a sufficierit intermixture of 
flngelhjtion with belts, stirrup-leathers, or stircingles,* and failing 
those, with riding-whi^f^, switches, and the like.” 

“ Hush ! my reverend father,” said Do \^ileiice, “ a li^t 
begins to break in upon me. John do Walton, if my suspicion 
be true, would sooner expose his own flesh to b^hewm from his 
boiies, than have this Augustine’s finger stung by a gnat. In- 
stead of treating this youth as a madman, I, for my o^vn part, 
will be contented to avow that I myself have been bewitched 
and fascinated 3 and by my honour, if I scud out my attendants 
in quest of the fugitives, it shall be with the strict charge, that, 
when apprehended, they treat them with all respect, and x^rotect 
them, if they object to return to this house, to any honouraljje 
place of refuge which they may desirg.” 

“ I hope,” said the abbot, looking strangely confused^ “I shall 
be first heard in behalf of the Church concerifing this affair of an 
abducted nun ? You see jmirself. Sir Knight, that this* scape- 
grace of a minstrel avouches neither repentance nor contrition at 
his share in a matter so flagitious.” 

You shall he secured an opportunity of being fully heard,” 
replied the knight, “if you shall find at last that you really 
desire one. Meantime, I must back, without a moment’s delay, 
to inform Sir John de Walton of the turn which affairs have 
taken. Farewell, reverend father. By my honour we may wish 
each other joy that we have escaped from a troublesome charge^ 
which brought as much terror with it as the phantoms of a fear- 
ful dream, and is yet found capable of being dispelled by a cure 
as simple as that of awakening the sleeper. But, by Saint Bride 1 
both churchmen and laymen are bouml to sympathise with the 
unfortunate Sir John de Walton. I tell thee, father, that if this 
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letter ” — ^touching the missive with his finger — is to be coiistnie(\ 
literally, as far as respects him, he is the man most tu bo pitied 
betwixt the brink of Solway and the place where we now stand. 
Suspend thy curiosity, most worthy churchman, lest there should 
be more in this matter than I myself see j so that, while think- 
ing that I have lighted on the true explanation, I may not have 
to acknowledge that I have been again leading you into error. 
Sound to liorsc there ! Hoi” ho called out fronjuthe window /')f 
the apartment ; “ and let the party I brought hithef prepare to 
scour the woods on their return.” 

“ By my faith P’ said Father Jerome, “ I Sim right glad that 
this youngs nut-cracker is going to leave me to my own medi- 
tation. I hate when a young person pretends to understand 
whatever passes, while his betters are obliged to confess that it 
is 'all a mystery to them. Such an assumjjtion is like that of 
the conceited (ool sister Ursula, who pretended to read with a 
single eye a manuscript which I myself could not find intelli- 
gible with the assistance of my spectacles.” * 

This might not have quite pleased the young knight, nor 
was it one of those truths which the abbot would liavo chosen 
to deliver in his hearing. But the knight had shaken him by 
the hand, said adieu, and was already at Hazclside, issuing 
particular orders to little troops of tlie archers and others, and 
Ofcasioiially chiding Thomas Dickson, who, with a degree of 
curiosity which the^ English knight was not veiy willing to 
excuse, IM been ^deavouring to get some account of the occur- 
rences^of the night. 

“Peace, fellow!” he said, “and^ind thine own business, 
being well assured that the how will come in which it will 
require all the attention thou canst give, leaving others to talce 
care of their own affairs.” 

“ If I am suspected of anything,” answered Dickson, in a tone 
rather dogged and surly than otherwise, “ methinks it were but 
fair to lot me know what accusation is brought against me. 1 
need not tell you that chivalry prescribes that a knight should 
dot attack an enemy undefied.” 

When you are a knight,” answered Sir Aymer de Valence, 
“ it will be time enough for me to reckon with you upon tlie 
points of form due to you by the laws of chivalry. Meanwhile, 
you haSQ best let me know what share you have had in playing 
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the martial phantom which sounded the rebellious slogan of 
Douglas in the town of that name.” • 

“ I know nothing of what you speak,” answered the goodman 
of Hazclsido. 

“ See then,” said the knight, ‘‘ that you do not engage your- 
self in the affairs, of other people, even if your conscience war- 
rants that you are in no danger from your own.” 

• So saying, ha rode off, not waiting any answer. The ideas 
which filled his head were to the following purpose. 

“ I know not how it is, but one mist seems no sooner to 
clear away tlian wfi find ourselves engaged in. another. I take 
it for granted that the disguised damsel i«j no othar than the 
goddess of Walton’s private idolatry, who has cost him and me 
so much trouble, and some certain degree of misunderstauding, 
rlnriTig these last weeks. By my honour ! thisrfair lady is riglit 
lavish in the pardon which she has so frankly Jjestowed upon 
me, and if she is willing to be less comj^laisant to Sir John de 
Walton, why tlicn — And what then ? — It surely does not infer 
that she would receive me into that place in her affections, 
from which she has just expelled De Walton 1 Nor, if she did, 
could I a\%il myself of a change in favour of myself, at the 
expense of my friend and companion in arras. It wore a folly 
even to dream of a thing so improbable. But with respect to 
the other business, it is worth serious consideration. Yon set- 
ton seems to have kept company witli dejui bodies, until ho is 
unfit for the society of tjic living ; and as ^ that iflekson of 
llazelside, as they call hijn, there is no attempt against the 
English during these endless wars, in which that man has not 
been concern^; had ray lifo^depended upon it, I could not 
have prevented myself from intimating my suspicions of him, 
let him take it as ho lists.” 

So saying, the knight spurred his horse, and arriving at 
Douglas Oaatle without farther adventure, demanded in a tone 
of greater cordiality than he had of late used, whether he could 
be adnjitted to Sir John de Walton, having something of con- 
sequence to report to him. He was immediately ushered into 
an apartment, in which the governor was seated at his aolitafy 
breakfast. Considering the terms upon which they had lately 
stood, the governor of Douglas Dale ^was somewhat surprised 
at the easy familiarifv with which Do Valence now apprSachod 
him. 
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“Some uncommon news,” said Sir John, rather gravely^ 
“ have brought me* the honour of Sir Aymer de Valence’s 
company.” • 

“ It is,” answered Sir Aymer, “ what seems of high import- 
ance to your interest, Sir John de Walton, and therefore I were 
to blame if I lost a moment in communicating it.” 

“ I shall be proud to profit by your intelligence,” said Sir 
John de Walton. ^ 

“ And I too,” said the young knight, “ am foth <0 lose the 
credit of having penetrated a mystery which blinded §ir J ohn 
de Walton. At the same time, I do not wish to be. thought 
capable of jesting with you, which might be the case were I, 
from misapprehension, to give a false key to this piatter. 
AVith your permission, then, we will proceed thus : We go 
together to the^place of Bertram the minstrel’s confinement. 
I have in my possession a scroll from the young person who 
was intrusted to the care of the Abbot Jerome 3 it is written in 
a delicate female hand, and gives authority to the minstrel* to 
declare the purpose which brought them to this vale of Douglas.” 

“ It must be as you say,” said Sir John do Walton, although 
I can scarce see occasion for adding so much form t(i a mysteiy 
which can be expressed in such small compass.” 

Accordingly, the two knights, the warder leading the way. 
pjoceeded to the dungeon to which the minstrel had been 
removed. 


CHAPTER THIRTEENTH. 

The doors of the stronghold being undone, displayed a dungeon 
such as in those days held victims hopeless of escape, but in 
which the ingenious knave of modem times would scarcely have 
deigned to remain many hours. The huge rings by which the 
fetters were soldered together, and attach^ to the human body, 
were, when examined minutely, found to be clenched tfigether 
by riveting so very thin, that when rubbed with corrosive acid, 
or patiently ground with a bit of sandstone, the hold of the 
fetters upon each other might easily be forced asunder, and the 
purpose of them entirely frustrated. The locks also, large, and 
apparently very strong, were so coarsely made, that an artist of 
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small ingenuity could easily contrive to get tlie better of their 
fastenings upon the same principle. The d^j-ylight found its way 
to the subterranean dungeon only at noon, and through a passage 
which was purposely made tortuous, so as to exclude the rays 
of the sun, while it presented no obstacle to wind or rain. The 
doctrine that a prisoner was to be esteemed innocent until he 
should be found guilty by his peers, was not understood in those 
t^p-ys of brute (pree, and he was only accommodated with a lamp 
or other alleviafion of his misery, if his demeanour was quiet, and 
he appeared disposed to give his jailor no trouble by attempting 
to mak^ his escape. Such a cell of confinement was tliat of 
Bertram, whose moderation of temper and patience had nevertlie- 
less prpeured for him such mitigations of his fate as* the warder 
could grant. He was, permitted to carry into his cell the old 
book, in the perusal of which he found an i^iiisemeut of tis 
solitude, together with writing materials, and such other heli-'S 
towards spending his time as were consistent wfth his abode in 
th^ bosom of the rock and the degree of information with wliich 
his minstrel craft had possessed him. He raised his head from 
the table as the knights entered, while the governor observed to 
the young Jf:night — 

As you seem to think yourself possessed of the secret of 
this prisoner, I leave it to you. Sir Aymer de Valence, to bring 
it to light in the manner wdiich you shall judge most expedieq^. 
If the man or his son have suffered uimccessary hardship, it shall 
be my duty to make amends — which, I suppose, can bi^o very 
important matter,” ’ • 

Bertram looked up, and €xed his eyes full upon the governor, 
but road nothing in his looks ^hich indicated his being better 
acquainted than before with the secret of his imprisonment. 
Yet, upon turning his eye towards Sir Aymer, his countenance 
evidently lighted up, and the glance which passed between them 
was one of intelligence. 

“You have my secret, then,” said he, “ and you know who 
it is that passes under the name of Augustine ? ” 

Sir Aymer exchanged with him a look of acquiescence ; whilej 
the eyes of the governor glancbig wildly from the prisoner Jio 
the Knight of Valence, he exclaimed, — 

“ Sir Aymer de Valence, as you are belted knight and Chris- 
tian man, as you have honour to preserve on earth, and a«oul to 
rescue after death, I charge you to tell me tlie meaning of this 
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mystery ^ It may bo that you conceive, with truth, that you 
have subject of complaint against me ; — If so, I will satisfy you 
as a knight may.” 

The minstrel spoke at the same moment. 

** I charge this knight,” ho said, by his vow of chivalry, 
that he do not divulge any secret belonging to a person of 
honour and of character, unless he has positive assurance that 
it is done entirely by that person’s own consent.” 

Let this note remove your scruples,” said Sir Aymer, put- 
ting the scroll into the hands of the minstrel; *‘and*for you, 
Sir John de Walton, far from retaining the ifeast feeling of any 
misunderstanding which may have existed between us, I am 
disposed entirely to bury it in forgetfulness, as having, arisen 
out of a series of mistakes which no moDtal could have coinpre- 
hended. And do not bo offended, my dear Sir J ohu, Avhen I 
protest, on my^kniglitly faith, that I pity the pain which I think 
this scroll is likely to give you, and that if my utmost efforts 
can be of the least service to you in unraveUing this tangled 
skein, I will contribute them with as much earnestness as ever 
I did aught in my life. This faithful minstrel will now see that 
he can have no difficulty in yielding up a secret, which I doubt 
not, but for the writing I have just put into his hands, he would 
have continued to keep with unshaken fidelity.” 
o Sir Aymer now placed in De Walton’s hand a note, in which 
he had, ere he left ^aint Bride’s convent, signified his own intor- 
pretatioA of the pystei^ ; and the governor had scarcely read 
the luime it contained, before the same name was pronounced 
aloud by Bertram, who, isft the saiTie moment, handed to the 
governor the scroll which he had received from the Knight of 
Valence. 

The white pliune which floated over the knight’s cap of 
maintenance, which was worn as a headpiece within doors, was 
not more ptde in complexion than was the knight himself at the 
unexpected and siu^prising information, that the lady who Vas, 
in chivalrous phrase, empress of his thoughts, and commander 
of his aciions, and to whom, even in less fantastic times, fie must 
h^ve owed the deepest gratitude for the generous election which 
she had made in his favour, was the same person whom he had 
threatened with personal violence, and subjected to hardships 
and a'ffronts which ho would not willingly have bestowed even 
upon the meanest of her sex. 
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. Yet Sir John de Walton seemed at first scarcely to compre- 
licTid the numerous ill consequences whiclt might probably fol- 
low tlii^ unhappy complication of mistakes. He took the paper 
from the minstrers hand, and while his eye, assisted by the 
lamp, wandered over the character without apparently their 
conveying any distinct impression to his understanding, De 
Valence even became alarmed that he was about to lose his 
faculties. 

“ For Hbaven’s sake, sir,” he said, “ be a man, and support 
with manly steadiness those unexpected occurrences — I would 
fain thinlc they wifi reach to nothing else — wh\ch the wit of man 
could not have prevented. This fair lad3r, I woul^^ fain hope, 
cannot^ be much hint or deeply offended by a train of circum- 
stances, the natural* consequence of your anxiety to discharge 
perfectly a duty upon which must depend tli® accomjdishmcut 
cd all the hopes she liad permitted you to cnter^iiiii. In God's 
name, rouse up, sir ; let it not be said, that an apprehended 
fr^f^vn of a fair lady hath damped to such a degree the courage 
of the boldest knight in England ; be what men have called you, 
^Walton the Unwavering;* in Heaven’s name, let us at least 
see that tlse lady is indeed offended, before we conclude that she 
is irreconcilably so. To whose fault are we to ascribe the source 
of all these errors ? Surely, with all due respect, to the caprice 
of tlie lady herself, which has engendered such a nest of mistakes. 
Think of it as a man, and as a soldiet. Suppose that you your- 
self, or T, desirous of proying the fidelity of qjir seiitinBs, or for 
any other reason, good or bad, attempted to enter this Dai^crous 
Castle of Douglas without giving the password to the warders, 
would we bo entitled to blameH;hose upon duty, if, not knowing 
our persons, they manfully refused us entrance, made us prisoners, 
and mishandled us while resisting our attempt, in terms of the 
orders which we ourselves had imposed upon them ? What is 
th^e that makes a difference between such a sentinel and your- 
selfj John de Walton, in this curious affair, which, by Heaven ! 
would, rather form a gay subject for the minstrelsy of tliis 
excellent bard, than the theme of a tragic lay ? Come I look 
not thus, Sir John de Walton ; be angry, if you will, with the 
lady who has committed such a piece of folly, or with me who 
have rode up and down nearly all ni^^ht on a fool’s errand, and 
spoiled my best horse, in absolute uncertainty how I shUl get 
another till my uncle of Pembroke and I shall be reconciled ; or, 
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lastly, if you desire to bo totally absurd in your wrath, direct it 
against this worthy Ihiustrel on account of bis rare fideUty, and 
punish him for that for which he better deserves a chain of gold. 
Let passion out, if you will ; but chase this desponding gloom 
from the brow of a man and a belted knight.” 

Sir John de Walton made an effort to speak, and succeeded 
with some difficulty. 

Aymer de Valence,” he said, “ in irritating 'a madman y(5u 
do but sport with your own life ; ” and then remained silent. 

“ I am glad you can say so much,” replied his friend ; “ for 
I was not jesting, when I said I would rather that yod were at 
variance with me,, than that you laid the whole blame on your- 
self. It would bo courteous, I tliiiik, to set this minstrel 
instantly at liberty. Meantime, for Ms lady’s sake, I v ill 
entreat him, inwall honour, to be our guest till the Lady 
Augusta de Berkely shall do us the same honour, and to assist 
us in our search after her place of retirement. — Good minstrel,” 
he continued, ^‘you hear what I say, and you will notj' X 
suppose, be surprised, that, in all honour and kind usage, 
you find yourself detained for a short space in this Castle of 
Douglas 1 ” * 

You seem. Sir Knight,” replied the minstrel, “ not so much 
to keep your eye upon the right of doing what you should, Ha 
tS possess the might of doing what you would. I must neces- 
sarily be guided bytyour fidvice, since you have the power to 
make it"a oommaiYl.” 

‘‘And I trust,” continued De ^^^'^ence, “that when your 
mistress and you again meet, we shall have the benefit of your 
intercession for anything which may have done to displeSusure 
her, considering that the purpose of our action was exactly the 
reverse.” 

“ Let me,” said Sir John de Walton, “ say a single word. I 
will offer thee a chain of gold, heavy enough to bear down the 
weight of these shackles, as a sign of regret for having con- 
demned thee to suffer so many indignities.” 

“Enough said, Sir John,” said De Valence; “let us promise 
no more till this good minstrel shall see some sign of perform- 
ance. Follow me this way, and I will tell thee in private of 
other tidings, which it is, important that you should know.” 

So saying, he withdrew De Walton from the dungeon, and 
sending for the old knight, Sir Philip de Montenay, already 
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.mentioned, who acted as seneschal of the castle, he commanded 
that the minstrel should be enlarged frofti the dungeon, well 
looked •to m other respects, yet prohibited, though with every 
mark of civility, from leaving the castle without a trusty 
attendant. 

“And now. Sir John de Walton,” he said, “methinks you 
are a little churlish in not ordering mo some breakfast, after I 
ha\e been alli^night engaged in your affairs; and a cup -of 
muscadcl \fould, I think, be no bad induction to a full consider- 
ation of .this perplexed matter.” 

“ Thou knoweSt,” answered Do Walton, “ that thou mayest 
call for what thou wilt, provided always thou telleat pie, without 
loss ofi time, what else thou knowest respecting the will of the 
lady, against whom Wo have all sinned so grievously — and I, 
alas, beyond hope of forgiveness ! ” • • 

“ Trust me, I hope,” said the Knight of Valqpce, “ the good 
lady bears me no malice, as indeed she has expressly renounced 
any ill-will against me. The words, you see, are as plain as you 
yourself may read — ^ The lady pardons poor Aymer de Valence, 
and willingly, for having been involved in a mistake, to which 
• she herself ded the way ; she herself will at all times be happy 
to meet with him as an acquaintance, and never to think farther 
of these few days* history, except as matter of mirth and ridicule.* 
So it is expressly written and set down.** • 

“Yes,** replied Sir John de Waltcf!i, “biit see you not that 
her offending lover is expressly excluded from t)^e amnesty granted 
to the lesser offender ] Mark you not the concluding paragijiph V* 
He took the scroll with a trembling hand, and read with a 
discomposed voice its closing«words. “It is even so; ‘All 
former connection must henceforth be at an end between him 
and the supposed Augustine.' Explain to me how the reading 
of these words is reconcilable to anything but their plain sense 
of condemnation and forfeiture of contract, implying destruction 
of the hopes of Sir John de W^ton ]** 

“You are somewhat an older man than I, Sir Knight,” 
answered De Valence, “ and I will grant, by far the wiser an(f 
more experienced ; yet I will uphold that there is no adopting 
the interpretation which you seem to have affixed in your mind 
to this letter, without supposing the preliminary, that the fair 
writer was distracted in her understanding, — ^nay, never* start, 
look wildly, or lay your hand on your sword, I do not affirm this 
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is the case. I say again, that no Yroman in her senses would 
have pardoned a common acquaintance for his behaving to her 
with unintentional disrespect and unkindness, during the 6urrency 
of a certain masquerade, and, at the same time, sternly and irre- 
vocably broke off with the lover to whom her troth was plighted, 
although his error in joining in the offence was neither grosser 
nor more protracted than that of the person indifferent to her 
love." » 

“ Do not blaspheme,” said Sir Jolm de Walton ; “hnd forgive 
me, if, in justice to truth and to the angel whom I fear I have 
forfeited for ever, I point out to you the difference which a 
maiden of dignity and of feeling must make between an offence 
towards her, comniitted by an ordinary acquaintance, and* one of 
precisely the same kind offered by a person Who is bound by the 
moat undeserved ipreference, by the most generous benefits, and 
by everything \yhich can bind human feeling, to think and reflect 
ere he becomes an actor in any case in which it is possible for 
her to be concerned.” 

“ Now, by mine honour,” said Aymer de Valence, “ I am 
glad to hear thee make some attempt at reason, although it is 
but an unreasonable kind of reason too, since its object is to 
destroy thine own hopes, and argue away thine own chance of 
happiness ; but if I have, in the progress of this affair, borne 
nio sometimes towards thee, as to give not only the govenior, 
but even the friend,iksame •cause of displeasure, I will make it 
up to tifee now, de Walton, hy^ trying to convince thee 
in spije of thine own peiwerse logic. But here eomea the 
muscadel and the breakfast ; wilt tUou take some refreshment ? 
— or shall we go on without the spirit of muscadel ? ” 

For Heaven’s sake^” replied De Walton, do as thou wilt, 
so thou make me clear of thy well-intended babble.” 

Nay, thou shalt not brawl me out of my powers of argu- 
ment,” said De Valence, laughii;^g, and helping himself to a 
brimming oup of wine; “if thou acknowl^gest thyself con- 
quered, 1 am contented to give the victoiy to the inspiring 
strength of the jovial liquor.” 

'<*Do as thou listest,” said De Walton, “but make an end of 
an argument which thou const not comprehend.” 

“ 1 deiiy the diarge,” answered the younger knight, wiping 
his lipS, having fini^ed his draught ; “ and listen, Walton 
the Warlike, to a chaJpter in the history of women, in which 
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thou art more unskilled than I would wish thee to be. Thou ^ 
canst not deny that, be it right or wrong, the lady Augusta 
hath f entured more forward with you than is usual upon the 
sea of Section ; she boldly made thee her choice, while thou 
wert as yet known to her only as a flower of English chivalry, 
— faith, and I respect her for her frankness- — but it was a choice 
which the more cold of her own sex might perhaps claim occa- 
sion to term ^ash and precipitate. — Nay, be not, I pray thee, 
offended— •! am far from thinking or saying so ; on the contrary, 

I will uphold with my lance her selection of John de Walton 
against Xhe miuiofta of a court, to be a wise and generous choice, 
and her OAvn behaviour as alike candid and nobl®. But sho 
licrself is not unlikely to dread uiyust misconstruction ; a fear of 
which may not improbably induce her, upon any occasion, to 
seize some opportunity of showing an unwowted and uuushal 
rigour towards her lover, in order to balance her paving extended 
towards him, in the beginning of their intercourse, somewhat of 
an»unuaual degree of frank encouragement. Nay, it might be easy 
for her lover so far to take part against himself, by arguing as 
thou dost,' when out of thy senses, as to make it difficult for her 
to withdrajv from an argument which he himself was foolish 
enough to strengthen ; and thus, like a maiden too soon taken 
at her first nay-say, she shall perhaps be allowed no opportunity 
of bearing herself according to her real feelings, or retracting^ 
sentence issued with the consent of* the pprty whose hopes it 
destroys.” ^ ^ 

I have heard thee, iJe Valence,” answered the governor of 
Douglas Dale ; “ nor is it Difficult for me to admit, that these 
thy lessons may serve as a chart to many a female heart, but 
not to that of Augusta de Berkely.. By my life, 1 say 1 would 
much sooner be deprived of the nrimit of those few deeds of 
chivalry which thou sayeat have procured for me such enviable 
distinction, than 1 would act upon them with the insolence, as 
if I said that my place in the l^y's bosom was too firmly fixed 
to be shaken even by the success of a worthier man, or by my 
own gfoss failure in respect to the of ^7 attachment.* 

No, horsed alone shall have power to persuade me that evdh 
goodness equal to that of an interceding saint will restore me 
to the place in her affectionB which 1 have most unworthily 
forfeited, by a stupidity only to be comfiared to that of bfiites.” 

If you are so minded,” said Aymer de Valenoo, “ I have 
VOL. XXV. Y * 
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only one word more — ^forgive me if I speak it peremptorily — 
the lady, as you say,*^and say truly, must be the final arbitress 
in this question. My arguments do not extend to ifisistiiig 
that you should claim her hand, whether she herself will or no ; 
but, to learn her determination, it is necessary that you should 
find out where she is, of which I am unfortunately not able to 
inform you.” 

“ How ! what mean you ? ” exclaimed ilie governor, who 
now only began to comprehend the extent of his nlisfortune ; 
whither hath she fled ? or with whom ? ” 

“ She is fled, for what I know,” said Dc Valence, “ in search 
of a more enterprising lover than one who is so willing to in- 
terpret every air of frost as a killing blight to his hopes'; per- 
haps she seeks the Black Douglas, or some such hero of the 
Thistle, to rewaii with her lands, her lordships, and beauty, 
those virtues of enterprise and courage, of which John de Wal- 
ton was at one time thought possessed. But, seriously, events 
are passing around us of strange import. I saw enough kst 
night, on my way to Saint Bride's, to make me suspicious of 
every one. I sent to you as a prisoner the old sexton of the 
church of Douglas. I found him contumacious as to some in- 
quiries which I thought it proper to prosecute ; but of this more 
at another time. The escape of this lady adds greatly to t^^e 
difficulties which encircle this devoted castle.” 

“ Aymer de Vale(?ce,” replied De Waltonp in a solemn and 
animateftone, ''IJouglas Oastle shall be defended, as we have 
hitherto been able, with the aid of heaven, to spread from its 
battlements the broad banner of St. iieorge. Come of me what 
lists during my life, I will die tki3 faithfd lover of Augusta de 
Berkely, even although I ^ longer live as her chosen knight. 
There are cloisters and hermitages — 

“Ay, marry are there,” replied Sir Aymer; “and girdles 
of hemp, moreover, and beads of oak ; but all these we omit in 
our reckonings, till wo discover where the Lady Augusta is, 
and what she purposes to do in this matter.” 

“ You say well,” replied De Walton ; “ let us hold counsel 
together by what means we shall, if possible, discover the lady's 
too hasty retreat, 1^ which she has done me great wrong ; I 
mean, if she supposed her commands would not have been fully 
obeyed’, had she honourecl with them the governor of Douglas 
Pale, or any who are under his command,” 
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NTow/’ replied De Valence, “you jgain speak like- a triw 
son jof qhivalry. With your permission I would summon this 
minstrel to our presence. His fidelity to his mistress has been 
remarkable, and, as matters stand now, we must take instant 
measures for tracing the place of her retreat.” 


CHAPTER FOURTEENTH. 

• 

The way is long, my children, long and ron^ — 

I’hc moors are dreary and the woods* are dank ; 

But he that creeps from cradle on to grave, 

Unskilfd^ave in the velvet course of fortune, 

Hath miss’d the discipline of nohle hoarta. 

Old Play. 

It was yet early in the day, when, after the governor and Dc 
Valence had again summoned Bertram to their councils, the 
garrison of Douglas was mustered, and a number of small 
parties in addition to those already despatched by De Valence^ 
from Hazelside were sent out to scour the woods in pursuit of 
the fugitives, with strict injunctions to treat them, if overtaken, 
with the utmost respect, and to obey their commands, keeping 
an eye, however, on the place w^jere they might take refuge. 
To facilitate this result, some wlio were then of diserption were 
intrusted with the seoret who the suppoied pilgrim and the 
fugitive nun really wer^ The whole ground, whetlftr forest 
or moorland, within many miles of Douglas Castle, was covered 
mul traversed by parties, wffose anxiety to detect the fugitives 
was equal to the reward for them safe recovery, liberally offered 
by De Walton and De Valence. They spared not, meantime, 
to make such inquiries in all directions, as might bring to light 
any machinations of the Scottish insurgents which might be 
on foot in those wild districts, of which, as we have said before, 
Dc Valence, in particular, entertained strong suspicions. Tlieii; 
instructions were, in case of finding such, to proceed against 
the persons engaged, by arrest and otherwise, in the most 
rigorous manner, such as had been commanded by De Walton 
himself at the time when the Black Douglas and his acoomplices 
had been the principal objects of bis wakeful suspicions. These 
various detachments had greatly reduced the strength of the 
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garrison, yet, although numerous, alert, and despatched in 
every direction, they had not the fortime either to tail on ^ the 
trace of the Lady of Bcrkely, or to encounter any party what 
ever of the insurgent Scottish. 

Meanwhile, our fugitives had, as we have seen, set out from 
the convent of St. Bride under the guidance of a cavalier, of 
whom the Lady Augusta knew nothing, save that he was to 
guide their steps in a direction where they would* "hot^ bo ex- 
posed to the risk of being overtaken. At length Mai’garet de 
Hautlieu herself spoke upon the subject. 

“You have made* no inquiry,” she said, “Lady Augusta, 
whither you a'ire travelling, or under vrhose charge, although 
methinks it should much concern you to know.” 

“Ip it not enoujgh for me to be aware,” answered Lady 
Augusta, “ that I am travelling, kind sister, under the protec- 
tion of one to whdm you yourself trust as to a friend ; and why 
need I be anxious for any further assurance of my safety ? ” 

“ Simply,” said Margaret de Hautlieu, “ because the persons ’ 
with whom, from national as well as personal circumstances, 
t.*l stand connected, are perhaps not exactly the protectors to 
whom you, lady, can with such perfect safety intrust ydhrself." 

“ In what sense,” said the Lady Augusta, “ do you use these 
wor^ls ? ” 

“ Because,” replied Margaret de Hautlieu, “ the Bruce, the 
Douglas, J^folcolm Flefiing, and others of that 'party, although 
they are incapable df abusing such an <idvantage to any dis- 
honourable purpose, might neverthelefij, under a strong temp- 
tation, consider you as a hostage thrown into their hands by 
Providence, through whom they m^ht meditate the possibility 
of gaining some benefit to their dispersed and dispirited party.” 

“ They might make me,” answered the Lady Augusta, “ the 
subject of such a treaty, when I was dead, but, believe me, 
never while I drew vital breath. Believe me also that, with 
whatever pain, shame, or agony, I would again deliver myself 
up -to the power of Dc Walton, yea I would rather put myself 
intOthis hands— what do I say 1 kia ! — I would rather surrender 
myself to the meanest archer of my native country, than com- 
bine with its foes to work mischief to merry England — my own 
Englaud-f-that countzy which is the envy of every other coun- 
try, and the pride of all who can term themselves her natives !” 

“I thought that your choice might prove so,” said Lady 
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Margaret ; “ and since you have honoured me with your con- 
fidence, gladly would I provide for your liberty by placing y(fu 
as ijbarly in the situation which you yourself desire, as my poor 
means liave the power of accomplishing. In half-an-hour w-e 
shall be in danger of being taken by the EngUsh parties, which 
will be instantly dispersed in every direction in quest of us. 
Now, take notice, lady, I know a placo in which I can take 
refuge with^ my friends and countrymen, those gallant* Scots, 
who hifv'e never even in this dishonouiod age bent the knee to 
Ijaak For their honour, their nicety of honour*, I could in other 
days»havo answered with my own ; but of late, I am bound to 
tell you, they have been put to those trials by which the most 
generous affections may be soured, and* driven to a species of 
iVenzy, the more wild tlxat it is fomided originally on the noblest 
feelings. A person wlio feels himself de]jrived of his natural 
birthright, denounced, exposed to confiscation and deatli, be- 
cause ho avouches the rights of his king, tlie cause of his 
country, ceases on his part to be nice or precise in estimating 
the degree of retaliation which it is lawful for lum to exercise 
ill the requital of such injuries; and, believe me, bitterly 
should J lament having guided you into a situation which yoit 
might consider afflicting or degrading,” 

In a word, then,” said the English lady, “ what is it you 
apprehend I am like to suffer at the hands of your fiiends, 
whom I must iie excused for terming r(j|:)els 1 ” 

‘‘ If,” said the sister Ursula, your friends, wbtei I should 
term oppressors and fyrants, take our lalfd and our lives, seize 
our castles, and coiifisdlte our property, you must confess, that 
the rough laws of war indjilge mine with the privilege of reta- 
liation. There can be no fear, that such men, under any cir- 
cumstances, would ever exercise cruelty or insult upon a lady 
of your rank; but it is another thing to calculate that they 
will abstain from such means of extorting advantage from your 
captivity as are common in warfjSwe. You would not, I tliink, 
wish to be delivered up to the English, on consideration of Sir 
John de Walton surrendering the Castle of Douglas to its 
natural lord; yet, were you in the hands of the Brace or 
Douglas, although I can answer for your being treated with all 
the respect which they have the means of showing, yet I own, 
tlieir putting you at such a ranSom might be by«no means 
unlikely.” 
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“ I would sooner die,” said the Lady Berkely, “ than have 
my name mixed up in a treaty so disgraceful ; and De Walton’s 
reply to it would, I am certain, be to strike the head fron\ the 
messenger, and throw it from the highest tower of Douglas 
Castle.” 

“ Where, then, lady, would you now go,” said sister Ursula, 
were the choice in your power 1 ” 

“To my own castle,” answered Lady Augusta^. “ where, if 
necessary, I could be defended even against the king ^limself, 
until I could place at least iny person under the protecti/)ii of 
the Church.” • • 

“ In that case,” replied Margaret de Hautlieu, “ my power 
of rendering you assistance is only precarious, yet it compre- 
hends a choice which I will willingly submit 'to your decision, 
notwithstanding I thereby subject the secrets of my friends to 
some risk of being discovered and frustrated. But the confi- 
dence which you nave placed in me, imposes on me the neces- 
sity of committing to you a like trust. It rests with you,* 
whether you will proceed with me to the secret rendezvous of 
the Douglas and his friends, which I may be blamed for maldiig 
^’known, and there take your chance of the reception which you 
may encounter, since I cannot warrant you of anything save 
honourable treatment, so far as your person is concerned ; or 
if y^ should think this too hazardous, make the best of your 
way at once for the Bcjfder^tiu which last caseki will proceed 
as far as Icican with you towards the English line, and then 
leave you to pursue y^)ur journey, and to* obtain a guard and a 
conductor among your own countrymen? Meantime, it will be 
w'dl for me if I escape being taken^ since the abbot would not 
shrink at inflicting upon me the death due to an apostate mm.” 

“ Such cruelty, my sister, could hardly be inflicted upon one 
who had never taken the religious vows, and who still, accord- 
ing to the laws of the Church, had a right to make a choice 
between the world and the veil.” 

“ Such choice as they gave their gallant victims,” said Lady 
Margaret, “ who have fallen into English hands during these 
merc^ess wars, — such choice as they gave to Wallace, the 
Champion of Scotland, — such as they gave to Hay, the gentle 
and the free, — to Sommerville, the flower of chivalry, — and to 
Athol, the blood relation of K^g Edward himself— all of whom 
were as much traitors, under which name they were executed, 
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as Margaret dc Hautiieu is an apostate nuu^ and subject to the 
rule of the cloister/' • 

Sli5 spoke with some eagerness, for she felt as if the Euglish 
lady imputed to her more coldness tlian she was, in such doubt- 
ful circumstances, conscious of manifesting. 

And after .all," she proceeded, you, Lady Augusta do 
llcrkely, what do you venture, if you run the risk of falling 
•into the hands of your lover] What dreadful risk do you 
incur] Tou need not, methinks, fear being immured between 
lour W4ills, with a basket of bread and a cruise of water, which, 
were I^seized, w^uld be the only support allowed to me for the 
short space that my life would be prolonged. Nj^y, even wore 
you to be betrayed to tlie rebel Scots, as you call them, a cap- 
tivity among the hiHs, sweetened by the hope of deliverance, 
■”id rendered tolerable by all the alleviations®which the circtiin- 
stiinccs of your captors allowed them the means of supplying, 
wore not, I thinl?:, a lot so very hard to endure.” 

• Nevertheless,” answered the Lady of Berkely, “ frightful 
enough it must have appeared to me, since, to fly h'Oin such, I 
tlirew myself upon your guidance.” 

“ And «^vhatever you think or suspect,” answered the novice, 

“ I am as true to you as ever was one maiden to another \ and 
as sure as ever sister Ursula was true to her vows, although 
they were uever completed, so Avill I bo faithful to your seefbt, 
even at the risk «f betraying my • 

Hearken, lady ! ” sljo said, suddenly pajjsing, d8^ou hcai 
tliat ] ” • 

The souhd to which sue alluded was the same imitation of 
tlie cry of an owlet, which tlffe lady had before heard under the 
walls of the convent. 

“ These sounds,” said Margaret do Hautiieu, “ annoimce that 
one is near, more able than I am to direct us in this matter. I 
must go forward and speak with him ; and this man, our guide, 
will remain by you for a little space ; nor, when he quits your 
bridlg, need you wait for any other signal, but ride forward on 
the woodland path, and obey the advice and directions which" 
will be given you.” 

“ Stay ! stay ! sister Ursula ! ” cried the Lady de Berkely 
— “abandon me not in this moment of uncertainty and dis- 
tress ! ” * * 

“ It must be, for the sake of both,” returned Margaret de 
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Hautlieu. I also am in uncertainty — I also am in distress — . 
and patience and obcRlience are the only virtues which can save 
us both.*' V 

So saying, she struck her horse with the riding rod, and 
moving brisldy forward, disappeared among the boughs of a 
tangled thicket. The Lady of Berkely would have followed 
her companion, but the cavalier who attended them laid a strong 
hand upon the bridle of her palfrey, with a look, which implied « 
that he would not permit her to proceed in .that •direction. 
Terrified, therefore, though slie could not exactly state a. reason 
why, the Lady of Berkely remained with hei* eyes fixed upon 
the thicket, instinctively, as it were, expecting to see a band of 
English archers, or nigged Scottish insurgents, issue from its 
tangled skirts, and doubtful which she should have most con- 
sidered as the objects of her terror. In the distress of her 
uncertainty, she^again attempted to move forward, but the stern 
check which her attendant again bestowed upon her bridle, 
proved sufficiently that in restraining her wishes, the stranger 
was not likely to spare the strength which he certainly pos- 
sessed. At length, after some ten minutes had elapsed, the 
cavalier withdrew his hand from her bridle, and pointing with 
his lance towards the thicket, through wjiich there winded a 
narrow, scarce visible path, seemed to intimate to the lady 
thnt her road lay in that direction, and that he would no longer 
prevent her followingrit, • 

“ Do ytm not go^with me V* said the lady, who, having been 
accustq^ned to this man’s company since they left the convent, 
had by degrees come to look upon Rim as a sort of protector. 
He, however, gravely shook his h#*ad, as if to excuse complying 
with a request, which it was not in his power to grant ; and 
turning his steed m a different direction, retired at a pace which 
soon carried him from her sight. She had then no alternative 
but to take the path of the thicket, which had been followed by 
Margaret de Hautlieu, hor did she pursue it long before coming 
in sight of a singular spectacle. 

* * The trees grew wider as the lady advanced, and wh^ she 
entered the thicket, she perceived that, though hedged in as^it 
were by an enclosure of copsewood, it was in the interior alto- 
gether occupied by a few of the magnificent trees, such as 
seemed^ to have been thd ancestors of the forest, and which, 
though few in number, were sufficient to overshade all the un- 
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/)ccupi< 3 (l ground, by the great extent of tlieir complicated 
branches. Bepeath one of these lay stret«hed something of a 
grey cqjourj which, as it drew itself together, exhibited tlie 
figure of a man sheathed in armour, but strangely accoutred, 
and in a manner so bizarre, as to indicate some of the wild 
fancies peculiar to^ the knights of that period. His armour was 
ingeniously pamted, so as to represent a skeleton; the ribs 
being constitub^l by the corselet and its back-piece. The shield 
representeiP an pwl with its wings spread, a device which was 
relocated, upon tl\p helmet, which appeared to be completely 
covered 4)y an imflge of the same bird of ill omen. But that 
■which was particularly calculated to excite surprise in the spec- 
tator, was the gi*eat height and thinness of ‘the figure, which, 
as it arose from the* ground, and placed itself in an erect pos- 
ture, seemed rather to resemble an apparitivi in the act. of 
extricating itself from the grave, than that of an ordinary man 
rising upon his feet. The hoi'se, too, upon which the lady rode, 
stm-ted back and snorted, either at the sudden change of pos- 
ture of this ghastly specimen of chivalry, or disagreeably affected 
by some odour which accompanied his presence. The lady 
herself maaifested some alarm, for although she did not utterly 
believe she was in the presence of a supernatural being, yet, 
among all the strange half-frantic disguises of cliivalry, this was 
assuredly the most uncouth which she had ever seen ; and coa- 
sidering how often the knights oft the period pushed their 
dreamy fancies to the borders of insanity, it seemed at* best no 
very safe adventure to meet one accoutred fii the emblems of 
the King of Terrors himseJf, alone, and in the midst of a wild 
forest. Be the knight’s c/.i«racter and purposes what they 
might, she resolved, however, to accost him in the language 
and manner observed in romances upon such occasions, in the 
hope even that if ho were a madman he might prove a peace- 
able one and accessible to civility. 

“ Sir Knight,” she said, in os firm a tone as she could as- 
sume, ''right sorry am T, if, by my hasty approach, I have dis- 
turbed your Bolit^iy meditations. My lioiiae, sensible I think 
of the presence of yours, brought me hither, without my being 
aware whom or what I waa to encounter.” 

“ I am one,” answered the stranger, in a solemn tone, " whom 
few men seek to meet, till the time d>me3 that they cad! avoid 
me no longer.” 



330 


\fAVE»LEY NOVELS. 


^^You speak, Sir Knight,” replied the Lady de Berkcly^ 
according to the cksmal character of 'which it has pleased you 
to assume the distinction. May I appeal to one whose*. exterior 
is so formidable, for the purpose of requesting some directions 
to guide me through this wild wood ; as, for instance, what is 
the name of the nearest castle, town, or hostelry, and by what 
course am I best likely to reach such ? ” 

“It is a singular audacity,” answered thc^ 'Knight of the 
Tomb, “ that would enter into conversation with him who is 
termed the Inexorable, the Unsparing, and the Pitiless, whom 
even the most miserable forbears to call to ^lis assistimcc, lest 
his prayers^ should be too soou answered,” 

“Sir Knight,”' replied the Lady Augusta, “the character 
which you have assumed, unquestionably for good reasons, die • 
tafces to you atpeculiar course of speech; but although your 
part is a sad ope, it docs not, I should suppose, render it neces- 
sary for you to refuse those acts of civility to which you must 
have bound yoiursclf in taking the high vows of chivalry.” 

“If you will trust to my guidance,” replied the ghastly 
figure, “there is only one condition upon which I can grant 
you the information which you require , and that b, that you 
follow my footsteps without any questions asked as to the tend- 
ency of our journey.” 

# “ I suppose I must submit to your conditions,” she answered, 
“if you are indeed ^pleas&l to take upon yourself the task of 
being guide. In my heart I conceive you to be one of the 
unhapjpy gentlemen of Scotland, who are now in arms, as tliey 
say, for the defence of their libertief. A rash undertaking has 
brought me within the sphere of your influence, and now the 
only favour I have to request of you, against whom I never did 
nor planned any evil, is the guidance which your knowledge of 
the countiy permits you easily to aflbrd me in my way to the 
frontiers of England. Believe that what I may see of your 
haunts or of your practices, shall be to me things invisible, as 
if they were actually conc^ed by the sepulchre itself,, of the 
king of which it has pleased you to assume the attributes ; and 
if*a sum of money, enough to be the ransom of a wealthy earl, 
will purchase such a favour at need, such a ransom will be 
frankly paid, and with as much fidelity as ever it was rendered 
by a J)risoner to the knight by whom he was taken. Do not 
reject me, princely Bruce — ^noble Douglas — if indeed it is to 
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eitjier of thesef* that I address myself in this my last extremity 
■ — men speak of both as fearful enemies, but»generouB knights 
and faithfftl friends. Let me entreat you to remember how 
jnuch you would wish your own friends and connections to meet 
with compassion under similar circumstances, at the hands of 
the knights of England." 

“And have they done so?" replied tlie Knight, in a voice 
mor<^ gloomy tharbjjefore, “ or do you act wisely, while imploring 
the protection*of one whom you believe to be a true Scottish • 
knight, for jio other reason than the extreme and extravagant 
misery of his appear^ce ; — is it, I say, well or wise to remind 
him of the mode in which the lords of England have tr(jjited the 
lovely maidens and the high-born dames of Scotland? Have 
not their prison cages be«n suspended from the battlements of 
castles, that their captivity might be kept in vie\%of every base* 
burghor, who should desire to look upon the m^eries of the 
noblest peeresscjs, yea, even tbe Queen of Scotland ?^ Is this a 
rccolltction which can inspire a Scottish knight with compassion 
towards an English lady? or is it a thought which can do aught 
but swell the deeply sworn hatred of Edward Plantagonet, the 
author of these evils, that boils in every drop of Scottish blood 
which still feels the throb of life ? No ; — it is all you can ex- 
pect, if, cold and pitiless as the sepulcliro I represent, I leave 
you unassisted in the helpless condition in which you describe 
yourself to be.” • • ^ 

“You win not be so inhuman,” replied the la^y ; “in ^ing 
so you must surrender every right to honest fame, which ;^ou 
have won either by sword or Ancc. You must surrender every 
pretence to that justice which affects the merit of supporting 
the weak against the strong. You must make it your principle 
to avenge the wrongs and tyranny of Edward Plantagenet upon 
the dames and damosela of England, who have neither access to 
his councils, nor perhaps give him their approbation in bis wars 
against Scotland.” 

“It would not then,” said the Knight of the Sepulchre, 
“ induce you to depart from your request, should I tell you the 
evils to which you would subject yoursdf should we fall into 

* The Queen of Robert the Bruce, and the OonnteBS of Buchan, hy whom, 
as one of Macduff’s descent, he was crowned at Scone, were secor^ in tht 
manner described. * * 
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the hands of the English troops, and should they find you uijder 
Buch ill-omened protection as my own ? ” 

“Be assured,” said the lady, “the consideration ',pf such an 
event does not in the least shake my resolution, or desire of con,- 
fiding in your protection. You may probably know who I am, 
and may judge how far even Edward would hold himself entitled 
to extend punishment towards me.” 

“ How am I to know you,” replied the gjmstly cavalier^- “ or 
your circumstances? They must be extraordidary indeed, if 
they could form a check, either of justice or humanity, upon the 
revengeful ’ feelings of Edward. All whb know liim are well 
assured, that it is no ordinary motive that will induce him to 
depart from the indulgence of his evil temper. But*bo it as it 
may, you, lady, if a lady you be, throw yourself as a burden upon 
me, and I mmst discharge myself of my trust as I best may • for 
this purpose you must bo guided implicitly by my directions, 
w’hich will be given after the fashion of those of the spiritual 
world, being intimations, rather than detailed instructisiis for 
your conduct, and expressed rather by commands, than by auy 
reason or argument. In this way it is possible that I may be of 
service to you ; in any other case, it is most likely that I may 
faQ you at need, and melt from your side like a phantom which 
dreads the approach of day.” 

“ You cannot he so cruel 1” answered the lady. “ A gentle- 
man, a knight, jy^id a nobleman — and I persuade myself I sjjeak 
to aB: — hath duties which he cannot abandon.” 

He has, 1 grant it, and they are most sacred to me,” 
answered the Spectral^^ Knight ; •* but I liave also duties wliosc 
obligations are doubly binding, and to which I must sacrifice 
those which would otherwise lead me to devote myself to your 
rescue. The only question is whether you feel inclined to ao 
cept my protection on the limited terms on which alone I can 
extend it, or whether you deem it better that each go their own 
way, and limit themselves to their own resources, and trust the 
rest to Providence ?” 

“Alas I” replied the lady, “ beset and hard pressed as I am, 
to ask me to form a resolution for myself, is like calling on the 
wretch in the act of falling from a precipice, to form a calm 
judgment by what twig he may best gain the chance of break- 
his fall. His anhwer must necessarily be, that he will cling 
to that which he can easiest lay hold of, and trust the rest to 
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Profidenco. T accept therefore your offer of protection in the 
modified wiiy you are pleased to limit it, and I^put my faith in 
Heaven and in you. To aid me effectually, however, you must 
Jfliow my name and my circumstances.” 

‘'All these,” answered the Knight of the Sepulchre, “have 
already been told me- by your late companion; for deem not, 
young lady, that either beauty, rank, extended domains, un- 
limited wealth, ^or The highest accomplishments, can weigh any- 
thing in the consideration of him who wears the trappings of 
the tomb, aifd whose affections and desires are long buried in 
the clianiel-lfouse.” 

“ May your faith,” said the Lady Augusta de Berkejy, “ be 
as steady Ss your words appear severe, and I submit to your 
guidance, without the leaSt doubt or fear that it wUl prove 
otherwise than as I venture to hope.” • 


CHAPTER FIFTEENTH. 

Like the dog following its master, when engaged in training 
him to the sport in which he desires he should excel, the Lady 
Augusta felt herself occasionally treated with a severity, calcu- 
lated to impress updh her the most ifnplicit obedience and 
attention to the Knight of th^ Tomb, in whom s^e had sp^ily 
persuaded herself she saw a principal nuin among the retainqjrs 
of Douglas, if not James of JDouglas himself, StiU, however, 
the ideas which the lady had formed of the redoubted Douglas, 
were those of a knight highly accomplished in the duties of 
chivalry, devoted in particular to the service of the fair sex, and 
altogether unlike the personage with whom she found herself 
so strangely united, or rather for the present enthralled to. 
Nevertheless, when, as if to abridge farther communication, ho 
turned short into one of the mazes of the wood, and seemed to 
adopt a pace, which, from the nature of the ground, the horse 
on which the Lady Augusta was mounted had difficulty to keep 
up with, she followed him with the alarm and speed of the 
young spaniel, which, from fear rather than fondness, endeavours 
to keep up with the track of its severe claster. The similef, it 
is true, is not a very polite one, nor entirely becoming an age, 
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when women were worshipped with a certain degree of devo- 
tion ; but such tircumstances as the present were also rare, and 
the Lady Augusta de Berkely could not but persuade herself 
that the terrible champion, whose name had been so long thv3 
theme of her anxiety, and the terror indeed of the whole country, 
might be able, some way or other, to accomplish her deliver- 
ance. She, therefore, exerted herself to the utmost, so as to 
keep pace with the phantom-like apparitiop,'* and followed the 
knight, as the evening shadow keeps watch upon the belated 
rustic. 

As the lady obviously suffered under tbe degree of exertion 
necesssqy to keep her palfrey from stumbling in these steep and 
broken paths, the Knight of the Tomb slackened* his paf3c, 
looked anxiously around him, and mfittered apparently to him- 
self, though fjrobably intended for his companion’s car, “ There 
is no occas^n for so much haste.’* 

He proceeded at a slower rate, until they seemed to be on 
the brink of a ravine, being one of many irregularities Sn the 
surface of the ground, effected by the sudden torrents peculiar 
to that country, and which, winding among the trees and copsc- 
wood, formed, as it were, a net of places of concealment, open- 
ing into each other, so that there was perhaps no place in tlie 
world BO fit for the purpose of ambuscade. The spot where 
the borderer Turnbull had made his escape at the hunting match, 
was one specimejj, of thfs broken country, and perhaps connectetl 
itself^with th(^ various thickets aijd passes through wJiich the 
kpjght and pilgrim occasionally seemed to take their way, though 
that ravine was. at a consideralfle distance from their present 
route. • 

Meanwhile the knight led the way, as if rather with the pur- 
pose of bewildering the Lady Augusta amidst these intermin- 
able woods, than following any exact or fixed path. Here they 
ascended, and anon appeared to descend in the same direction, 
finding only boundless wildernesses, and varied combinations of 
tangled woodland scenery. Such part of the country ^us seemed 
arable, the knight appeared carefuUy to avoid ; yet ho could not 
direct his course with so much certainty but that he occasion- 
ally crossed the path of Inhabitants and cultivators, who showed 
a consciousness of so singular a presence, but never, as the lady 
ob^rved, evinced any* symptoms of recognition. The inference 
was obvious, that the spectre knight was known in the countiy, 
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rftnd that he possessed adherents or accomplices there, who were 
nt least so far his friends, as to avoid giving any alarm, which 
might Be the means of his discovery. The well-imitated cry 
of the night-owl, too frequent a guest in the wilderness that its 
call should be a subject of surprise, seemed to be a signal gener- 
ally understood among them ■ for it was heard in different parts 
of the wood, and the Lady Augusta, experienced in such jour- 
neys by her f(5gner travels under the guidance of the minstrel 
Bertram, ^as led to observe, that on hearing such wild notes, 
lier guide changed the direction of his course, and betook liim- 
B(;lf to paths whi(^ led through deeper wilds, and more impene- 
trable thickets. This happened so often, that a new^alarm came 
upon the unfortunate pilgrim, which snggcs’ted other motives of 
ten-or. Was she not the confidant, and almost the tool, of some 
artful design, laid with a view to an extcnsivc^operation, wliich 
VT tw destined to terminate, as the efforts of Dmjglaa had before 
done, in the surprise of his hereditary castlo, the massacre of the 
English garrison — and finally in the dishonour and death of that 
Sir John de Walton, upon whose fate she had long believed, or 
taught hel-self to believe, that her own was dependent 1 

It no sooner flashed across the mind of the Lady Augusta 
that she was engaged in some such conspiracy with a Scottish 
insurgent, than she shuddered at the consequences of the dark 
transactions in which she had now become involved, and whbh 
appeared to havo»a tendency so veiy difl^ent from what she 
had at first apprehended^ »• 

The hours of the morning- of this^ remarkable day, bei^g that 
of Palm Sunday, were thi# drawn out in wandering from place 
to place; while the Lady cb Berkely occasionally interposed 
by petitions for liberty, which she endeavoured to express in the 
most moving and pathetic manner, and by offers of wealth and 
treasures, to which no answer whatever was returned by her 
strange guide. 

At length, as if worn out by his captive's importunity, the 
knighj, coming close up to the bridle-rein of the Lady Augusta, 
said in a solemn tone — 

I am, as you may well believe, none of those knights who 
roam through wood and wild, seeking adventures, by which I 
may obtain grace in the eyes of a fair lady : Yet will I to a 
certain degree grant the request which thou dost soheit so 
anxiously, and the arbitration of thy fate shall depend upon the 
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pleasure of him to whose will thou hast expressed thyself ready- 
to submit thine owix I will, on our arrival at the place of our 
destination, which is now at hand, write to Sir John *ile Wal- 
ton, and send my letter, together with thy fair self, by a spe- 
cial messenger. He will, no doubt, speedily attend our summons, 
and thou shalt thyself be satisfied, that even he who has as yet 
appeared deaf to entreaty, and insensible to earthly affections, 
has still some sympathy for beauty and for virtKe. I will put 
the choice of safety, and thy future happiness, into* thine own 
hands, and those of the man whom thou hast chosen ; 9nd thou 
mayst select which thou wilt betwixt those afid misery/’ 

While he thus spoke, one of those ravines or clefts in the 
earth seemed to yaWn before them, and entering it at the upper 
end, the spectre knight, with an attention which he had not 
yet. shown, gui(]|^d the lady’s courser by the rein down the 
broken and steep path by which alone the bottom of the tangled 
dingle was accessible. 

When placed on firm ground after the dangers of a descent, 
in which her palfrey seemed to be sustained by the personal 
strength and address of the singular being who had hold of the 
bridle, the lady looked with some astonishment at a place so well 
adapted for concealment as that which she had now reached. 
It appeared evident that it was used for this purpose, for more 
than one stifled answer was given to a very low bugle-note 
emitted by the Knight of ^he Tomb ; and w]jen the same note 
was repeated, about half-a-score of armed men, some wearing 
the dress of soldidt's, others those. of 'shepherds and agricultu- 
rists, Showed themselves ,imperfectl 5 1 as if acknowledging the 
summons. , 


CHAPTER SIXTEENTH. 

Hail to you, my gallant fnends !” said the Knight of the 
Tomb to his companions, who seemed to welcome liim with 
the eagerness of men engaged in the same perilous undertaking. 
“ The winter has passed over, the festival' of Palm Sunday is 
come, and as surely as the ice and snow of this season shall not 
remain«^to chill the earth through the ensuing summer, so surely 
we, in a few hours, keep our word to those southern braggarts, 
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^ho think, their language of boasting and malice hafi as much 
force ovier our- Scottish bosoms, as the blasl possesses over the 
autumn* fruits ; but it is not so. While we choose to remain 
concealed, they may as vainly seek to descry us, as a housewife 
would search for the needle she has dropped among the withered 
foliage of yon gigantic oak. Yet a few hours and the lost needle 
shall become the exterminating sword of the Genius of Scotland, 
avenging t^n ftsonsand injuries, and especially the life of the 
gallant Lord Douglas, cruelly done to death as an exile from 
his uativl^ country.” 

An exclamation Ibetweon a yell and a groan burst from the 
assembled retainers of Doi^las, upon being . reminded of the 
recent death of their chieftain ; while they seemed at the same 
time sensible of the ndeessity of making little noise, lest they 
should give the alarm to some of the ivumerou# English parties 
» ulr/ji were then traversing different pai’ts of tht forest. Tlie 
aciclamation, so cautiously uttered, had scarce died away in 
sileflce, when the Knight of the Tomb, or, to call him by his 
pvoi)cr name, Sir James Douglas, agaiu addressed his handful 
■ of faithful followers. 

One edbrt, my friends, may yet be made to end our strife 
with the Southron without bloodshed. Fate has within a few 
hours thrown into ray power the young heiress of Berkely, fo^ 
wliosc sake it is said Sir John de Walton keeps with such ob- 
stinacy the castle Which is mine by iilieritajfcce. Is tlmre one 
among you who dare go, as the honourable qficort of Augusta 
de Berkely, bearing a letter^ explaining the terms on whteh I 
am willing to restore lier to her lover, to freedom, and to her 
English lordships • 

‘‘II there is none other,” said a tall man, dressed in the tat- 
tiU’ed attire of a woodsman, and being, in fact, no other thiin 
the very Michael Turnbull, who had already given so extraor^ 
dinary a proof of his undaunted manhood, “ I will gladly be 
the person who will bo the lady’s henchman on this expedition.” 

“ Them art never wanting," said the Douglas, “ where a • 
manly deed is to be done ; but remember, this lady must pledge^ 
to us her word and oath that she will hold herself our faithful 
])risoner, rescue or no rescue; that she will consider herself as 
pledged for the life, freedom, and fair i^sage of Micliael TJpm- 
bull ; and that if Sir John de Walton refuse my terms, riie must 

VOL. 
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hold herself obliged to return with Turnbull to our presence, in 
order to be disposed'of at our pleasure.” 

There was much in these conditions, which struck the Lady 
Augusta mill natural doubt and horror ; nevertheless, strange as 
it may seem, the declaration of the Douglas gave a species of 
decision to her situation, which might have otlierwise been unat- 
tainable ; and from the high opinion which she entertained of the 
Douglas's chivalry, she could not bring herself to ‘think, that any 
part which he might play in the approaching draina would be 
other than that which a perfect good knight would, under all 
circumstances, maintain towards his enemy. '^Even with respect 
to De Walton, she. felt herself relieved of a painful difficulty. 
The idea of her being discovered by the knight himself, in n 
male disguise, had preyed upon her spirits ; and she felt as if 
guilty of a depflature from the laws of womanhood, in liaving 
extended her ^favour towards him beyond maidenly limits ; a 
step, too, which might tend to lessen her in the eyes of the 
lover for whom she Had hazarded so much. ’ 

“ The lieart, she said, is lightly prized, 

That is but lightly won ; 

And long shall mourn the heartless rnnn,*' 

That leaves his love too soon.” 

Oil the other hand, to he^ brought before him as a prisoner, 
was indeed a circumstaneo equally perplexing and unpleasing, 
but it t5*as one which was beyond her control, and the Douglas, 
into whose hands she had fallen, appeared to her to represent 
the deity in the play, whose entrance was almost sufficient to 
bring its perplexities to a conclrsion ; she therefore not unwill- 
ingly submitted to take what oaths and promises w’cre required 
by the party in whose hands she foimd herself, and accordingly 
engaged to be a true prisoner, whatever might occur. Mean- 
time she strictly obeyed tlie directions of those who had her 
motions at command, devoutly praying that circumstances, in 
themselves so adverse, might nevertheless work together for the 
safety of her lover and her own freedom. 

A pause ensued, during which a slight repast was placed 
before the Lady Augusta, who was well-nigh exhausted with 
the fatigues of her jotumey. 

Dbuglas and his partisans, meanwhile, whispered together, as 
if unwilling she should hear their conference ; while, to purchase 
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JiLeir good-will, if possible, she studiously avoided every appear- 
ance of listening. • 

Aftei;^some conversation, Turnbull, who appeared to consider 
the lady as peculiarly -his charge, said to her in a harsh voice, 
Do not fear, lady ; no wrong shall be done you ; nevertheless, 
you must be content for a space to be blindfolded.” 

She submitted to this in silent terror ; and the trooper, wrap- 
liiug part of mantle round her head, did not assist her to 
remount lief palfrey, but lent her his arm to support her in this 
blinded ^te. 


CHAPTER SEVENTEENTH. 

• 

n’lii: ground which they traversed was, oh Lady Augusta coohl 
feel, very broken and uneven, and sometimes, as she thought, 
encumbered witli ruins, which were difficult to surmount. Tho 
strength of her comrade assisted her forward on such occasions j 
. but his help was so roughly administered, that tho lady once or 
.twice, in fcaj or suffering, was compelled to groan or sigh heavily, 
whatever was her desire to suppress such evidence of the appres- 
hension which she underwent, or tho pain wdiich she endured. 
Presently, upon an occasion of this kind, she 'v^iis distinctly scl» 
siblo that tho rough woodsman w^as r#moyc(^ from her side, and 
auotlicr of tho party substituted in his stead, wdiose voifi, more 
gentle than that of his companions, she thou^it she had Jately 
hearil. ® 

Noble lady,” were tho wo^jls, fear not tho slightest in- 
jury at our hands, and accept of my ministry instead of that of 
my henchman, who has gone forward with our letter ; do not 
think me presuming on ray situation if I bear you in my arms 
through ruins where you could not easily move alone and blind- 
fold.” 

At tho same time the Lady Aug\ista Berkely felt herself 
raised from the earth in the strong arms of a man, and borne* 
onward with the utmost gentleness, without the necessity df 
making those painful exertions which had been formerly re- 
quired. She was ashamed of her situation ; but, however deli- 
cate, it was no time to give vent to (fomplaints, which ftiight 
have given offence to persons whom it was her interest to con* 
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ciliate. She, therefore, submitted to necessity, and heard the 
following words whftpered in her ear. 

Fear nothing ; there is no evil intended you ; npr shall 
Sir John de Walton, if he loves you as ycni deserve at his hand, 
receive any harm on our part. We call on him but to do justice 
to ourselves and to you ; and be assured you will best accom- 
plish your own happiness by aiding our views, which are equally 
in favour of your wishes and your freedom.” , •- 

The Lady Augusta would have made some answer to this, 
but her breath, betwixt fear and the speed with which she was 
transported, refused to permit her to use fntelligibk accents. 
Meantime «^he began to be sensible that she was enclosed within 
some building, and probably a ruinous one — for although the 
mode of her transportation no longer permitted her to ascertain 
the nature of hwr path in any respect distinctly, yet the absence 
of the extern^ air — which was, however, sometimes excluded, 
and sometimes admitted in furious gusts — intimated that she 
was conducted through buildings partly entire, and in other 
places admitting the wind through wide rents and gaps. In 
one place it seemed to tlie lady as if she passed through a con- . 
siderable body of people, all of whom observed sileivse, althougli 
there was sometimes heard among them a murmur, to wliich 
every one present in some degiee contributed, although the 
general sound did not exceed a whisper. Her situation made 
her attend to every^circumstance, and she did not fail to observe 
tbat.thSse persons made way for h^ who bore her, until at 
leugth she became sensil^le that he descended by the regular 
steps of a stair, and that^she was how alone excepting his com- 
pany. Arrived, as it appeared to the lady, on more level 
ground, they proceeded on their singular road by a course whicli 
appeared neither direct nor easy, and through an atmosphere 
which was close to a smothering degree, and felt at the same 
time damp and disagreeable, as if from the vapours of a new- 
made grave. Her guide again spoke. 

“ Bear up, Lady Augusta, for a little longer, and continue 
‘ to endure that atmosphere which must be one day common to 
&S all. By the necessity of my situation, I must resign my pre- 
sent office to your original guide, and can only give you my 
assurance, that neither he, nor any one else, shall oiler you tlie 
least^incivility or insult—and on this you may rely, on the faith 
of a man of honour.” 
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• Tie placed her, as lie said these words, upon the soft tnrf, and, 
to licr infinite .refroshmeTit, made her sensilfle that she was once 
more inT the open air, and free from the smothering atmosphere 
which had before oppressed her like that of a charnel-house. 
At the same time, she breathed in a whisper an anxious wish 
that she might b^ permitted to disencumber herself from the 
folds of the mantle which excluded almost the power of breath- 
ing, though iittended only to prevent her seeing by what road 
she travell&l. She immediately found it unfolded, agreeably to 
her request, and hastened, with uncovered eyes, to take note of 
the scene around Her. 

was overshadowed by .thick oak-trees, ^among ^hich stood 
some remnants of buildings, or what might Have seemed such, 
being perhaps the sabie in which she had been lately wandering. 
A clear fountain of living water bubbled fortl^ from under tiie 
twisted roots of one of those trees, and offerejji the lady tlm 
opportunity of a draught of the pure element, and in which she 
alse bathed her face, which had received more than one scratch 
in the course of her journey, in spite of the care and almost the 
tondeniess; with which she had latterly been borne along. The 

• cool water s^ieedily stopped the bleeding of those trifling injuries, 
and the application served at the same time to recall the scattered 
senses of the damsel herself. Her first idea was, whether an 
attempt to escape, if such should appear possible, was n(9t 
advisable. A moment’s reflection, Ifowevcf, satisfied her that 
such a scheme was not, to be thought of • and sue#* second 
thoughts were confirmed by the approach of tne gigantic fqrm of 
the huntsman Turnbull, tffe rough tones of whose voice were 
henrd before his figure was obvious to her eye. 

“ Were you impatient for my return, fair lady ? Such as I,” 
lie continued in an ironical tone of voice, “ who are foremost in 
the chaise of wild stags and silvan cattle, are not in use to lag 
behind, when fair ladies, like you, are the objects of pursuit ; 
and if I am not so constant in my attendance as you might 
expect,^ believe me, it is because I was engaged in anotlier 
matter, to which I must sacrifice for a little even the duty of 
attending on yoit" • 

“ I offer no resistance,” said the lady; “forbear, however, in 
discharging thy duty, to augment my uneasiness by thy conrer- 
satioD, for thy master hath pledged me his word that he wRl not 
suffer me to bo alarmed or ill treated.” 
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“ Nay, fair one, "^replied the huntsman, I ever thought it 
was fit to make interest by soft words with fair ladies-; hut if 
you like it not, I have no such pleasure in hunting 'for fine 
holiday terms, but that I can with equal ease hold myself 
silent. Come, then, since we must wait upon tliis lover of yours 
ere morning closes, and learn his last resolution touching a matter 
which is become so strangely complicated, I wilji hold no more 
intercourse with you as a female, but talk to yOu a person of 
sense, although an Englishwoman.** 

“ You will,” replied the lady, “ best fulfij the intentions of 
those by whose orders you act, by holding no society with me 
whatever, otherwise than is necessary in the character of guide. 

The man lowered his brows, yet seemed .to assent to what the 
Lady of Berkely proposed, and remained silent as they for some 
time pursued their course, each pondering over their own share 
of meditation,' which probably turned upon matters essentially 
different. At length the loud blast of a bugle was heard aj no 
great distance from tTie unsocial fellow-travellers. “ That is the 
person we seek,*’ said Turnbull; “I know his blast from any 
other who frequents this forest, and my orders arc to bring yoTi 
to speech of him.** 

The blood darted rapidly through the lady*s veins at tlie 
JJiought of being thus unceremoniously presented to the knight, 
311 whose favour she had confessed a rash preference more agree- 
able to ;yie mannerarof those times, when exaggerated sentiments 
often inspired ac4ions of extravagant generosity, than in our 
days,'-when everything is accounte(\)absurd which does not turn 
upon a motive connected with the immediate selfish interests of 
the actor himself. When TunibuU, therefore, winded his horn, 
as if in answer to the blast which they had heard, tlio lady 
was disposed to fly at the first impulse of shame and of fear. 
Turnbull perceived her intention, and caught hold of her with 
no very gentle grasp, saying — Nay, lady, it is to be understood 
that you play your own part in the drama, which, unless you 
.continue on the stage, will conclude unsatisfactorily to us all, in 
a combat at entrance between your lover and me, when it will 
appear which of us is most worthy of your favour.** 

** I will be patient,** said the lady, bethinking her that even 
this .strange man’s presence, and the compulsion which he 
appeared to use towards her, was a sort of excuse to her female 
ecruples, for coming into the presence of her lover, at least at 
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• her first appearance before him, in a disguise which her feelings 
confessed waq not extremely decorous, o? reconcilable to tiio 
dignity of her sex. , 

The moment after these thoughts had passed through lior 
mind, the tramp of a horse was heard approaching; and Sir 
Jolm de Walton,. pressing through the trees, became aware of 
the presence of liis lady, captive as it seemed, in the grasp of a 
■Scottish ontL^, vho was only known to him by his former 
juulacity al the hunting-match. 

11 is surprise and joy only supplied the knight with thc^so 
liasty expressions— Caitiff, let go thy hold or die in thy pro- 
fane attempt to control the motions of one whom the veiy sun 
in heaven should be juoud to obey.” At fho same time, ap])i‘c- 
hensivc that the huhtsman might hurry the lady from his siglit 
by means of some entangled jiath — such upon a forjiier 

occasion had served him for escape — Sir John de Walton dropped 
his cumbrous lance, of which tho trees did not permit him the 
perfect use, and springing from his horses, approached Turnbull 
A^’itll his drawn sword. 

Tho Scotchman, keeping his left hand still upon the lady’s 
mantle, uplifted with his right his battle-axe, or Jedwood staff, 
for the purpose of parrying and returning the blow of his 
antagonist, but the lady spoke. 

‘^Sir John de Walton,” she said, “for heaven’s sake, forhaar 
all violence, till you hear upon whati^pacifig object I arn brouglit 
hither, and by what peaceful means these wars may^e put an 
011(1 to. This man, though an enegiy of y(Jlirs, has beej to mo 
a civil and respectful gurfl-dian; and I entreat you to forbear 
him while he speaks the pui'pose for which he has brought me 
hither,” 

“ To speak of compulsion and the Lady de Bcrkely in the same 
breath, would itself be cause enough for instant death,” said the 
Covernor of Douglas Castle; “but you command, lady, and I 
spare this insignificant life, although I have causes of complaint 
agjiiivst him, the least of which were good warrant, had he a 
thousand lives, for the forfeiture of them all,” * 

“John de Walton,” replied Turnbull, “this lady well knftws 
that no fear of thee operates in my mind to render tliis a peace- 
ful meeting ; and were I not withheld by other circumstances 
of great consideration to the Douglases well as thyself, J should 
have no more fear in facing tho utmost thou couldst do, than 
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1 have uow in levelling that sapling to the earth it .growai 
upon.” f 

So saying, Michael Turnbull raised his battle-axe, an5 struck 
from a neighbouring oak-tree a branch, well-nigh as tliick aa a 
man’s arm, which (with all its twigs and leaves) rushed to the 
ground between De Walton and the Scotchman, giving a sin- 
gular instance of the keenness of his weapon, and the strength 
and dexterity with which he used it. 

“Let there be truce, then, between us, good fellow,” said 
Sir John de Walton, “since it is the lady’s pleasure that such 
sliould be the case, and let me know what tlibu hast to say to 
me respecting her.'” 

“ On thal siilyect,” said Turnbull, “ my words are feTr, but 
mark them, Sir Englishman. The Lady Augusta Berkely, 
M’apdering in thig country, has become a prisoner of the noble 
Lord Douglas, the rightful inheritor of the Castle and lordsliij), 
and he finds hiiiiself obliged to attach to the liberty of this lady 
the following conditions, being iu all respects such as good afid 
lawful warfare entitles a knight to exact. That is to say, in 
all lionour and safety the Lady Augusta shall be delivered to 
Sir John de Walton, or those whom he shall name for the pur- 
pose of receiving her. On the other hand, the Castle of Douglas 
itself, together with all out-posts or garrisons thereunto belonging, 
sl^ be made over and surrendered by Sir John do Walton, iu 
the same situation, and containing the same provisions and ar- 
tillery, a^^ftre now within their walls ; and the space of a nionth 
of truce shall be p^mitted to Sir James Douglas and Sir John 
de Walton farther to regulate the tCrms of surrender on both 
parts, having first plighted their ^knightly word and oath, that 
in the exchange of the honourable lady for the foresaid castle, 
lies the full import of the present agreement, and that every 
other subject of dispute shall, at the pleasure of the noble knights 
foresaid, be honourably compounded and agreed betwixt them ; 
or, at their pleasure, settled knightly by single combat according 
to usage, and in a fair field, before any honourable person^ that 
. may possess power enough to preside.” 

Jt is not easy to conceive the astonishment of Sir John de 
Walton at hearing the contents of this extraordinary cartel ; he 
looked towards the Lady of Berkely with that aspect of despair 
with which a criminal may be supposed to see his guardian 
angel prepare for departure. Thn)ugh her mind also similar 
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icloas flowed, as if they contained a concession of what she luui 
considered as the summit of her wishes, but under conditions 
disgraceful to her lover, like the cherub's fiery sword qf yore, 
whicli was a barrier between our first parents and the blessings 
of Paradise. Sir John de Walton, after a moment's hesitation, 
broke silence in these words : — 

“ Noble lady, you may be surprised if a condition be imposed 
me, haviil^ for its object your freedom; and if Sir John de 
AValton, aWady standing under those obligations to you, which 
he is proud of acknowledging, should yet hesitate on accepting, 
witli the»utmost dAgerness, what must ensure your restoration 
to freedom and iadopeiideu(;e ; but so it is, that the ivords now 
spoken have tlirillcd in mine ear without reaching to my under- 
standing, and I must' pray the Lady of Berkely for pardon if I 
talvc time to reconsider them for a short space. * • 

"And 1," rejilied Turnbull, “have only power to allow you 
lialf-an-hour for the consideration of an offer, in accepting which, 
nietliiuks, you should jump shoulder-heiglit instead of asking 
any time for reflection. What does this cartel exact, save what 
your duty as a knight implicitly obliges you tol You have 
. engaged yourself to become the agent of the tyrant Edward, in 
hoicliiig Douglas Castle, as his commander, to the prejudice of 
the Scottish nation, and of the Knight of Douglas Dale, who 
never, as a community or as an individual, were guilty of tb^ 
least injury towards you ; you are tlierefor^ prosecuting a false 
path, unworthy of a good ^knight. On the other hand,1iie free- 
dom and safety of your lady are now proposcSl to be pledged to 
you, with a full assurance Bf her liberty and honour, on consi- 
deration of your withdrawing i^om the unjust line of conduct, 
ill whii:li you have suffered yourself to be impi-udcntly engaged. 
If you persevere in it, you place your own honour, and the 
lady’s happiness, in the hands of men whom you have done 
everything in your power to render desperate, and whom, thus 
irritated, it is most probable you may find such.” 

“ It^is not from thee at least,” said the knight, “ that I shall 
learn to estimate the manner in which Doqglas will explain tin? 
laws of war, or De Walton receive them at his dictating.” • 

“ I am not, then," said Turnbull, “ received as a friendly 
messenger ? Farewell, and think of this lady as being in any 
hands but those which are safe, while you make up at leisure 
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your miud upon the message I have brought you. Come; 
madam, wo must be* gone.” ^ 

So saying, he seized upon the lady’s hand, and pulled her, 
as if to force her to withdraw. The lady^had stood motionless, 
and almost senseless, while these speeches were exchanged be- 
tween the warriors; but wheli she felt the. grasp of ]\Tichiicl 
Turnbull, she exclaimed, like one almost beside herself with 
fear — “ Help me, Do Walton I” ^ 

The knight, stung to instant rage, assaulted the forester witli 
the utmost fury, and dealt him with his lon^ sword, almost at 
unawares; two or three heavy blows, by which he*" was so 
wounded that he si\uk backwards in the thicket, and De Wal- 
ton was about .to despatch him, "when he was prevented by tlic 
anxious cry of the lady-*— “Alas 1 de Walton, what have you 
doUo? This in.ta was only an ambassador, and should have 
passed free from injury, while ho confined himself to the deli- 
very of what he waj? charged with ; and if thou hast slain him, 
^]\o knows how frightful may prove the vengeance exacted ! 

The voice of the lady seemed to recover the huntsman from 
the effects of the blows he had received r he sprung on his feet, 
saying — “ Never mind me, nor think of my becoming the means 
of making mischief. The knight, in his haste, spoke without 
giving me warning and defiance, which gave him an advantage 
^hich, I think, he would otherwise have scorned to have taken 
in such a case. Irwill r€new,the combat dti fairer terms, oi 
call anhther chanjpion, as the knight pleases.” With these 
word^ho disappeared. ^ r ^ 

“ Fear not, empress of De Vl^l ton’s thoughts,” answered the 
knight, “but believe, that if we^ regain together the shelter of 
Douglas Oastle, and the safeguard of Saint George’s Cross, thou 
mayst laugh at all. And if you can but pa^on, what I shall 
never be able to forgive myself, the mole-liBi blindness which 
did not recognise the sun while under a temporary eclipse, the 
task cannot .J)e named too hard for mortal valour to acliievo, 
which I shall not willingly undertake, to wipe out the memory 
of my grievous fault.”- 

' “ Mention it no more,” said the lady ; “ it is not at such a 
time as this, when our lives are for the moment at stake, that 
quai’rela upon '"slighter t^cs are to be recurred to. I can tell 
j’ou, if you do not yet know, tliat the Scots are in arms in tliia 
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vicinity, and that even the earth has yawned to conceal them 
from tjio sight of yonr garrison.” • • 

Let it yawn, then,” said Sir John de Walton, ‘‘ tgid suffer 
every fiend in the iiffernal abyss to escape from his prison-house 
and reinforce our enemies — still, fairest, having I’cceivcd in thee 
a pearl of matchless price, my spurs shall be hacked from my 
heels by the basest scullion, if I turn my horse’s head to the 
rear befo]jB t1» utmost force these ruffians can assemble, either 
upon earth or from underneath it. In tby name I defy them all 
to insffint combat.” 

As ^ir John de Walton pronounced these last words in 
something of an exalted tone, a tall cavalier, arijiycd in black 
armour of the simplest form, stepped fortli from that part of 
the thicket where Tftrnbull had disappeared. I am,” he said, 
James of Douglas, and y^iur challenge is* accepted. If tlic 
challenged, name the arms our knightly wejmons as wc 
wxar them, and our place of combat this field or dingle, called 
file Bloody Sykes, the time being instant, and the combatants, 
like true knights, foregoing each advantage on cither side.”* 

‘‘So be it, in God’s name,” said the English knight, who^^ 
though sArpriaed at being called upon to so sudden an encoun- 
ter with so formidable a warrior as young Douglas, was too 
proud to dream of avoiding the combat. Making a sign to the 
lady to retire behind him, that he might not lose the advanUigc 
wliich he had gained by setting he? at liberty from the forester, 
he drew his sword, ani with a deliberate and prepatM attitude 
of offence, moved slowly to the emcountet! It was ajdreadfiil 
one, for the courage and Skill both of the native Lord of Dou- 
glas Dale, and of De Waltoj, were among the most renowned 
of the times, and perhaps the world of chivalry could hardly 
have produced two knights more famous. Their blows fell as 
if urged by some mighty engine, where they were met and par- 
ried with equal strength and dexterity ; nor seemed it likely, in 
the course of ten minutes* encounter, that an advantage would 

bo gained by either combatant over the other. An instant 

• • 

* The ominous name of Bloodmire-sink or Syke, marks a nilrrow 
hollow to the iioith-west of Douglas Castle, from which it is distant about 
tlie third of a mile. Mr. Hoddow states that, according to local tradition, 
Die name was given in consequence of ^ James Douglas liav^g at this 
spot intercepted and slain part of the^garrison of the castle, while Dc 
VValton was in command. 
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they stopped by mutually implied assent, as it seemed, for the . 
s j)urpose of taking bnoath, during which Douglas said, “ I beg 
that thij noble lady may understand, that her own fr^^eclom is 
no way concerned in the present contest, which eiitirely regards 
the injustice done by this Sir John de Walton, and by his na- 
tion of England, to the memory of my father, and to my own 
natural rights.” 

“ You are generous. Sir Knight,” replied tli/^' lady ; but • 
ill what circumstances do you place me, if you deprive me of 
iny protector by death or captivity, and leave me alone in a 
foreign land 1” * • 

“ If such should be the event of the combat,” replied Sii 
James, “ the ''Douglas' himself, lady, will safely restore thee to 
thy native land ; "for never did his sword do an injury for which 
ho was not willii)g to make amends with the same weapon ; 
and if Sir John de Walton will make the slightest admission 
that he renounces maintaining the present strife, were it only 
by yielding np a feather from the plume of his helmet, Douglrfa 
will renounce every purpose on his part which can touch tho 
lady's honour or safety, and the combat may be suspended until 
,"the national quarrel again brings us together,” • 

Sir John de Walton pondered a moment, and the lady, 
although she •did not speak, looked at him with eyes which 
plajply expressed how much she wished that he would choose 
the less hazardous alternative. But the knigh^i's own scruples 
prevented, tis bringing*^the case to so favourable an arbitrament. 

“ Never shall it Hb said of Sir John de Walton,” he replied, 
“ that ITe compromised, in the slightetfc degree, his own honour, 
or that of his country. This battle may end in my defeat, or 
rather death, and in that case my earthly prospects are closed, 
and 1 resign to Douglas, with my last breath, the charge of 
the lady Augusta, trusting that he will defend her with his 
life, and find the means of replacing her with safety in the halls 
of her fathers. But while I survive, she may have a better, 
but will not need another protector than he who is honoured 
by being her own choice ; nor will I yield up, were it a plume 
from, my helmet, implying that I have maintained an unjust 
quarrel, either in the cause of England, or of the fairest of her 
daughters. Tima ' far alone I will concede to Douglas — an 
instant tsuce, provided the lady shall not be interrupted in her 
retreat to England, and the combat be fought out upon another 
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day. The caatle and territory of Douglas are the property of 
Edward of England, the governor in hi^name is the rightful. 
govcriTor, and on tliis point I will fight while my eyelids are 
unclosed.” • 

“Time flies,” said Douglas, “without waiting for our re- 
solves ; nor is there any part of his motions of such value as 
that which is passing with every’ breath of vital air which we 
* presently draw. Why should we adjourn till to-morrow that 
wliicli cal!i be as well finished to-day? Will our swords be 
sliarpcf, or our arms stronger to wield them, than they arc at 
this laoment? ^Douglas will do all which knight can do to 
succour a lady in distress ; but he will not grant to her knight 
the slightest mark of deference, which 'Sir Jolifi de Walton 
vainly supposes himself able to extort by force* of arms.” 

With these words, the knights engaged once more in mprtal 
Cv.iubat, and the lady felt uncertain whether She should attempt 
her escape through the devious paths of the vibod, or abide the 
ksue of this obstinate fight. It was rather her desire to sec 
tlie fate of Sir John de Walton, than any other consideration, 
which induced her to remain, as if fascinated, upon the spot, 
where ong of the fiercest quarrels ever fought was disputed hf* 
two of the bravest champions that ever drew sword. At last 
the lady attempted to put a atop to the combat, by appealing to 
the bells which began to ring for the service of the day, wlj^cli 
was Palm Sunday. ^ 

“For Heaven’s sake^” she said — “foi^your own^kes, and 
for that of lady’s love; and the duties of# chivalry, hold your 
hands only for an hour, mid take •chance, that where ft;reugtli 
is so equal, means will be found of converting the truce into a 
solid peace. Think this is Palm Sunday, and will you defile 
with blood such a peculiar festival of Cliristianity 1 Intermit 
your feud at least so far as to pass to the nearest church, bear- 
ing with you branches, not in the ostentatious mode of earthly 
conquerors, but as rendering due homage to the rules of tlio 
blessed Church, and the institutions of our holy religion.” 

“ 1 was on my road, fair lady, for that purpose, to the hwly, 
diurch of Douglas,” said the Englishman, “ when I was so for- 
tunate as to meet you at this place ; nor do T object to proceed 
thither even now, holding tnvje for an hour, and I fear not to 
tind, there friends to whom I can you with a^mance 
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of safety, iu case I am unfortunate in the combat which is now 
broken oflF, to be resumed after the service of the day.” 

“ I also assent,” said the Douglas, “ to a truce for suck short 
space j nor do I fear that there may be goo^ Christians enough 
at the church, who will not see their master overpowered by 
odds. Let us go thither, and each take the chance of what 
Heaven shall please to send us.” 

From these words Sir John de Walton little doubted that , 
Douglas had assured himself of a party among those wiio should 
there assemble ; but he doubted not of so many of the garrison 
being present as would bridle eveiy attempt ah rising ; jAid the 
risk, he thought, was worth incurring, since he should thereby 
secure an opportunity to place Lady Augusta de Berkcly iu 
safety, at least so far as to make her liber ty^depend on the event 
of a general conflict, instead of the precarious issue of a combat 
between himself afid Douglas. 

Both these distinguished knights were inwardly of opinion, 
that the proposal of tlie lady, though it relieved them from 
their present conflict, by no means bound them to abstain from 
the consequences which an accession of force might add to their 
>^general strength, and each relied upon his superiority, in some 
degree provided for by their previous proceedings. Sir John do 
Walton made almost certain of meeting with several of his bands 
of soldiers, who were scouring tlie country and traversing the 
woSds by his direction; and Douglas, it may be supposed, had 
not ventured himself lii person, where a price was set upon his 
head, without being attended by a sufficient number of approved 
adherents, placed in mere ot less co](^ection with each other, 
and stationed for mutual supfiort. Each, therefore, entertained 
well-grounded hopes, that by adoJ5ting the truce proposed, he 
wmuld ensure himself an advantage over his antagonist, although 
neither exactly knew in what manner or to what extent this 
success was to be obtaiued. 



CASTLE DANGEfiOUS. 


351 


CHAPTER EIGHTEENTH. 

Hu talk was of another world — his bodiiaents 
Strange, doubtful, and mysterious ; those who heard him 
fjisieii’d as to a man in feverish dreams, 

Who sptaks of other objects than the present, 

Aiul inutJera like to him who sees a vision. 

Old Play. 

• 

On the •same Psftm Sunday, when De Walton and Doughw 
measured together their mighty swords, the minstrel Bertram 
was busied with the ancient Book of Prophfecies^ which wo have 
already mentioned £Cs4he supposed composition of Thomas the 
Rhymer, but not without many anxieties as tjj> the fate of Jiis 
iauy, and the events which were passing around him. As a 
minstrel he was desirous of an auditor to enter intfi the discoveries 
which he should make in that mystic volume, as well as to assist 
ill passing away the time ; Sir John de Walton had furnished him, 
ill Gilbert Greenleaf the archer, with one who was well con- 
tented to play the listener “ from morn to dewy eve,*^ provided 
a flask of Gascon wine, or a stoup of good English ale, remained 
on the board. It may bo remembered that De Walton, when 
he dismissed the minstrel from the dungeon, waa sensible thpt 
he owed him some^ compensation for t^o causeless suspicion whicli 
had 'dictated his imprisyiiment, more particularly as Jie was a 
valued servant, and had shown himself th^ faithful confidant 
of the Lady Augusta de Bftkely, and the person who waiJ more- 
over likely to know all the motives and circumstances of her 
Scottisli journey. To secure his good wishes was, therefore, 
])olitie; and De Walton had intimated to his faithful archer 
that ho w’as to lay aside all suspicion of Bertram, but at the 
some time keep him in sight, and, if possible, in good humour 
with the governor of the castle, and his adherents. Greenleaf 
accoi’iJingly had no doubt in his own mind, that the only way to 
plcjisc a minstrel was to listen with patience and commendati^m 
to the lays which he liked best to sing, or the tales which Jie 
most loved to toll ; and in order to ensure the execution of Ids 
master's commands, ho judged it necessary to demand of the 
butler such store of good liquor as tould not fail to enhanco 
the pleasure of his society 
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Having thus fortified himself with the means of bearing a* 
long inteiTiew with the minstrel, Gilbert Greenlc 9 .f proposed to 
confer ijpon him the bounty of an early breakfast, whioli, if* it 
pleased him, they might wash down with* a cup of sack, and, 
having his master's commands to show the minstrel anything 
about the castle M^hich he might wish to see, refresh their over- 
wearied spirits by attending a part of the garrison of Douglas 
to the service of the day, which, as we have aV’fiady seen, was 
of j)eculiar sanctity. Against such a proposal the minstrel, a 
good Christian by profession, and, by his connection with the 
joyous science, a good fellow, having no objections to CfFer, tlm 
two comrades, who had formerly little good-will towards each 
other, commenced 'their morning's repast on that fated Palm 
Sunday, with all manner of cordiality andr^ood fellowship. 

*rfDo not believe, worthy minstrel,*' said the archer, “that 
my master in any respect disparages your worth or rank in 
referring you for company or conversation to so poor a man as 
myself. It is true I am no officer of this garrison * yet for tin 
old archer, who, for these thirty years, has lived by bow and 
bowstring, I do not (Our Lady make me thankful !) hold less 
share in the grace of Sir John de Walton, the Earl of Pem- 
broke, and other approved good soldiers, than many of those 
giddy young men on whom commissions aro conferred, and to 
wiiiom confidences are intrusted, not on account of what they 
have done, but what^their ancestors havo don^ before them. I 
pray you •to notice among them one y,puth placed at our li.;ad 
in De Walton's absence, ati^ who bears the honoured name of 
Aymer de Valence, being the sameTwith that of the Earl of 
Pembroke, of whom I have spoken ; this knight has also a brisk 
young page, whom men call Fabian Harbothel." 

“ Is it to these gentlemen that your censure applies ? " an- 
swered the minstrel ; “ I should have judged differently, having 
never, in the course of rny experience, seen a young man more 
courteous and amiable than the young knight you named." 

“ 1 nothing dispute that it may be so,” said the archer, has- 
teuing to amend the false step which he had made; “but iu 
order that it should be so, it will be necessary that he conform 
to the usages of his uncle, taking the advice of experienced old 
soldiers in the emergencies which may present themselves ; and 
not beHeving, that the kimwledge which it takes many years of 
observation to acquire, can be at once conferred by the slap oi 
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the flat of a sword, and the magic words, ‘ Rise up. Sir Arthur 
* — or however the case may be.” . , 

“ I)(.mbt not, Sir Archer,” replied Bertram, ^Uhat I am fully 
aware of the advantajge to be derived from conversing vAth men 
of experience like you : it bencfiteth men of every persuasion, 
ami I myself iim oft reduced to lament my want of sufficient 
knowledge of armOrial bearings, signs, and cognisances, and would 
.right flxin haore thy assistance, where I am a stranger alike to 
the names of places, of persons, and description of banners .and 
emblems by which great families are distinguished from each 
other, V) absolutely necessary to the accomplishment of my 
present task.” 

“ Pennons and banners,” answered the archer, have seen 
right many, and can assign, as is a soldier’s wijnt, the name of 
the leader to the emblem under which ho musters his followers ; 
Tifwortheless, worthy minstrel, I cannot presufne to undersfand 
what you call prophecies, wdth or under warranted authority of 
okl painted books, expositions of droai]^^, oracles, revelations, 
invocations of damned spirits, judicials, astrological s, and other 
gross and palpable offences, whereby men, pretending to have 
tho assistance of the devil, do impose upon the common people, • 
in spite ot the warnings of the Privy Council ; not, however, 
that I suspect you, worthy minstrel, of busying yourself with 
til CSC attempts to explain futurity, which are dangerous attempts, 
and may be truly^said to be penal, tjpd part of treason.” 

“iriiere is somethuig in what you say,”%cplied the^instrcl ; 
‘‘yet it applieth not to* books and manusciipts such as I have 
been consulting ; part of ^hich tilings therein written •having 
already come to pass, authorise us surely to expeeb the comple- 
tion of the rest ; nor would t have much difficulty in showing 
you from this volume, that enough has been dready proved true, 
to entitle us to look with certainty to the accomplishment of that 
which remains.” 

“ I should be glad to hear that,” answered the archer, who 
entertained little more than a soldier’s belief respecting pro 
jdiccifes and auguries, but yet cared not bluntly to contradist , 
the minstrel upon such subjects, as he had been instructed ^by 
Sir John de Walton to comply with his humour. Accordingly 
the minstrel began to recite verses, which, in our time, the ablest 
interpreter could not make sense out pf. , 

VOL. XXV. 2 A 
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“ When the cock crows, keep w^ell his comb, 

For the fox and the fulmart they are false both. 

Wlien the raven llnd the rook l)ave rounded together, 

^d the kid in his cliff shall accord to the same, 

Then shall they he bold, and soon to battl,^ thereafter. 

Then the birds of the raven rugs and reives. 

And the leal men of Lothian are loupiiig on their horse ; 

Then shall the poor people be spoiled full near, 

And the Abbeys be burnt truly that stand upon Tweed ; 

Tlioy shall burn and slay, and gi’eat reif make ; 

There shall no poor man who say whose man he is : 

Then shall the land bo lawless, for love there is none. 

Then falaet shall have foot fully five years : • 

Then truth surely shall be tint, and none shall lippen to cfilier ; 

The one cousihg shall not trust the other, 

Not thVi sou the father, nor the father the son : 

For to have his goods he would have him hanged.’* 

Etc. etc, etc. **' 

I’he arcber listened to these mystic prognostications, which 
were not the less wearisome that they were, in a considerable 
degree, unintelligible at the same time subduing his Hotspv.r- 
like disposition to tire of the recitation, yet at brief intervals 
comforting himself with an application to the wine flagon, and 
enduring as he might what he neither understood nor took in- 
terest in. Meanwhile the minstrel proceeded with liis explana- 
tion of the dubious and imperfect vaticinations of which we have 
g^en a sufficient specimen. 

“ Could you wish,” said ^^he to Greenleaf, “ a more exact de- 
scription,<pf the mi^ries which have passed over Scotland in 
these latter days? ^Have not these the raven and rook, the fox 
and the fulmart, explainecb; either Jbecause the nature of the 
birds or beasts bears an individual resemblance to those of the 
knights who display them on tlieir banners, or otherwise are 
bodied forth by actual blazonry on their shields, and come openly 
into the field to ravage and destroy ? Is not the total disunion 
of the land plainly indicated by these words, that connections of 
blood shall be broken asunder, that kinsmen shall not trust each 
other, and that the father and son, instead of putting faith in 
their natural connection, shall seek each other's life, in order to 
ei\y)y his inheritance ? The leal men of Lothian are distinctly 
mentioned as taking arms, and there is plainly allusion to the 
other events of these late Scottish troubles. The death of this 
last William is obscurely intimated under the type of a hound, 
which was that good lord's occasional cognisance. 
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* The hound that waa harm'd then muzzled shall be, 

Who loved him worst shall weep forjiis week ; 

.Yet shall a whelp rise of the same race, 

That rudely shall roar, and rule the whole north, 

And quit the whole quai-rcl of old deeds done, 

Though he from his hold be kept back awhile. 

True Thomas told mo this in a troublesome time, 

In a harvest morning at Eldoun hills.' 

Thifl«hatli a meaning, Sir Archer,*' continued tlio minstrel, 
and ^wliich flies aa directly to its jiiark as one of your own 
arrows^ althougli there may he some want of wisdom in making 
the direct explication. Being, however, up‘on assurance witli 
you, I do not hesitate to tell you, that in my opiufon this lion’s 
whelp that waits its* time, means this same eflebrated Scottish 
prince, Robert the Bruce, who, though repeatedly defeated^ has 
rtill, while hunted with bloodhounds, and surrounded by enemies 
of eveiy sort, maintained his pretensions to tlfb cro’^ of Scot- 
Wild, in despite of King Edward, now reigning.” 

“ Minstrel,” answered the soldier, “you aro my guest, and 
we have* sat down together as friends to this simple meal in good 
comradeship, I must tell thee, however, though I am loth to* 
disturb our harmony, that thou art the first who hast adven- 
tured to speak a word before Gilbert Greenleaf in favour of 
that outlawed traitor, Robert Bruce, who has by his seditigns 
so long disturhec^ the peace of this :|;ealm. Take my advice, and 
he silent on this topic ; for, believe mo, •the Bword#pf a true 
English archer will sprihg from its scabbard without consent of 
its master, should it heai^ aught ^id to the disparageflicnt of 
bonny St. George and Tiis ruddy cross ; nor shall the authority 
of Thomas the Rhymer, or any other prophet in Scotland, 
England, or Wales, be considered as an apology for such unbe- 
coming predictions.” 

“ I were loth to give offence at any time,” said the minstrel, 

“ much more to provoke you to anger, when I am in the very act 
of experiencing your hospitality. I trust, however, you w'ill 
reinefnber that I do not come your uninvited ^lest, and that* if . 
I speak to you of future events, 1 do so without having ihe 
least intention to add my endeavour to bring them to pa® ; for, 
God knows, it is many years since my sincere prayer has been 
for peace and happiness to all men, a^id particularly hongnr and 
happiness to the land of Bowmen, in which I was bom, and 
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which I am bound to remember in my prayers beyond all other 
‘nations in the world,”* 

‘‘ It i^well that you do so,” said the archer ; ‘‘ for so yofi sliall 
best maintain your bounden duty to the faif land of your birth, 
which is the richest that the sun shines upon. Something, liow- 
ever, I would know, if it suits with your pleasure to tell me, and 
that is, whether you find anything in these rude rhymes appear- 
ing to affect the safety of the Castle of Douglas, where Ave now 
are ? — for, mark me, Sir Minstrel, I have obseiwed that these 
mouldering parchments, when or by whomsoever composed, 
so far a certain coincidence with the truth, tha<) when such pre- 
dictions which they contain are spread abroad in the country, 
and create rulnours of plots, conspiracies, and bloody wars, they 
are very apt to cause the very mischances vdiicli they would bo 
thought only to pipdict.” 

It were not very cautious in me,” said the minstrel, “ to 
choose a prophc6y for my theme, which had reference to miy 
attack on this garrison $ for in such case I should, according to 
your ideas, lay myself under suspicion of endeavouring to for- 
ward what no person could more heartily regret than myself.” 

“Take my word for it, good friend,” said the arcl^er, “that 
it shall not be thus with thee ; for I neither will myself con- 
ceive ill of thee, nor report thee to Sir John de Walton as medi- 
tating harm against him or his garrison — nor, to speak truth, 
would Sir John de Walton^be willing to believe any one who 
did. He.<*.hinks higfty, and no doubt deservedly, of thy g»3od 
faith towards thy la«ly, and would conceive it unjust to suspect 
the fidelity of one who has given evi^mco of his willingness to 
meet death rather than betray the^east secret of his mistress.” 

“ In preserving her secret,” said Bertram, “ I only discharged 
the duty of a faithful servant, leaving it to her to judge how 
long such a secret ought to be preserved ; for a faithful servant 
ought to think as little of the issue towards himself of the com- 
mission which he bears, as the band of flock silk concerns itself 
with the secret of the letter which it secures. And, touching 
your question — ^I have no objections, although merely to satisfy 
you;*’ curiosity, to unfold to you that these old prophecies do 
contain some intimations of wars befalling in Douglas Dale^ 
between an haggard, or wild hawk, which 1 take to be the cog 
nisance rof Sir John de Walton, and the three stars, or martlets, 
which is the cognisance of the Douglas ; and more particulars I 
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could telf of these onslaughts, did I know whereabouts is a place 
ill. these woods termed Bloody Sykes, the gcene also, UvS I coiupre- 
heiid,^»of slaughter and death, between the followers of the tliree* 
.stars *aiid those who hold the part of tho Saxon, or KiilJj of Eiig- 
hiiul.” 

‘^Sucli a place,” replied Gilbert Greenleaf, “I have heard 
often mentioned’ by that name among the natives of these parts ; 
nevertheless' it is in vain to seek to discover the precise spot, as 
these wily Sc5ts conceal from us with care everything respecting 
the geography of their country, iis it i? called by leanied men ; 
but we may hei» mention the Bloody Sykes, Bottomless Myrc, 
and other places, as portentous names, to which their traditions 
attach some signification of war and slaughter. If it suits your 
wish, however, wo fan, on our way to tho ehurch, try to fiiul 
this place called Bloody Sykes, which I doubt not we shall trace 
cut long before the traitors who meditate an attack upon ifs will 
find a power sufficient for the attempt.” • 

• Accordingly the minstrel and archer, ^the latter of wlioni wiis 
by tliis time reasonably well refreshed with wine, inarched out 
of the eastle of Douglas, without waiting for others of tho garri- 
son, resolving to seek the dingle bearing the ominous name (if 
Bloody Sykes, concerning which the archer only knew that by* 
mere accident he had heard of a place bearing such a name, at 
the hunting match made under the auspices of Sir John de 
Walton, and knew that it lay in the woods somewhere neaP tlie 
town of Dougla*3, and in the vicinage of ♦lie castle. 


CHAPTER NINETEENTH. 

doUpur. I cannot choose ; sometimes he angers me 
With tolling me of the moWwarp ami tho ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin, and his prophecies ; 

And of a dragon and a tinlcss hsh, 

A clipt-wing’d griffin and a moulten raven, 

A coaching lion, and a ramping cat, 

And such a deal of skimble-skamble stuff, 

As puts mo from my faith. • 

Kin(j Henry IV. 

The conversation between the myistrel and the ancient archer 
naturally pursued a train somewhat resembling that of Hotspur 
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and Glendower, in which Gilbert Grecnleaf by degrees took a 
larger share than was ai)pareutly consistent witli his liabits and 
'education; but the truth was, that as ho exerted himself to 
recall the recognisances of military chieftains, their war-cries, 
cnibleins, and other types by which they distinguished them- 
selves in battle, and might undoubtedly be indicated in proplieti*'. 
rliymes, lie began to experience the pleasure which most men 
entertain when they find themselves unexpcctedlyi possessed of 
a faculty which the moment calls upon them td em^-dt^y, and 
I'eiiders them important in the possession of. The minstrel’s 
sound good sense was certainly somewhat surprised at the, incMin- 
sistcncies sometimes displayed by liis companion, as he was 
carried off by the wlUhigiiess to make show of his newly dis- 
covered faculty OR tlio one hand, and, on ];he other, to call to 
iriind the prejudices which ho had iioiiiished duniig his whole 
life a^gainst minstrffls, who, with the train of legends and fables, 
were the more lil^ly to be false, as being generally derived from 
the “ North Couiitrie.” ^ « 

As they strolled from* one glade of the forest to another, the 
minstrel began to be surprised at the number of Scottish votaries 
jvhom they met, and who seemed to be hastening to the church, 

' and, as it appeared by the boughs which they carried, to assist 
ill the ceremony of the day. To each of these the archer put a 
question respecting the existence of u place called Bloody Sykes, 
aiwTwhere it was to be found — but all seemed either to be 
ignorant on the subj(fct, or\iesirous of evading it, for which 
they found^some pretext in the jolly arcl/cr’s manner of interro- 
gation, which savoured a good deal of genial breakfast. The 
general answer was, that they know no such place, or had other 
matters to attend to upon the morif of a holy-tide than answor- 
ing frivolous questions. At last, when, in one or two instances, 
the answer of the Scottish almost approached to sulleniiess, tlie 
minstrel remarked it, observing that there was ever some iniscliic'f 
on foot when the people of this country could not find a civil 
answer to their betters, which is usually so ready among them, 
and that they appeared to be making a strong muster for the 
service of Palin Sunday. 

** You will doubtless, Sir Archer,” continued the minstrel, 
“ make your report to your knight accordingly ; for I promise 
you, that if you do not, I mjself, whose lady’s freedom is also 
concerned, will feel it my duty to place before Sir John de 
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Walton the circumstances which make me entertain suspicion 
of this extraordinary confluence of Scottisji men, and the surli 
i^^ss ^\|hich- has replaced their wonted courtesy of manners.” 

“ Tush, Sir Minstrel,” replied the archer, displeased* at Ber- 
tram’s interference, believe me, that armies have ere now 
depended on my report to the general, which has always been 
perspicuous and 'clear, according to the duties of war. Your 
walk, my wdrthy friend, has been in a separate department, 
such as Edflairs of peace, old songs, prophecies, and the like; iii 
wliich.it is far from my thoughts to contend with you; but 
credit me, it wil^ be most for the reputation of both, that we 
do not attempt to interfere with what concerns each other.” 

“ It is far from iny wish to do so,” replied -the minstrel ; “ but 
I would wish that fi«spcedy return should be m!ide to tbe castle, 
in order to ask Sir John de Walton’s opinion of that which 
have but just seen.” * 

To this,’* replied Grccnlcaf, ‘‘ there can l5e no objection ^ 
Ifut, would you seek the governor at tfce hour which now is, 
you will find him most readily by going to the church of Douglas, 
to which he regularly wends on occasions such as the present, 
with the i'jrincipal part of his ofticers, to ensure, by his presence,* 
that no tumult arise (of which there is no little dread) between 
the English and the Scottish. Let us therefore hold to our 
oi iginal intention of attending the service of the day, and we 
shall rid ourselves of these eiitjyigled woods, and gain the 
shefl test road to the church of Douglas.” • 

Let us go, then, with all despatch,** sai4 the minstrel ; “ and 
with the greater haste, tJfiat it appears to me that sc^icthing 
has passed on this vciy Bpo| this morning, which argues that 
tho (Christian peace duo to the day has not been inviolably 
observed. What mean these drops of blood alluding to tliosi' 
which had flowed from the wounds of Turnbull — “ Wherefore is 
the earth impressed with these deep dints, tlie footsteps of armed 
men advancing and retreating, doubtless, according to the chances 
of a^fierce and heady conflict 1 ’* 

“ By Our Lady,’* returned Greenleaf, “ I must own that thou 
seest clear. What were my eyes made of when they permitted 
thee to be the first discoverer of these signs of conflict ? Here 
are feathers of a blue plume, which I ought to remember, seeing 
my knight assumed it, or at least permitted me to place^it in his 
helmet, this morning, in sign of retuiming hope, from the liveli- 
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ness of its colour. But here it lies, shorn from his head, ?ind, if . 
I may guess, by no fiiendly hand. Oome, friend, to tho church 
— to the church — and thou shalt have my example of the*iuann*^r 
ill whiefi De Walton ought to be supported when in danger/' 

He led the way through the town of Douglas, entering at 
the southern gate, and up the very street in which Sir Aymor 
de Valence had charged the Phantom Knight 

We can now say more fully, that the church gf Douglas had • 
originally been a stately Gothic building, whose towers, arising 
high above the walls of the town, bore witness to the grandeur 
of its original construction. It was now pal'tly ruincft.is, and 
the small portion 'of open space which was retained for public 
worship was' fitted ■ iQ) in the family aisle where its deceased 
lords rested from' worldly labours and the strife of war. From 
the open ground in the front of the building, their eye could 
pursue a considenible part of the course of the river Douglas, 
which approachefi the town from the south-west, bordered by a 
line of hUls fantasticaVy diversified in their appearance, and tti 
many places covered with copsewood, which descended tow^ards 
the valley, and formed a part of the tangled and intricate wood- 
'land by which the town was surrounded. The rirer itself, 
sweeping round the west side of the town, and from thence 
northward, supplied that large inundation or artificial piece of 
wajer which we have already mentioned. Several of tlie Scottish 
people, bearing willow branches, or those of yew, to represent 
the palm^fTvhich were^the symbol of the^day, seemed wandefing 
in the churchyard ac if to attend the approach of some person 
of peculiar sanctity, or procAsion of ttionks and friars, come to 
render the homage due to the ijolemnity. ^ At the moment 
almost that Bertran^ and his companion entered the churcliyard, 
the Lady of Berkely, who was in the act of following Sii' Jolm 
de Walton into the Church, after having witnessed his conflict 
with the young Knight of Douglas, caught a glimpse of her 
faithful minstrel, and instantly determined to regain the com- 
pany of that old servant of her house and confidant of. her 
fortunes, and trust to the chance afterwards of being rejoijied 
by ^ir John de Walton, with a sufficient party to provide for 
her safety, which she in no respect doubted it would be his care 
to collect. She darted away accordingly from the path in which 
she was ^idvancing, and reai^hed the place where Bertram, with 
his new ucquamtance Oreenleaf, was making some inquiries of 
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•the soldiers of the English garrison, whom the service of the day 
had brought there. • 

Xady Augusta Berkely, in the meantime, had an oppwtimity 
to say privately to her faithful attendant and guide, Take no 
notice of me, friend Bertram, but take heed, if possible, that we 
bo not again . separated from each other.’* Having given him 
this hint, she observed that it was adopted by the minstrel, and 
<bat he present]^ afterwards looked round and set his eye upon 
her, as, muffled in her pilgilm’s cloak, she slowly withdrew to 
another part of the cemetery, and seemed, to halt imtil, detaching 
himself ftom Greefileaf, he should find an opportunity of joining 
her. ^ , 

Nothing, in truth, could have more sensihJy affected the 
fiiithful minstrel thari the singular mode of communication which 
acquainted him that his mistress was safe, atid at liberty* to 
(dioo.se her own motions, and, as he might hope, disposed to 
extricate herself from the dangers which surrounded her in 
Scotland, by an immediate retreat to Iffer own countiy and 
domain. He would gladly have approached and joined her, 
but she took an opportunity by a sign to caution him against 
doing so, while at the same time be remained somewhat appre- 
hensive of the consequences of bringing her under the notice of 
his new friend, Greenleaf, who might perhaps think it proper to 
busy himself so as to gain some favour with the knight who wtib 
at the head of thc^arrison. Meantime thopld archer continued 
liis conversation with Bq^tram, while the minstrel, li!te many 
other men similarly situated, hearijly wisHbd that his.well- 
mcauiug companion had .bedh a hundred fathoms under ground, 
so his cvaiiishment had given l|im license to join his mistress ; 
but all he had in liis power was to approach her as near as he 
could without creating any suspicion. 

“ I would pray you, worthy minstrel,” said Greenleaf, after 
looking carefully round, ‘'that we may prosecute together the 
theme which we were agitating before we came hither \ is it 
not yoqr opinion, that the Scottish nativas have fixed this very 
morning for some of those dangerous attempts which they have 
repeatedly made, and which are so carefully guaided against by 
tlie governors placed in this district of Douglas by our good king 
Edward, our rightfUl sovereign 1 ” 

“ I cannot see,” replied the minstrelf “ on what grounds you 
found such an apprehension, or what you see hero in the church- 
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yard different from that you talked of as we approached it, when 
you held mo rather^ in scorn for giving way to some suspicions 
of the «ame kind.” *, , 

“ Do you not see,” added the archer, the numbers of men 
with strange faces, and in various disguisements, who are throng- 
ing about these ancient ruins, which are usually so solitary? 
Yonder, for example, sits a boy who seems to shun observation, 
and whose dress, I will be sworn, has never, been shaped iv 
iScotland,” 

“ And if he is an English pilgrim,” replied the minstrel, observ- 
ing that the archer pointed towards the Lady of Berkcly, “lie 
surely aflfoqis less matter of suspicion.” 

“ I know nof that,” said old Grcenlcaf, “ but I think it will 
be niy duty to inform Sir John dc WaltOiI, if I can reach him, 
that there are «nany persons here, who in outward appcaraiuc 
neither belong to the garrison, nor to this part of the country.” 

“ Consider,’^ said Bertram, “ before you harass with accusa- 
tion a poor young itian, and subject him to the consequences 
which must necessarily attend upon suspicions of this nature, 
how many circumstances call forth men peculiarly to devotion at 
this period. Not only is this the time of the triumplial entrance 
of the founder of the Christian religion into Jerusalem, but the 
day itself is called Dominica Confitentium, or the Sunday of Con- 
fessors, and the palm-tree, or the box and yew, which arc used 
as its substitutes, a/id which are dlstributcdr to the priests, arc 
burnt s^einnly to ashes, and those a^ies distributed amofig the 
piou!^ by the prielcs, upon.the Ash-Wednesday of the succeeding 
year, all which rites and ciferemoniel^in jour country are obscrvi‘d, 
by order of the Christian Chur<ii ; nor ought you, gentle archer, 
nor can you without a crime, persecute those as guilty of designs 
upon your garrison, who can ascribe their presence here to their 
desire to discharge the duties of the day ; and look ye at you 
numerous procession approaching with banner and cross, and, as 
it appears, consisting of some churchman of rank and his attend- 
ants ; let us first inquire who he is, and it is probable wc ^^ball 
*iind in his name and rank sufficient security for the peaceablo 
ifnd orderly behaviour of those whom piety has this day assem- 
bled at the church of Douglas.” 

Greenleaf accordingly made the investigation recommended 
by hts companion, and i\3ceived information that the holy man 
who headed the procession was no other than the diocesan of 
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the district, the Bishop of Glasgow, who had come to give his 
couiitehauco to the rites with which the day^vas to bo sanctified. 

The jirelate' accordingly entered the walls of the dilapidated 
cliurchyard, preceded^ by his cross-bearers, and attended by 
numbers, with boughs of yew and other evergreens, used on 
tlic festivity instead of palms. Among them the holy father 
sliowercd his blessing, accompanied by signs of the cross, which 
^vere met witht^evout exclamations by such of the worshippci's 
as crowded •around him : — “To thee, reverend father, wo apply 
for pardon for our offences, wdiich we humbly desire to confess 
to thee, in order tlfat we may obtain pardon from heaven.” 

Ill this manner the congregation and the dignified, clergyman 
met logetlier, exchanging pious greeting, and’ sgemingly intent 
upon nothing but the* rites of the day. Tlie acclamations of 
tlio congregation miugled with the deep voice ol' the officiatiag 
pricr.t, dispensing the sacred ritual ; the wliole fjrraing a scene 
wliich, conducted with the Catholic skill and ceremonial, was at 
onci imposing and affecting. • 

Tlie archer, on seeing the zeal with which the people in the 
/dmrehyard; as well as a number wlio issued from the church, 
luistoiied projidly to salute the bishop of the diocese, was rather 
ashamed of the suspicions which he had entertained of the 
sincerity of the good man’s purpose in coming hither. Taking 
advantage of a fit of devotion, not perhaps very common witli* 
old Greeuleaf, who .at this moment tiirust ^imself forward to 
shai c ifi those spiritual adyauttigcs which the prelate \?a3 dis- 
pensing, Bertram slipped clear of his l^glish fRend, and, gliding 
to the side of the Lady A^ugrfcta, exchanged by, the pressure of 
tJie hand, a mutual congratulatioi^upon having rejoined company. 
On a sign by the minstrel, they withdrew to the inside of the 
church, so as to remain unobserved amidst the crowd, in which 
they were favoured by the dark shadows of some parts of the 
building. 

The body of the church, broken as it was, and hung round 
with the armorial trophies of the last Lords of Douglas, fur- 
nished rather the appearance of a sacril^iously desecrated ruin, * 
than the inside of a holy places yet some care appeared t(f 
have been taken to prepare it for the service of the day. At 
the lower end hung the gi’eat escutcheon of William Lord of 
Douglas, who liad lately died a prisoner in England; ar^nd 
that escutcheon w^ere placed the smaller shields of liis sixteen 
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ancestors, and a deep black shadow wm diffused by the whole 
mass, unless wher^ relieved by the glance of the coronets, or 
the giimmer of bearings particularly ^y in emblaipnry^ I 
need not say that in other respects the# interior of the church 
was much dismantled, it being the very same place in which 
Sir Aymer de Valence held an interview with the old sexton ; 
and who now, drawing into a separate comer some of the 
straggling parties whom he had collected and ‘brought to the 
cliurch, kept on the alert, and appeared ready for Un attack as 
well at mid-day as at the witching hour of midnight. This 
was the more necessary, as the eye of Sft* John de Walton 
seemed bysied in , searching from one place to another, as if 
unable to find, the object he was in quest of, which the reader 
will easily understand to be the Lady Augusta do Berkely, nf 
whom he hod 4ost sight in the pressure of the multitude. At 
the eastern p^rt of the church was fitted up a temporary altar, 
by the ^ide of which, arrayed in his robes, the Bishop of Glas- 
gow had taken his \)lace, with such priests and attendaniw as 
composed his episcopal retinue. His suite was neither numerous 
nor richly attired, nor did his own appearance present a splendid 
specimen of the w^ealth and dignity of the episcopal prder. When 
he laid down, however, his golden cross, at the stern command 
of the King of England, that of simple wood, which he assumed 
•instead thereof, did not possess less authority, nor commaud 
less awe, among t]jo clergy and people of tbn diocese. 

Thg* various persons, natives ot Scotland, now ghUicrcd 
around, seemed w watch^. his motions, as those of a descended 
saint, and the Englisli wi.ited in tnutp astonishment, apprehen- 
sive that at some unexpected signal an attack would be made 
upon them, either by the powers of earth or heaven, or perhaps 
by both in combination, The truth is, that so great was tlie 
devotion of the Scottish clergy of the higher ranks to the inte- 
rests of the party of Bruce, that the English had become jealous 
of permitting them to interfere even with those cereitionies of 
the Church which were placed under their proper management, 
* and thence the presence of the Bishop of Glasgow, officiating 
at a high festival in the church of Douglas, was a circumstance 
of rare occurrence, and not unattended both with wonder and 
suspicion. A council of the Church, however, Lad lately called 
the tlistinguished prelates of Scotland to the discharge of their 
duty on the festivity of Palm Sunday, and neither English nor 
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Scotch saw the ceremony witli indifference. An unwonted 
silence, which prevailed in the CImrch, filied, aa it appeared, 
wi^i poisons of different views, hopes, wishes, and ex})ectjj,tions, 
rcKsembled one of thos^ solemn pauses which often take place 
before a strife of the elements, and are well understood to be 
tlie forerunners of some dreadful concussion of nature. All 
animals, according to their various nature, express their sen.se of 
tJie approaching tempest ; the cattle, the deer, and other inha- 
bitants of fhe walks of the forest, withdraw to the inmost 
rccc.sses (rf their pastures * the slieep crov d into their fold ; and 
the (lull stupor of •universal nature, whether animate or inani- 
mate, presages its speedily awakmg into general convulsion and 
disturbance, when the lurid lightning shall Kiss at command of 
the diapason of the thmider. 

It was tlms that, in deep suspense, those w^jo had come fo 
the (jhurcli in arms, at the summons of Douglas, awaited and 
expected every moment a signal to attack, while fhe soldiers of 
the«Englisli garrison, aware of the evil disptsition of the natives 
towards them, were reckoning every moment when the well- 
. known shcrut of '‘Bows and bills I” should give signal for a 
.general conflict, and both parties, gazing fiercely upon each 
otlier, seemed to expect the fatal onset. 

Notwithstanding the tempest which appeared every moment 
ready to burst, the Bishop of Glasgow proceeded with the utmost-, 
solemnity to perform the ceremonie^k proper to the day ; ho 
pausei! from time to time Jo survey the throi^, as if to qjflculate 
whether the turbulent passions of those arouni him would bo so 
long kept under as to admit* of his auties being brought *to a 
close in a manner becoming the time and place. 

The prelate had just concluded the service, when a person 
advanced towards him with a solemn and mournful aspect, and 
asked if the reverend father could devote a few moments to 
administer comfort to a dying man, who was lying wounded 
close by. 

The churchman signified a ready acquiescence, amidst a still- 
ness winch, when he surveyed the lowering brows of one party,* 
at least of those who were in the church, boded no peaceable 
termination to this fated day. The father motioned to the 
messenger to show him the way, and proceeded on bis mission, 
attended by some of those who were understood to be followers 
of the Douglfis. 
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There was something peculiarly striking, if not suspicioup, 
in the interview which followed. In a subterranean vault was 
deposited the person of a large tall man, whose blofid flcwed 
copiously through two or three ghastly^ wounds, and streamed 
amongst the trusses of straw on which he lay ; while his. features 
exhibited a mixture of sternness and ferocity, which seemed 
prompt to kindle into a still more savage expression. 

The reader will probably conjecture that th/^^ person in qucfj- 
tion was no other than Michael Turnbull, who, wounded in the 
rencounter of the morning, had been left by some of his friends 
upon the straw, which was arranged for hiih by way* of couch, 
to live or die as ho best could. The prelate, on entering the 
vault, lost no time ‘in calling the attention of the wounded man 
to the state oi his spiritual affairs, and* assisting him to such 
comfort as the doctrine of the Church directed should be admi- 
nistered to departing sinners. The w'ords exchanged between 
them were of* that grave and severe character which passes 
between the ghostly father and his pupil, when one world is foil- 
ing away from the view of the sinner, and another is displaying 
itself in all its terrors, and thundering in the car of the penitent • 
that retribution which the deeds done in the flesh- must needs- 
prepare him to expect. This is one of the most solemn meet- 
ings which can take place between earthly beings; and the 
tpourageous character of the Jedwood forester, as well as tlic 
benevolent and pipus expression of the old churchman, con- 
siderablj' enhanced the pathos of the pcene. 

“ Jirnnhull,” sskd the qhurchman, ‘‘ I trust you will believe 
me when I say that it grieves my^eart to see thee brought to 
this situation by wounds whicl^ it is my duty to tell you, you 
must consider mortal.” 

“ Is the chase ended, thenl” said the Jedwood man with a 
sigh. “ I care not, good father, for I think I have borne me as 
becomes a gallant quarry, and that the old forest has lost no 
credit by me, whether in pursuit or in bringing to bay ; and even 
in this last matter, methinks this gay English knight would not 
have come off with such advantage had the ground on which we 
sCood been alike indifferent to both, or had I been aware of his 
onset; but it will be seen, by any one who takes the trouble 
to examine, that poor Michael Tumbuirs foot slipped twice in 
the miUe, otherwise it had not been his fate to be lying here in 
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the dead-thraw ; * while yonder southron would probably have 
(lied like a aog, upon this bloody straw, in Jiis place.” 

The bishop replied, advising Lis penitent to turn from j^iiidic- 
iive thoughts respecting the death of others, and endeavour to 
fix Ills attention upon iiis own departure from existence, which 
seemed shortly about to take place. 

“ Nay,” replied the wounded man, ‘‘you, fathei, undoubtedly 
^'iiow best what is fit for me to do ; yet methinks it would not 
be very weM wifli me if I had prolonged to this time of day the 
task of revising my life, and I am not the man to deny that 
mine lia.% been a Jbloody and a desperate one. But you will 
grant me I never bore malice to a brave enemy for having done 
me an injury, and show me the man, being ’a- ScotcAman born, 
and having a natural Jove for his own country, *who hath not, 
ill these times, rather preferred a steel cap to a jiat and feathpr, 
or wlio hath not been more conversant with drawn blades thai? 
with prayer jDook j and you yourself know, father, whether, in 
ou:[i proceedings against the English intertst, we have not uni- 
formly had the countenance of the sincere fathers of the Scottish 
Churcli, and whether we have not been exhorted to take arms 
and make use of them for the honour of the King of Scotland, 
and the defence of our own rights.” 

“ Undoubtedly,” said the prelate, “ such have been our ex- 
hortations towards our oppressed countrymen, nor do I novj 
teach you a differqpt doctrine ; neveijheless. having now blood 
around me, and a dying man before me, Imave nced^ pray 
that I have not been misled from the tru^ path, and thus 
become the means of misdirecting others. May Heaven forgive 
me if I have done so, since I h^e only to plead my sincere and 
honest Intention in excuse for the erroneous counsel which I 
may have given to you and others touching these wars. I am 
conscious that, encouraging you so to stain your swords in blood, 
I have departed in some degree from the character of my pro- 
fession, which enjoins that we neither shed blood, nor are the 
occasion of its being shed. May Heaven enable us to obey our 
duties, and to repent of our errors, especially such as have occa-^ 
sioned the death or distress of our fellow-creatures. And, above 
all, may this dying Christian become aware of his errors, and 
repent with sincerity, of having done to others that which ho 
would not willingly have suffered at thjsir hand ! ” > 

* Or death agony. 
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“ For that matter,” answered Tunibnll, “ the time has nevcl 
been when I would not exchange a blow with the best man who' 
ever liyed ; and if I was not in constant practice of th*3 sword, 
it was because I have been brought up jio the use of the Jcd- 
wood-axe, which the English call a partisan, and which makes 
little difference, I understand, from the sword and poniard.” 

The distinction is not great,” said the bishop ; “ but I fear, 
my friend, that life taken with what you call Jedwood-axCj^^ 
gives you no privilege over him who commits the same deed, and 
inflicts the same injury, with any other weapon.” 

“Nay, worthy father,” said the penitent, I mustiown that 
the effect of thd weapons is the same, as far as concerns the 
man who buffers ; but I would pray of you information, why a 
Jedwood man 6ught not to use, as is the lOustom of his country, 
a Redwood-axe, Jbeing, as is implied in the name, the offensive 
weapon proiier to his country 1 ” 

“ The crim6 of murder,” said the bishop, “ coiisists not in 
the weapon with whvjh the crime is inflicted, but in the iviin 
which the murderer inflicts upon his fellow creatui’e, and the 
breach of good order which ho introduces into heaven's lovely 
and peaceable creation ; and it is by tuining your repentance 
upon this crime that you may fairly expect to propitiate Heaven 
for your offences, and at the same time to escape the conse- 
quences which are denounced in Holy Writ against those b> 
whom man's blood shall bg shed.” ^ 

“ good fatMer,” said the wounded man, “ you know £is 
well as any one, that in this company, and in this very churcli, 
there'' are upon the watch doorea of both Scotchmen and Englisii- 
men, who come here not so much to discharge the religious 
duties of the day, as literally to bereave each other of their 
lives and give a new example of tho horror of those feuds wliicli 
the two extremities of Britain nourish against each other. 
What conduct, then, is a poor man like me to hold ? Am I 
not to raise this hand against the English, which methinks 1 
still can make a tolerably efficient one— -or am I, for the first 
time in my life, to hear the war-cry when it is raised, and hold 
back my sword from the slaughter ? Methinks it will be difficult, 
perhaps altogether impossible, for me to do so ; but if such is 
the pleasure of Heaven, and your advice, most reverend father, 
unqujestionably I must d<j my best to be governed by your diree- 
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.tiuiis, as of ono who has a right and title to direct us in every 
dileirinia, or case, as they term it, of troiiblid cousciciice.” 

“ Uiujuestioliably,” said the bishop, ‘‘it is my duty, as J Juivo 
already said, to give po occasion this day for the shedding of 
Ijlood, or the bi ciich of peace ; and I must charge you, as my 
peniti^nt, that upon your sou)*s safety you do not minister any 
(5criisiou to allray or bloodshed, either by Jiiaintaining such in 
^(Miv own persoh^ or inciting others to the same; for by follow- 
ijjg a (liderCut course of advice, I am certain that you, as well 
as myself, would act sinfully and out of cliaractcr.” 

“So liwill endeavour to think, reverend father,” answered 
the huntsman ; “ nevertheless, I hope it will be remembered in 
iiiy favour that I am the first person bearing the surname of 
Turnbull, together with l^e proper name of the iPrincc of Arch- 
angels himself, who has at any time been abl^ to sustain tjui 
ai^r'jzit occasioned by the presence of a southron with a drawn 
sword, and was not thereby provoked to pluck •forth his own 
weapon and to lay about him.** • 

“Take care, my son,” returned the prelate of Glasgow, “and 
. observe, that even now thou art departing from those resolutions 
.which, but a few minutes since, thou didst adopt upon B‘*,rious 
and just consideration ; wherefore do not be, 0 my sou ! like 
tlie sow that has wallowed in the mire, and, having been washed, 
repeats its act of pollution, and becomes again yet fouler than 14 
was before.” , , 

“ Well, reverend father,” replied the woundbd man, “ adlhough 
it seems almost unnatural for Scottishmen and English to meet 
and part without a buffet, y#t I will endeavour most faitlifulJy 
not to minister any occasion of gtrife, nor, if possible, to snatch 
at any such occasion as shall be ministered to me.** 

“ In doing so,” returned the bishop, “ thou wilt best atone 
for the injury which thou hast done to the law of Heaven upon 
former occasions, and thou shalt prevent the causes for strife 
betwixt thee and thy brethren of the southern land, and shalt 
eschew the temptation towards that blood-guiltiness which is so 
rife in Chis our day and generation. And do nob think tliat I* 
am imposing upon thee, by these admonitions, a duty more 
diilicult than it is iu thy covenant to bear, as a man and as a 
Christiau. 1 myself am a man and a Scotchman, and, as such, 
I feci offended at the luijust conduct of«the English towards our 
country and suvcreigii ; and thinking as you do yourself, I know 
VOL. XXV. B 
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what you must suffer when you ai'e oLliged to submit to national 
insults, unretaliated«an(i luirevenged. But let us not conceive 
ourselyea the agents of that retributive vengeance which Hcavc'ii 
has, in a peculiar degree, declared to be its own attribute. Lot 
us, while wc see and feci the injuries niflicted on oiir own conn 
try, not forget that onr own raids, ambuscades, and surprisals, 
have been at least equally fatal to the English as their attacks 
and forays have been to us ; and, in short, let the mutual injuries 
of the crosses of Saint Andrew and of Saint George be no longer 
considered as hostile to the inhabitfuits of the opposite district, 
at least during the festivals of religion ; but ai. they areynmtually 
signs of redemption, lot them bo, in like manner, intimations of 
forbearance and ptjace on both sides.” 

“ I am contented,” answered Tiu-nbulh; to absbiiii from all 
offences toward!^ others, and shall even endeavour to keep my- 
self from resenting those of others towards me, in the hope of 
bringing to pass such a quiet and godly state of things as your 
words, reverend father, induce mo to expect.” Turning his fiico 
to the wall, the Borderer lay in stern expectation of approaching 
death, which the bishop left him to contemplate. 

The x)eaoeful disposition which the prelate had inspired into 
Michael Turnbull, had in some degree diffused itself among those 
present, who heard with awe the spiritual admonition to siispoTid 
the national antipathy, and remain in truce and amity with each 
other. Heaven had, however, decreed that the iiatioiinl quarrel, 
in whied so much ^‘blood had been sacrificed, sliould thift dny 
again be the oeoa^lon of deadly strife. 

A 'loud flourish of triiinpots, seeming to proceed fh)m beneath 
the earth, now rung through the^church, and roused tho attention 
of the soldiers and worshippers then assembled. Most of thoso 
who heard these warlike sounds betook themselves to their 
weapons, as if they considered it useless to wait any longer for 
the signal of conflict. Hoarse voices, rude exclamations, the 
rattle of swords against their sheaths, or their clashing against 
other pieces of armour, gave an awful presage of an onset, which, 
however, was for a time averted by the exhortations of tlic 
bishop. A second flourish of tnirapets having taken place, the 
voice of a herald made proclamation to the following purpose : — 
“ That whereas there were many noble pursuivants of chivalry 
preseatly assembled in the Kirk of Douglas, and whereas thero 
existed among them tho tisual causes of quarrel and points of 
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ilcbatc loi* their advancement in chivalry, therefore tlic Scotlihli 
kuiglitfl \verc ready to fight any number f)f the Englisli A\ho 
might agreed, cither upon the superior bcaiity of thcir^ladios, 
or upon the national (niarrel in any of its branches, or upoii Avhat- 
c^'cr point might be at issue between them, wliioli .should l)o 
d('ciiie(l satisfactory ground of quarrel by both \ and the knights 
who should chance to be worsted in such dispjiitc should reiiomice 
^lic ]aosceuti(m*jthcre()f, or the bearing arms therein thereafler, 
with .such other conditions to ensuo upon their defeat a.s might 
be agreed upon by a council of the knights present at the Kirk 
of JDongUis afore^id. But foremost of all, any number of 
Scottisli knights from one to twenty, will detend the quanol 
which has already drawn blood, touching thd frieedom of Lady 
Angu.sta do Berkely, 'pftul^hc rendition of Douglas Castle to the 
owner here present. Wherefore it is required Jhat fhe Engli.<h 
knights do intimate their consent that such trial of valour talv(; 
place, wliichf according to the nilcs of chivaliy, tlie^r cannot refuse, 
without losing utterly the reputation of tnlour, and incurring 
t he dimiuutioii of such other degree of estimation as a courageous 
l)ursuivant of arms would willingly be held in, botli by the good 
knights of his own country, and those of others.” 

This unexpected, gage of battle realised the Avorst fears of 
those who had looked with suspicion on the extraordinary 
assemblage this day of the dependants of tiie House of Douglas 
After a short f>ause, the tniinpets again flourisliod lustily, w'Lc]i 
the fl)ply of the English knights was maac in the f^Uowiiig 
terms : — , • 

“That Clod forbid the lights and privileges of EngiaiKbs 
knights, and the beauty of lier^amscls, should not be assened 
by her children, or that such English knights as were here assem- 
bled should show the lea^st backwardness to accept the combat 
oihncd, whether grounded upon the superior beauty of tlieir 
ladies, or whether upon the causes of dispute between the coun- 
tries, for either or all of which the knights of England here 
pr(',3ent vero willing to do battle in the terms of the indenture 
aforesaid, while sword and lance shall endure. Saving and 
excepting the sun’cnder of the Castle of Douglas, which can he 
rendered to no one but England’s king, or those acting under 
his orders,” 
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Cry the wild war-note, let the chanipious paix.-, 

Do Lravely each, and God defend the right ; 

Upon Saint Andrew thrice ciui they thus cay, 

Ajid thrice they yhout on height, » 

And then marked them on the Englishmen, 

A.S 1 have told you right. 

Saint George the bright, our ladies* kn?ght, t. 

To nmne they were full fain ; 
t Our Euglishnicn they cried on height, 

An(J tlirice they shout again. 

C-CD Ballad. 

The extraordhiary crisis mentioned in the preceding cliajitcr 
was the cause, Wi may be supposed, of the leaders op both sides 
now throwing aside ajl concealment, and displaying their utnH)st 
strength, by marshalling their respective adherents; the renowned 
Knight of Douglas, with Sir Malcolm Fleinuig and other distin- 
guished cavaliers, was seen in close consultation. 

Sir John de Walton, startled by the first flourish df tnunpets, 
while anxiously endeavouring to secure a retreat for the Lady 
-^uguata, was in a moment seen collecting his followers, in 
which he was assisted by the active frieiidslii]^ of the Knight of 
Valence.j^ * 

The Lady of B^fkely showed no ci'aven spiiit at those war- 
like preparations ; she advanced, cjpsely followed by the faith- 
ful Bertram, and a female in a riding-hood, whose face, tliougli 
carefully concealed, was no oth<& than that of the unfortunate 
Margaret de Hautlieu, whose worst fears had been realised as 
to the faithlessness of her betrothed knight, 

A pause ensued, which for some time no one present thought 
himself of authority sufficient to break. 

At last the Knight of Douglas stepped forward and said, 
Ipudly, “ I wait to know whether Sir John de Walton requests 
le 5 ,ve of James of Douglas to evacuate his castle without further 
wasting that daylight which might show us to judge a fair field, 
and whether he craves DouglatCs protection in doing sol” 

Thg Knight of Walton^drew his sword. “ I hold the Castle 
of Douglas,” ho said, “ in spite of all deadly, — and never w'ill 1 
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■ask tlio protection from inxy one which my own sword is compe- 
tent to afibrd me ! " * 

•“I fi*tand by you, Sir John,” said Aymer de Valei*e, ‘'as 
your true comrade, against wliatever odds may oppose them- 
.•selves to us.” 

“ Courage, noble English,” said the voice of Grcenlcaf ; 
“ tfiko your w^eapons in God’s name. Bows and bills ! bows 
•and bills ! — A Miosscnger brings us notice that Pembroke is in 
full march lilther from the borders of Ayrshire, and will be with 
ns in half-au-hour. Fight on, gallant English I Valence to tlio 
rescue ! ^^nd long fife to the gallant Earl of PcTibroke ! ” 

Tliose Englisli within and around the church n(\ longer de- 
layed to take arms, and De Walton, crying but height 

of his voice, “ 1 imploj<i^ the Douglas to look ncjjrly to the 
safety of the ladies,” fought his way to the ohurch door ; the 
Scottish finding themselves unable to resist thj impression of 
terror whiclf affected them at the sight of this renowned knight, 
.sc<?mded by his brother-in-arms, both off whom had been so 
lt)ng the terror of tlie district. In the meantime, it is possible 
that Do Walton might altogether have forced his way out of 
• tl'iC church,, had he not been met boldly by the young son of 
Thomas Dickson of Hazolside, while his father was receiving 
from Douglas the charge of preserving tlie stranger ladies from 
all harm from the fight, which, so long suspended, was now oft 
tlic point of taking place. • ^ 

De'" Walton cast his upon the Lady Augusta, ^^^h a de- 
sire of rushing to the resr ue ; but foredfi to coiicludg that 
ho provided best for her.saflWiy by leaving her under the protec- 
tion of Douglas's honour. • 

Young Dickson, in the meantime, heaped blow on blow, 
seconding with all his juvenile courage every effort he could 
make, in order to attain the prize due to the conqueror of the 
renowned Do Walton. 

“ Silly boy,’* at length said Sir John, who had for some time 
forborne the stripling, “ take, then, thy death from a noble hand, 
since thou preferrest that to peace and length of days,” “ 

“ I care not,” said the Scottish youth, with his dying breatlf ; 
“ I have lived long enough, since I have kept you so long in the 
place where you now stand.” • 

And the youth said tnily, for as ht fell, never again te rise, 
the Doughia stood in his place, and without a word spoken, 
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again engaged with De Walton in the Baino formidable single 
combat, by which they liad already been distinguished, but with 
oven jvlditional fury. Aynier de Valence drew up to tils friend 
])c Walton’s left hand, and seemed buteto desire the apology 
of one of Douglas’s people attempting to second him, to join in 
llie fray j but as lie saw no person who seemed disposed to give 
him sueli opportunity, he rcpres.scd the inclination, and rcuuitiied 
an unwilling spectator. At length it seemed as if Fleming; 
who stood foremost among the Scottish knights, was desirous to 
measure his sword with De Valence. Aymer liimselfj buniiiig 
with the desire 9f combat, at last called out, Faithless Knight 
of Boghall ! step forth and defend yourself against the imputa- 
tion of having Resorted your lady love, and of being a maiiswoni 
disgrace to the rolls of chivalry ! ” ‘ 

.“My ahswei>” said Fleming, “even to a less gross taunt, 
luiiigs by my side.” In an instant his sword was in his hand, 
and even the practised warriors -who looked on felt difficulty in 
discovering the progress of the strife, which rather rcsembletl a 
thunder-storm in a mountainous country than the stroke and 
parry of two sw’ords, offending on the one side, and keeping the, 
defensive on the other. , 

Their blows were exchanged with surprising rapidity; and 
although tlio two combatants did not equal Douglas and D'^ 
Waltou in maintaining a certain degree of reserve, founded upon 
a respect which thes^ knights mutually entertained for each other, 
yet thcc^yant of art was supplied by a degree of fury, whicl'i gave 
change at least an*'equal sl^aro in the issue. 

Seeing their superiors ttriis despot ately engaged, the partisans, 
as they were accustomed, stood cstill on either side, and looked 
on with the reverence which they instinctively paid to their com- 
manders and leaders in arms. One or two of the women were in 
the meanwhile attracted, according to the nature of the sex, by 
compassion for those who had already experienced the casualties 
of war. Young Dickson, breathing his lost among the feet of 
the combatants,* was in some sort rescued from the tumplt by 
the Lady of Berkely, in whom the action seemed less strange, 
owing to the pilgrim’s dress which she still retained, and who 
in vain endeavoured to solicit the attention of the boy’s fatlier 
to the task in which she was dhgaged, 

“ (dumber yourself not, lady, about that which is bootless,” 
* Note C. Death of young Dickson. 
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said old Dick«on, and distract not your own attention and 
mine ‘from preserving you, whom it is tUo Douglas’s wish to , 
rg5ciie;*1and whom, so please God and St. Bride, I consider ns 
placed by my chieft^uii under my charge. Believe fnc, this 
youth’s (Icatli is in no way forgotten, though this bo not the 
time to remember it. A time will come for recollection, and 
nu hour for revenge.” 

So said the 'gtern old man, reverting his eyes from the bloody 
corpse whrch lay at his feet, a model of beauty and slreiigth. 
Having taken one more anxious look, he turned round, and 
placed Ifimsclf where lie could best protect the Lady of Berkely, 
not again turning liis eyes on his son’s body. ' 

In tho interim the combat continued, witlmut thh least cessa- 
tion on either side, aml.^thoiit a decided advaiftago. At lengtli, 
liowever, fate seemed disposed to interfere ; the Knight of Flein- 
ing, pushing fiercely forwai d, and brought by cfianco almost clo.'-o 
to tho peuBon of the Lady Margaret do HaiiHieu, missed his 
lilow, and Ids foot sliding in the blood^of the young victim, 
Dickson, he fell before his antagonist, and was in imminent 
danger of being at his mercy, when Margaret de Hautliou, who 
inherited Jhe soul of a warrior, and, besides, was a very strong,* 
ns well as an undaunted person, seeing a mace of no great 
weiglit lying on the floor, where it had been dropped by the 
fallen Dickson, it, at the same instant, caught her eye, animd 
her hand, and yitercepted, or struck down the sword of Sir 
Ayifier de Valence, who would otherwise have rcnyiinod the 
master of tho day at &at interesting mo§ient. Fleming had 
more to do to avail hiinielf of an unexpected chance of re- 
covery, than to make a commentary upon the manner in which 
it had been so singularly brought about ; he instantly recovered 
the advantage he had lost, and was able in the ensuing close 
to trip up the feet of his antagonist, who fell on the pavement, 
while the voice of his conqueror, if ho could properly be termed 
such, resounded through the church with the fatal words, ** Yield 
thee, Aymer dc Valence — rescue or no rescue — yield thee ! — 
yielcl ye !” he added, as he placed his sword to the throat of the. 
fallen knight, “ not to me, but to this noble lady — ^rescue jio 
rescue.” 

■\Vitli a heavy heart tho English knight jDcrceived that lie 
had fairly lost so favourable an opportunity of acquiriijg fame, 
and was obliged to submit to his destiny, or be slain upon tho 
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spot. Tlicre was only one consolation, that no battle was ever, 
more honourably sustained, being gained as much by accident as 
by valour. \ ^ 

Tlm/fate of the protracted and desperate combat between 
Douglas and De Walton did not much longer remain in sus- 
pense ; indeed, the number of conquests in single combat 
achieved by the Douglas in these wars was so great, as„to 
make it doubtful whether he was not, in personal strength an<L 
skill, even a superior knight to Bruce himsel/, and* he was at 
least acknowledged nearly his equal in the art of war. 

So however it was, that when three quartets of an 4iour had 
l)asscd in hard contest, Douglas and De Walton, whose nerves 
were not actually of* iron, began to show some signs that their 
human bodies \^ere feeling the effect^ the dreadful exertion. 
Their blows began to be drawn more slowly, and were parried 
with less celeritj’. Douglas, seeing that the combat must soon 
come to an endf generously made a signal, intimating to his an- 
tagouiat to hold his hgnd for an instant. 

“ Brave Do Walton,*' he said, ** there is no mortal quarrel 
between us, and you must be sensible that in this passage of 
arms, Douglas, though he is only worth his sword and his cloak, 
has abstained from taking a decisive advantage when'the chaneo 
of arms has more than once offered it. My father’s house, the 
bjpad domains around it, the dwelling and the graves of rriy 
ancestors, form a reasonable reward for a kqight to figlit for, 
and call ^pon me infan imperative voice to prosecute the strife 
which has such an gbjcct, while you ard as welcome to the noble 
lady, in all honour and sa^ty, as it, you had received her from 
the hands of King Edward himself ; and I give you my word, 
that the utmost honours which 'can attend a prisoner, and a 
careful absence of everything like injury or insult, shall attend 
De Walton when he yields up the castle, as well as his sword, 
to James of Douglas.” 

“ It is the fate to which I am perhaps doomed," replied Sir 
John de Walton ; “ but never will I voluntarily embrace it, and 
never shall it be said that my own ^ongue, saving in th(i last 
extremity, pronounced upon me the fatal sentence to sink the 
point of my own sword. Pembroke is upon the march with 
his whole army, to rescue the garrison of Douglas. I hear the 
tramp of his horse’s feet even now ; and I will maintain my 
ground^ while 1 am within 'teach of support ; nor do I fear that 
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the bveatli which now begins to fail will not last long enough 
to uphold" the struggle till the arrival of ihe expected succour. • 
(Joine.t)!!, tli**n, and treat me not as a child, but as (jne who, 
whether I stand or ^11, fears not to encounter the utmost force 
of my knightly antagonist.” 

“ So be it then,” said Douglas, a darksome hue, like the lurid 
colour of the thundcr-cloud, changiiig his brow as he spoke, 
intimating thii^ he meditated a speedy end to the contest, 'when, 
just as tKe noise of horses’ feet drew nigh; a Welsh knight, 
known, as such by the diminutive size of his steed, his naked 
limbs, jfiid his blf)ody spear, called out loudly to the combatants 
to hold tlieir hands. 

“ Is Pembroke near 1 ” said Do Walton. ’ • * 

“No nearer than •I^don Hill,” said the Prestantin ; “but 
I bring his commands to John de Walton.” ^ • 

“1 stand ready to obey them tlirough every danger,” an- 
swered th(^ knight. • 

• “ Woe is me,” said the Welshman, “lhat my moutli should 
bring to the cars of so brave a man tidings so unwelcome 1 
The Earl of Pembroke yesterday received information that the 
castle of Douglas was attacked by the son of the deceased Earl,' 
and the whole inhabitants of the district. Pembroke, on heav- 
ing this, resolved to march to your support, noble kiiiglit, with 
all the forces he had at his disposal. He did so, and accor(]in.^ly 
entertained every assurance of reliving the castle, when un- 
expectedly lie met, on !^joudon Hill, a bo(!^ of men no very 
inferior force to his own, and havinj^ at thtir head that famous 
Bruce whom tlie Scottisl* rebels ackiiowdedge as thei? king. 
He marched instantly to the fj,ttack, sw^earing he would not even 
draw a comb through his grey beard until he had rid England of 
his recurring plague. But the fate of w^ar w^as against us.” 

He stopped here for lack of breath. 

“I thought sol” exclaimed Douglas. “Robert Bruce will 
now sleep at night, since he has paid home PembroA^c for the 
slaughter of his friends and the dispersion of his army at 
Metnven Wood. His men are, indeed, accustomed to meet- 
with dangers, and to conquer them ; those who follow him 
have been trained under Wallace, besides being partakers of 
the perils of Bruce himself. It was thought that the waves liad 
swallowed them when they shipiied ^iheinselves from th^ west ; 
but know, that the Bruce was determined wdth the present 
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reviving spring to awaken his pretensions, and that he retiree* 
not from Scotland again while he lives, and while a single lord 
remain^ to set his foot by his sovereign, in spite of all the po\Nger 
which has been so feloniously employed against him.” 

“It is even too true,” said the Welshman Meredith, “al- 
though it is said by a proud Scotchman. — The Earl of Pem- 
broke, completely defeated, is unable to stir from Ayr, towards 
which he has retreated with great loss : and lii^ sends his in- * 
structioris to Sir John de Walton to make the best terms he 
ran for the surrender of the castle of Douglas, and trust jiotliiiig 
to liis support.” _ • • 

The Scottish, who heard this unexpected news, joined in a 
shout so loucl and energetic, that the ruins of the ancient cliurcli 
seemed actually to rock, and threaten^ 'ihll on tlie heads of 
those who were q|*owded witliin it. 

The brow of De Walton was overclouded at the news of 
Pembroke’s defeat, although in some respects it phtced him at 
liberty to take measures for the safety of the Lady of Berlcety, 
lie could not, however, claim the same honourable terms wliich 
liad been offered to him by Douglas before the news of the 
* battle of Loudon Hill had arrived, , 

“ Noble knight,” lie said, “ it is eiitirely at your pleasure to 
dictate the terms of surrender of }’'our patenial castle; nor 
liffve I a right to claim from you those conditions which, a 
little while since, your ganerosity put in my offer. But 1 
submit tfirmy fate ; Xnd upon whatevei; terms you think fit to 
grant me, I must bfe content to offer to suri*ender to you the 
weapon, of which I now put the poi»t irj the earth, in evidence 
that I will never more direct it j^gainst you until a fair ransom 
shall place it once more at my own disposal.” 

“ God forbid,” answered the noble James of Douglas, “ that 
I should take such advantage of the bravest knight out of not 
a few who have found me work in battle ! I will take example 
from the Knight of Fleming, who has gallantly bestowed his cap- 
tive in guerdon upon a noble damsel here present ; and in like 
‘ manner I transfer my claim upon the person of the redoubted 
Knight of Walton, to the high and noble Lady Augusta Bcr- 
kely, who, I hope, will not scorn to accept from the Douglas 
a gift which the chance of war haa thrown into his hands.” 

Sir John de Walton, on hearing this unexpected decision, 
looked up like the traveller who discovers the beams of the sun 
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broalciiig, through and dispersing the tempest wliich has accom^ 
panioij him for a whole morning. Tin? Lady of JBcrkely re-» 
ct)llcotcd what became her rank, and showed her scnne of the 
])ouglas’s chivalry. • Hastily wiping oiF the tears which hiul 
uiiAvilliiigly llowed to her eyes, \Nhile her lover’s safety and her 
own ■\\^ere resting on the precarious issue of a desperate combat, 
sliG assumed.the look proper to a heroine of that age, wdio did 
not feel g-verse to accept the importance which was conceded to 
her by the general voice of the chivelry of tlic period. Step- 
jjing forward, bearing her person gracefully, yet modestly, in 
tJic atfitude of a lady accustomed to be looked to in difficulties 
like the present, she addressed the audience in^a tone which 
niiglit not have misbecome the Goddess of Rattle, dispensing 
licr influence at the Chise of a field covered with the dead and 
tiui dying. f • 

“ The noble Douglas,” she said, shall not pass without a 
jwize froA the field which he has so nobly won. This ricli 
string of brilliants which my ancestor \fon from the Sultan of 
’J'rebisond, itself a prize of battle, will be honoured by sustaining, 
under flic Douglas’s armour, a lock of hair of the fortunate lady 
lioni tlic victorious lord has adopted for his guide in chivalry ; • 
jiiid if the Douglas, till ho shall adorn it with that lock, will 
p('rmit the honoured lock of hair which it now bears to retain 
its station, she on whoso head it grew will liold it as a signal 
tJiat poor Aiigasta de Berkely is»pardo^ied for having gaged 
any mortal man in strife with the knight of Douglas” 

Woman’s love,” replied the J)ougla^ “shall not^ divorce 
this locket from my.bosBm, which I will keep till the last clay 
of my life, as emblematic q £ female worth and female virtue. 
And, not to encroach upon the valued and honoured province 
of Sir John do Walton, be it known to all men, that whoever 
shall say that the Lady Augusta of Berkely has, in this entangled 
matter, acted othehvise than becomes the noblest of her sex, lie 
will do well to be ready to maintain such a proposition with 
hisJaiice against James of Douglas in a fair field.” 

This speech was hoard with approbation on all sides ; ^nd 
tlic news brought by Meredith of the defeat of the Earl of Pem- 
lirolce, and his subsequent retreat, reconciled tlie fiercest of the 
English soldiers to the surrender of Douglas Castle. The ne- 
cessary conditions were speedily agreed on, which put *ho Scot- 
tish in possession of this stronghold, together with the stores, 
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both of anus and ammunition, of every kind, which it contained. 
The garrison had it tb boast that they obtained a. free passage 
with thoir horses and arms, to return by the shortest and'safef?* 
route to the marches of England, without either suffering or 
inflicting damage. 

Margaret of Haiitlieii was not behind in acting a generous 
part ; tlie gallant Knight of Valence was allowed to accomj)any 
his friend De Walton and the Lady Augusta to*EngJau(l, and 
without ransom. 

The venerable prelate of Glasgow, seeing AA^iat appe^Tod at 
one time likely to. end in a general conflict, terminate so aus- 
piciously for J:iis country,, contented himself with bestowing his 
blessing on the jissembled innltitiide, and j-etiring with those 
who came to^ assist in the service of the^y. 

This surrender c)f Douglas Castle upon the Palm Sunday of 
iOth March 1306-7, was the beginning of a career of conquest 
which was uninterrupted, in which the greater pifrt of th(j 
strengths and fortresseS of Scotland were yielded to those wlio 
asserted the liberty of their country, until the crowning merry 
was gained in the celebrated field of Bannockburn, where the 
English sustained a defeat more disastrous than is inentioned 
upon any other occasion in their annals. 

Little need be said of the fate of the persons of this story. 
Ki#g Edward was greatly enraged at Sir John do Walton for 
having surrendered tli|j castle of Douglas, sccurftig at the sajne 
time his of/n object, tne envied hand of •the heiress of Borkely. 
The knjghts to whofh he referred the matter as a subject of 
inquiry, gave it nevertheless as theii^ opinion that De Walton 
was void of all censure, having discharged his duty in its fullest 
extent, till the commands of his superior officer obliged him to 
surrender tlie Dangerous Castle. 

A singular renewal of intercourse took place, many months 
afterwards, between Margaret of Hautlieu and her lover. Sir 
Malcolm Fleming. The use which the lady made of her free- 
dom, and of the doom of the Scottish Parliament, which put 
hci’^in possession of her father's inheritance, was to follow lier 
ad vulturous spirit through dangers not usually encountered by 
those of her sex ; and the Lady of Hautlieu was not only a 
daring follower of the chase, but it was said that she was even 
not dauited in the battle-feld. She remained faithful to the 
political principles which she had adopted at an e;»rly period ; 
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and it seemed as if she had formed the gallant resolution of 
siuikiii" the god Cupid from her horse's* mane, if not treading* 
him beneath her horse’s feet. ^ 

The Fleming, although he had vanished from the neighbour- 
hood of the couritios of Lanark and Ayr, made an attempt to 
.state his apology, to the Lady de Haiitlieu herself, who returned 
Ins letter unopened, and remained to all appeai*anco resolved 
never again ta enter upon the topic of their original engagement. 
It cliaiKjed, however, at a later period of the war with England, 
wliile Jb'Jeniing was one night travelling upon the Border, after 
the or(flna.ry fasBion of ojie who sought adventures, a waiting- 
maid, equipped in a fantastic habit, asked tlie protection of his 
arm in tlie name of her lady, who, late* ill the evening, Imd 
been made captive* said, by certain ill-disposed caitids, 
who were carrying her by force through the ^rest,* The Ehmi- 
ing’s lance was, of course, in its re.st, and woe betide the faitour 
whose lot^t Avas to encounter its thrust \ the fB*st fell, incapable 
8f further combat, and another of the Hclons encountered tlio 
.same fate 'with little more resistance. The lady, released from 
tlie discourteous cord wdiich restrained her liberty, did not he.si- 
tatc to j<iin company with the brave knight by whom she had' 
been rescued ; and although the darkness did not permit lier to 
recognise her old lover in her liberator, yet she could not but 
lend a willing ear to the conversation Avith which he enter tamed 
her, as they pBOceeded on the 'W'ay. Ho spoke of the fallen 
cailids a.s being Englishmen, who found if pleasure im^xcrcising 
op])re,ssiou and barbarities upon wandering damsels of Scot- 
land, and whose causq, tli^refore, tlie champions of that country 
were l^ound to avenge while ^he blood throbbed in their veins. 
Ho spoke of the injustice of the national quarrel which had 
a Horded a pretence for such deliberate oppression \ and the lady, 
w ho herself had suffered so much by the interference of the 
linglish in the affairs of Scotland, readily acquiesced in the 
sontiincnts which he expressed on a subject which she had so 
mugh reason for regarding as an afflicting one. Her answer 
was given in the spirit of a person who would not hesitate, if 
the times should call for such an example, to defend even with 
her hand the rights which she asserted with her tongue. 

Pleased with the sentiments which she expressed, and recog- 
nising in her voice that secret ch^irm, which, once impressed 
upon the human heart, Ls rarely wrougl it out uf the remembrance 
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by a long train of subsequent events, he almost persuaded .liim- 
•self that the tones wft-e familiar to him, and had at one time 
formed ijio key to his innermost afiections. In proceeding ou 
their journey, the knight's troubled state of mind was aiigineiitod 
instead of being diminished. The scenes of his earliest yoiiih 
were recalled by circumstances so slight, as would in ordinary 
cases have produced no effect whatever ; the sentiments appeared 
similar to those which his life had been devoted to enforce, and 
he half persuaded himself that the dawn of day was to to him 
the beginning of a fortune equally singular and extraordinary. 

In the midst of this anxiety, Sir Malcolm Vleming luul no 
anticipation that tlie lady whom ho had lieretofore rejected Avas 
again thrown into his path, after years of absence; still less, 
when daylight gave him a partial view^ fiis fair companion’s 
countenance, Vas Ije prepared to believe that he was once again 
to term himself the champion of Margaret de Hautlieu, but it 
wtua so. The la&y, on that direful morning when she retired 
from the Church of Ifeuglas, had not resolved (indee^l whaf 
lady ever did “I) to renounce, without some struggle, the beauties 
which she had once possessed. A long process of time, employed 
, under skilful hands, hod succeeded in obliterating the scars 
which remained as the marks of her fall. These were now con- 
siderably effaced, and the lost organ of sight no longer appeared 
so great a blemish, concealed, as it was, by a black ribbon and 
the arts of the tirewoman, made it her business to shadow 
it over by,* lock of hair. In a word, hejgaw the same Margaret 
de Hautlieu, with iio^very different stylo of expression from that 
which her face, partaking of the' higlf and passionate character 
of her soul, had always presented. #It seemed to both, therefore, 
that their fate, by bringing them together after a separation which 
appeared so decisive, had intimated its fiat that their fortunes 
were inseparable from each other. By the time that the sum- 
mer sun had climbed high in the heavens, the two travellers rodo 
apart from their retinue, conversing together with an eagerness 
wiiich marked the important matters in discussion between 
them ; and in a short time it was made generally known through 
Scotland, that Sir Malcolm Fleming and the Lady Margaret de 
Hautlieu were to he united at the court of the good King Robert, 
and the liusband invested with the honours of Biggar and 
Cumbervauld, an earldom tso long known in the family of 
Fleming. 
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Adbotrford, Sf2)temlcr 1831. 

• • 

The gentle reader acquainted that these are, in all 
ihe last tales which it will he the lot of the Aut1u)r to submit to the 
public, lie is now on the eve of visiting foreign parts ; a shij) of 
'isar is commissioned by its Royal Master to carry the Author of 
IVavcrley to ^pnates in which he may possibly obtain such a restor- 
ation of liealtli as may serve Mm to spin his thread to an end in his 
ov:n cQU7itrg, Had he continued to qnosecute his usual literary 
labours^ it scems^indecd probable that at ihe term of years he has 
already atiained, the bowl, to use the palhetic laiiguage of Scripture, 
would have been hohen at the fountain; and Utile cdh one, who has 
enjoyed oji the whold common share of the idiost inestimable of 
worldly hlcssings, he entitled to complain that life, atUjancing to its 
period, should he attended with its usual proportions of shadows and 
stomis, Tkey have affected him, at hast, in no mA‘6 painful manner 
is inseparable from the discharge of^^is part of the debt of 
humanity. Of those whose relation to him in the ranks of life miyht 
have ensured him their sympathy tender indisposition, many are now 
no more;^and those who may yet follow in his wake are entitled lu 
expect, in hearing inevitable evils, an example of firmness atid patience, 
more especially on ihe part of one who has enjoyed no small good 
fortune during the course of his pilgrimage. ^ 

The public haue claims on his gratitude, for which ihe Author of 
IV^verley has no adequate means of estpress'Bn; hut he y^y he per- 
mitted to hoi>e that the powers of his mind,^uch as they are, may 
not have a different dat^ fimn those of his body ; and that he may 
again meet his paironising friers, if not exactly in his old fashion 
of literature, at least in some branch which may not call forth ike 
remark, that — 


Sriperfluous lags the veteran on the stage. 
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Note A, p. 173.— Douglas CASTLEji • 

(The followiii" notice of Douglas Castle, etc., is from the Dencription of 
the tSheriffdmn. of ZanarA^by William Hamilton of Wi&liaw, written in the 
Ijeginnmg of tbe last^ientury, and printed by the Ataitland Club of Gkihgow 
in 1831 

“ Douglass paiisb, fnd baronie and lordship, belli very long apportained 
to the family of Douglass, and continued •with the Earles of Douglass uritill 
their fatall forfeitur^^ anno 1455 ; during "which tyiue there aretiiany noble 
and important actions yecor<fcd in histories performed by them, hy the lord* 
and earls of that gi'eat fanmy. It was thereafter given to Douglass, Earle 
of Auguse, and continued with them uutill William, Eaile of Anguse, vas 
created Marquess of Douglass, anno 1633; and is now the principal seat 
the Mar([ues3 of Douglass his family. It is a larf:jc baronie ^nd parish, 
and ane laick patronage ; and the Marquess is both titular ami patron. 
He hetli there, near to the church, a very conaiaerable great house, called 
the Castle of Douglas ; and near the churoh is a fyne village, called the 
tow# of Douglass, long smeo erected in a burgh of baronie. It lieth ane 
handsome church, with many auc^nt monuments and wscriptions on the 
old intenncnJn of the Earlfc of this place. • 

“ The water of Douglass runs quyte througft the whole length of this 
parish, ai^l upon either*side of tiie \yater it is called Douglasdale. It 
touchetli Clyde towaivls the north, and is bdimclad by Losmahagow to tlie 
wcht, Kyle to the south-west, Craw'ford .j^hn and Carmichaell to the south 
and south-east. It is a pleasant stratli, pleutifull in grass and corn, and 
coal ; and the mini.stcr is well provided. 

“ The lands of lleyslosidc, belonging to Samuel Douglass, has a good 
house aud pleasant seiit, close by a wood,” etc. — P. 65.] 

Note B, p. 243. — Scottish Wild Cattle. 

, Tbeso Bulls ai'o thus described by Hector Boetiiis [as translated by John 
BcllendenJ ('oiiceming whom he says — “ In this woml (namely the Cale- 
donia^ wood) were sometime white bulls, with crisp aud curling manes, like 
fierce lions ; aud though they seemed meek aud tame in the remanent figure 
of their bodies, they were more wild than any other beasts, and had .such 
hatred against the society aud co^npany of men, that they never came in 
the woods nor leauiics whoiu Ihey found any foot or Laud iheieof, and 
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many days frt’ter they eat not of the herbs thati^v'ere touched or handled by 
man. ■ TlM3.se bulls were so ■wild, that they -were never taken but by slight^ 
and crsf'ty .labour, and so impatient, that atter they were takfn they died 
Urom wiauppoi’table dolour. As soon as any man invarled these bulls, they 
rushed -with such temb^p pre.ss upon him that they struck Imri to the earth, 
taking no fear of hounds, sharp lances, or other most penetrative ■wcaiirni'i.” 
— Jinctius^ (Jhron, iScoL vol. i. p. xxxix. 

The wild cattle of tliis breed, wliich are now only known in one manor 
iv England, that of Chillinghain Castle, in Northumberland (the sent of llie 
Earl of T%ukerirille), were, in the memory of man, still preserve, d in tljreo 
places m Scotland — namely, Dnimlanrig, Cunibernauhl, aiul the upijer j>ark 
at Jlaiuilton Palace — at all of which jdaces, cTti opt the I believe, they 
have noV been des^'oyed, on account of their ferocity. But though those 
oJ" modern days are remarkable for their white colour; witli black muzzles, 
.and exhibiting, in a small degree, the black mane, about thrt: 4 ; or four iiiche.s 
long, by which the bulls in ])articular are distinguished, they do not by any 
means come near the ttrrijc description given us by tlTo ancient authors, 
which lm.s made some natui'Sflfets thmk that the.se animals sl^nild probal)iy 
be referred to a ciilferent species, though possessing ihe^aiue general hulnts, 
aud included in the same genus. The bone.s, which are often discovered in 
Scottish mol^ses, belong certainly to a race of animals* much lai ger than 
tVj,se of Chil%gham, which seldom grow to abov% .80 stone (of 14 llw.), the 
general weight varying from 60 to 80 stone. We .should be accounted very 
negligent by one class of readers, did we not record that the beef furnished 
by those cattle is ol excellent flavour and finely marbled. < 

[The following is an extract from a letter received by Sir Walter Scott, 
some time after the publication of the novel : — 

“ When it is wished to kill any of the cattle at Chillingham, the keeper 
goc.s into the herd on hoi-sebock, in which way they are quite accessibj|, 
and singling out Ida victim, takes aim with a large rifle-gun, and seldom 
fails in bringing liim^down. If the poorfinimal makes much bellowing in 
his aj^ony, and especially if the ground be stained %ith hi.s blooi^hi.s com- 
panions become very furious, *and are themselves, I l^licve, accessory to Ida 
death. After which, they fly off to a distant part of the park, anfl he is 
drawn away on a sledge. ^ Loft Tankerville is very tenacious of these 
singular animals ; he will ofi no acc<mut part with a living one, and hardly 
allows sufllcient number being iSlled to leave pasturage fur those that 
remain. ? 

“ It hajipeiied on one occasion, three or four years ago, that a ^arty 
visiting at the castle, among whom were some men of toar, who had hunted 
buffaloes in fcn-cign parts, obtained permission to do the keeper’s work, and 
shoot one of the wild cattle. They sallied out on horseback, and duly 
equipped for the enterprise, attacked their object. The poor animal 
received several wounds, but none of them proving fatal, he retired before 
his pursuers, roaring -with pain and rage, till, planting himself against a waif, 

' or tree, he stood at bay, offering a front of defiance. In this position, tiie 
youthful heir of the castle, Lord Ossulston, rode up to give him'tlie fatal 
shot. Though warned of the danger of approaching near to the enraged 
animal, and especially of firing without first having turned his horseb head 
in a direction to be ready for flight, he discharged his piece ; but ere ho 
could turn his horse round to make his retreat, the ragiug beast had plunged 
VOL. XXV. 2 0 
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his immense horns into its 5 :mk. The horse stapfgererl, and wag near falling, 
but recovering by a violent ofTort, he extricated himself from his infuriated 
pursuer, nuking off with nil the speed his wasting strength, supplied, hi.s 
entrails mean while dragging on the ground, till at length he fell, and (bed 
at the same moment. The animal w.a.g now close upon his rear, and the 
young lord would uiKpiestionahly have shared the fate of liia nriha])py steed, 
had not the keeper, decniiug it full lime to coiicliule the day's diversion, 
fired at the in.staiit. Ilis shot brought the beast to the ground, and running 
in with Ills huge knife, he put a period to its existence. 

“This .scene nf gentlemanly pastime was viewi^l from a tuiTct of the 
castle by Lady 'rankervillo and her female visitors. Such a silualiou for 
the mother of the young hero w'a-s anything but enviable.”] 


:^ToTi5 C, p. 374 . Death of Young Djokson. 

[The fall of this brave stripling by the hand of tha •English govenior, and 
the st(irn herowm of the father in turning fr- .uAhe spot where he lay, “ a 
mcdtil of beauty amu? strength,” that ho might not be withdrawn from the 
duty which Dougina had assigned him of protecting the Lady of JJerkely, 
excites an interest ‘■for both, with which it la almost to be rtgreited that 
history interfeies. It w^s-othe old man, Thomas Dickson, not his son, w]jp 
fell. The sluyan, Dougla.s, a Douglas,” having been lU'eiiiaturely raised, 
Dickson, who was within the church, thinking that hia young Lord with 
Ins aniiod hand was at hand, drew hia sword, and with only 011*6 man to 
assist him, o]iposed the English, who now rushed to the door. Cut acros.s 
the middle by an English sword, he still continued ilia oppo.^fition, till ho 
fell lifeless at the tluesliold. Such is tradition, and it is &u})porLe(l by a 
memorial of .some authority — a tombstone, aidl to be seen in the chuich- 
yifl’d of Doughw, on which is sculptured a figure of Dickson, suppoitiiig 
with hi.s lelt arm his protruding entrails, and rai.singL his sw'ord with the 
other in +he attitude ei* combat .] — Note by i/te Rev. Mr. SriEWAST 0/ 
DoxtgloA, ' ^ 
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Ab(>^roil, 4. • Aldobrand 01dcfll>uck, 3 Anglo-Saxons in Greek scr- 

Ablution and abiiersion at Aldro valid. Father. 19 • vicc«24. 

Gleiinnq.uou,b, 1. Afbxander til., 25. Angus M‘AuTO^^ 6. 

Absence, effects on a lover, Alexiad, 24. ^Mina Uomnon.i, 24. 

I. Alexius Comnennf, 24. Aniiabella, Qiieefl, 72. 

Accipo Loo, 20 Alice ^ean Loan, i. Annan, amnpglors in, j8. 

Accoiinnodation bills, 17 Alice, Blinil, 8. Aniiamlale nders, 22. 

Accumulation of evils, 4 Alice Jlridlenorth, 15 Anmiplo, the nurse, 6. 

Adiilles Til 'ins, 24 Alice Lee, 21. Anno of Geierstcin, 23. 

Aekernianri, Mr., 20. Aliok Polwartli, i. Aiinetto Veilchen, 23 

Acolyte, 24. Alisoii Wilson, 5. Annot Lyle, 6. ^ 

Aconlouthos, 24. Allaii-a-Dale, 9. Annuals, 20 

Adlard’flAmyeRobsart, 12 Allan M'Aiilny, 6. Anonymous position of 

Adolphus's letters, 14. All-an, Mr. W , ig. Author, 19, privileges, 

Adonliec, thopliy8i(:ian,2o. Allan, Mrs, tho house- 14 ; writing, 4 
Adiillarn, cave of, i, iS. keeper, 2. Another for Kacbin I 22. 

AdvQfSity, 03 ; and the Alle guteii geistern 1 3, Anthony-a-wood, 3, 

Scotch characti^r, 5. Allen, Glen, 10. Anthony Foster, la. 

Advcrtiseineut, lying, 3. Alpine scenery, 23. Autiburghers and sWcai^ 

Advocates, ScoUdi, 7, 18. Alaaco, scenery, 23. ing, 2. _ 

Affection, erring, 5. Alsatia, 14. Antiquarian oomnninica- 

Affections, 23. Altamont, 13. tiona, 9 ; study, xo. 

Agatlia, 24. Althorpe Library, 15. Antiquary, the, 3. 

Age no pleasures, 9 ; tau> Amazon Oaita, 24. Antiquary's shop, 19, 

tology of, 19. Ambassador, ulflcd) of, 6. Antiquities, ddmestle, q , 

Agelastes, Michael. 24. • Ambrose the priest, 9. opinion of, 3, 
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Antonio, the guidi*, 23. 
Anselm, Piior, 22. 

Apollyon, the ateerl, 23. 
Apol(){?y, *5 ; luindsorne, 

4 ; women's last, 5. 
Apparition at fountain, 8. 
Ap])antiona, 5; belief in, 

6. 

Appearance, woman’s re- 
bpect for, 17. 

Appu’iitifes, Jjoiulon, 14. 
Aiab cavalry, 70. 

ArbitiT, respect lor, 25. 

A "111 oath, 3 
Arbroatli Abbey, 22. 
Arclifis, Fieiicli Body- 
(Juard, 16. 

Arclifis, Welsh, 19. 

Aiclieiy touinumcnts, 9. 
Ard, Loch, 4. *> 

Ai denncs, Boar of, 1^. 
Ardeiivohr Castle, 6 
Ardvoirlieh Caii*le, 6. 
Ar,"uyu«nt. selfish, 16,4 
Arf;3le, Duke of, 4 ; John, 
J)uko of, 7; Marqi^H of, 

Aiiosto, 7. 

Alleehino, ig. 

Arlington, Earl of, 15 
Aimiidge Churchward, 8. 
Armom, Silk, 15. 
•Armstrong, (iuice, 6 
AmisLrom', John, Border 
champion, 20. 

Aniistrong, Sir Thomas, 15. 
Anoy, inim-h of an, 10 ; of 
^jiTimonwealth, 21; time 
Louis XI , 1 

AriilKMUi, Barons of, 23, j 
Ainlieim Ca^le, 231 < 

Arnold BieODrinari, 23, 

Ars Topiana, 3. t 

Arlaiiients, by Sendery, 5. 
Art avail de Hanthcu, 24. 
Arthur, King, 23. 

Arthur Pliilipson, 23. 
Arthur's Seal, 7; bul'oie 
the battle, z. 

Arthuret, Angelica and 
Serapliina, 18. 

Artists, character of, 17. 
Ashby tournament, g. 
Ashmolo's Berkshire, 12. 
Ashton, Colonel, Henry, 
Lady, Lucy, and ISlr 
William, 8, 

^Aslbamonte touraament. 

Assassin of Richard, 20; 

of Here ward, 24. 
Assassins in England, 15 ; 

in middle ages, 8. 
Assembl/ of thd KlJk, 7. 
Astarlo, 24. 


Astrology, 2 ; belief In, 12 ; 

Louis XL belief in, z6. 
Atheism, 12. 

Athelstunc, 9. 

Athole, Duke of, 4. 

Attack on Helen Mac- 
Gregor, 4; on Poitaii-* 
ferry, 2; on Woodboumc, 

2 

Aubrey, 3. 

Auchinithlc, 3. 
Auchteriimchty the ciu- 
nei, II. 

Augsburg confession, 3. 
Augusta of Bcrkely, 25 
Augustine, 25. 

Aunt Maignret, 20. 

Austria, Archduke, 20. 
Authoi's address, 1 ; 
brains, ii : conclusion, 
25; Incognito, 2; jeal- 
oii.Hy, 19. piivilcgfs, i.p 
A uthora wriuuglor , 
14- 

Authorshii) of Waverley, 1 . 

iS'<!e ahn other vols. 

Auto daf6 of Covenanicis, 

^ 5. 

Autumn scenery, 17. 
Avarice, 19. 

Aveiiel Castle, 10. 

Avenel, Julian, zi , and 
Tjadj% 10, II. 

Avery the pirate, 13. 
Avoudhu, 4. 

Ayiiier, Piior, 9. 

Aymar do Valence, s'5. 

BanE-KATEnP, ti. 
Bucheloi'shw), old, 75. 
[Baconian philosopliy^, 

Back, df)g ' 9. 

Badger-hunt, 2. 

Bagpipes, riVkl, 6. 
Bahr-Oeist, 19. * 

Baiglio, Wicks of, 22. 

Bailie Nicol JiiJvie, 4. 
BakeFs mck-sticks, 3 
Balaam’s sword, 2. 

Balafr8, l^e, 16. 

Balchristio, Janet, 7. 
Baldcrstou, Caleb, 8. 
Baldric, the Saxon, ig. 
Baldniigliam House, ig. 
Baldwin of Canterbuiy, ig 
Baldwin, Count, 24. 

B&le, 23 

Balfour of Burley, 5. 
Ballol, Edward, iB. 

Baliol, Mrs. Bethune, 19. 
Ball at Holyrood, 1. 
Ballantyne, Messrs., 8. 
Ballantynian ordeal, 24. 
BalJenteiroch, i. 

Balm wme, 3. 


Balinawh.'ipple, Laird of, z • 
Biilue, Cardinal, id. 

Bambeig, Bishop of, 23. 

Han and l^usear, 1. ' , 

Bill! gal ore, 25, 

Ikiuislicd niiMi, 23 
Bankfis, Scotch, 17. 

Banner, .stolen, 20. 

Biillliel L'f, ig. 
llanniickbiiin, 2«; • 

Biim'pieL/it A.shby, 9 ♦ 

Hanqnet at '||u'.!y-Vco].ni, * 
I I ; h* 11 perm's, , (.1 

Scotch Aichcr Guards, 

16 , Welsh, IQ. 

Baiilislii DiimioirJi, 20. 

Bar* Scottish, coiiviiial 
liabit.s of. 2 
Biii-fik el 1 ladgi, 25 
Jiaiaiite, 23. 
l^aib ira Ycllowlcy, 13 
Ji.iiber’s sliui), time James 
I , 14 

Bind at Clennnquoich, 1. 
B.iroiiy Laigh Kiik, 4 
|{ait]Kilomclt, Dlu guide, 

Basel See WfiW ‘ 

Jiatlle at liivi-iloelij’, 6 
Battle Bridge, 10. 

Battle hoiig, Flora Mao- 
Ivm’s, 1. 

Baltic with Ghs WeUh, 19 
Basil Olif.uu, 1; 

Ikistaidy, the licnd id‘, 3 
licaii fieiui, Doiiiild, i 
Beur of Biiidwaidinc, i. 
Bcrtr-h.iifing, tv. 

Bc.ir the Lcictstei, 12 
BcarcliM, Dcacm., 2. « 
Beauch. 1111)1, L.iil of, 4. 
BoauH'ot the biiLlci , 10, 
Beaujeii, Comte dc, j' 
Bcaiqcu‘.s oidinaiy, 14. 
Beaiimanoii, Giuiid Master, 

9 

Beauty Lri sutfonng, 23 
Beilfsman, 3. 

Beech's foliage, 10. 
Bcea'aheba Cottage, 7 
Bees, 4. 

Beggars, gentle, 17 ; 

Scotch, 3. 

Begum Mooiee, 75 
Bell, Mr. Glasstmd, if). 
Bellcnderi, Edith, 'Laily 
Margaret, and Major, 5 
Bclliim Bell cl 111 m, 7. 

Bell tun Bothutilliaiium, 

MS., 5. 

Ben Cniachan, 6. 

Ben Lnwer.s, 22. 
Bend-the-Bow, 25. 

Benedict and his breach ol 
promi.se, 4. 
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Bowa fluit lurows, coii< 
t erupt for, 6 . 

Boys, bust way witli, 34, ^ 
Bnicy. iSVc Ve Brary. 
Bratiwanlinr, iiaroii, and 
Jlose, I. 

BraidHliAit,'!] of llaigldnill, 

19. 

Brums of an nuthoi, 11. 
Bmrnbletye Uouse, at. 
Hrandanrs, 22 
llran<J,v dunkin'?, 7. 
BreitdalbaiiH iii\ ailed, 6 
Breakfast, eriilmnasaecl, 3 ; . 
in oiilen !mio, 5 ; the 
Beiwiiuii tlie SiixoiK^ig. Blower, Mrs , 17. v^.inqiiar) s, 3. 

Bessy Maeluu*, 5. ^ Blue-i;<»wii, 3 Bruisacli, 

JhjHt’s Wynd, 7. Blue IviiiKlit of BAle, 23. Ikerida Troll, 13. 

Betrotliiil of lOvelino, 19. Boar of Anleiuieo, 16. Brcnj^waiu, the brido, ig 

]letiotlied, the, iq, 20 Boar-hnnt, 16 . . JiieiihilrM. C'onrdc'js, 24. 

Betty Baines’s ^liost, 14. Bodach CJlas, i. ‘Bnau de Bois-CJiiilberl, 9. 

Bi’vi'a, the hound, 21. Bodkin ficeue, 10. Burial favouis for J-Vrijiia, 

Bew(ia«llo Waste, a. bead-ioll, 3. 1. , 

Bihie, Aveuel's, 10; eon- BolieinUns, 16 Budal h. Mg in Queeiihoo 

tei.ii*L on, 21 ; (ionsoia- Bolieiintud of Aniioeb, 24 Ball, i. 
lions of.^jo; JanieM's Bow (iiiilbei t AVI’ Brian. Biide of Liimmeruioor, S, 
liiinslalion, 14. B<nsj;clm, Bmlv of, 23. 

•BihlioTnaiiia, 3. Bolton, Stawaith, 10. « Bnd(?e of IVnl, 24 

Bnle tlie-Beiit, Rev. Mr , 8 Bolts and abafiH, 9. Bi idKe-end di aw bridge, 10. ^ 

Bnliiiore, Augusta and llondsnian hiuI fieemati, 9. Bndgenoith, zVlieo and 

Ijoid, 17. Bonifoee, Abbot, 10, xi. M.ijor, is 

Biedeutiftii. Arnold, I'Vnest, Bonnet Land, 3. Brnlget, Alibess, 11. 

IliKligei, and SigUTTiuiul, Bonnet pieei s, m. BneiiniuR, Nioi plionw, 2^. 

2_j, • Bonstetten, Nicholas, 23. Biwach. Hce BieisacU. • 

Bum ordeal. 22. Bonthron, 22. British. iSee Welsh. 

Bmdloose, the lawyer, 17. Book of Couinion Fiayer, Broken Lances, lAdy of, 

Bills, Heeoinniodnt'on, 17. at. 21. 

Bink.s, Sir Bingo and Lady, Book, Lady Avenel's, lo. Brokeiibum, t8. ^ 

,7 Books, ATituiuary’s, 3. Brosp, Cuddie scalded 

Biseh-trees, I. * imilmdU-ity of, 14. with, 5. 

Bird in thy bosom, ii. Booms dangeious, 6. f Bionjc, 6. 

Buds of prey, 13 ; song of, Tloosballoeb, Nicl, 22. Biui\n nian 7\5 

22. Bofit, toitmeof, 5. I Brown Man of Moors, xo. 

Bi.shop of Liege, 16. B'X'U, sen'iee oP, t. Biown. Vanbet^L, 3. 

D3:sliops, expulsion of, 7. , Boo^-d-llead, 16. Biowue, General, 20. 

Bittlcbniins, Lord, 8. Bordeaux, 4. llruwn’s Square, 18. 

Black Bear Inn, Cumwor, Border c#ivalry. 20 ; faith, Bruce, chronicle, 25 

12 ; Bailuigtoii, 4. 10 , Jacobites, 6 ; law, 6 ; Bruco, King Robeit, 25; 

Black book, Claverbouso’s, peel - towers, 10 ; ven- and the spider, 22 ; burial 

5, geance, 10. of his heart, ii. 

Black death, 35. Borrowing days, 7. Bryce auailsfoof, 13. 

Black Douglas, 35. Bothwell Bridge, 5. Buchan, Mrs,, tlie inn- 

Black Dwarf, 6. Bothwell, JSail of, 14. keeper, i. 

Black Forest, 33. Bothwell, Lady, 20. Buckinghnin, Duke of, 74, 

Black Fort, 15. Bothwell, ISergeant, 5, 15. 

Bliwk Knight, 9. Bosphorus, 24. Bucklow, 8. 

Black mail, t, 4. BoswoH's ‘Clan Alpine’s Buck-.T,tane, 17. 

Black Priest of tJt. Paul's, Vow,’ 6. Bull scone at Ravemwvood, 

23. Bouillon. See Godfrey, 8. 

Black Frinoe, verses on. Bom boms, 24. Bnllsegg. See Killancureit, 

Bourne, Qeordic, 10, Buhner, Valentine, tj. 

Black Watch, 19. Bow of Buttiaholz, 23. Buiicc, Jack, 13. 

Blackchestor, Countess, Bowling alley, 14. Buucle, the squire, aa. 

14. Bowls, dispute :iit, 3. Buouavcnture,'^Bther, 18. 

Blacquernttl, 24, • Bowmen, Welsh, xg. Burbage, 14. 


Benevolent actions, 25. 
Bcidio, 18. • 

Betival-3. 

Bcrcli^^dil, 23. 

Beiengarla, Queen, 20. 
Bercnger, Bveiiue and 1 :! 

Jlayitiond, 19. 

Boikcly, Augusta, 25- 
Bemard Gilji./i, 20, 
Bcrmukais, 13. 

Dim the, 24. • 

Bcil.lr'. of Nuiciiiborg, 3. 
Bet tram, Godfrey, Hairy, 
Lucy, and Mis , 2. 
Bcitraui, the nilii.strcl, 25. 


Blattergowl, Bov. Mr , 
Bladdei skate. Lord, 18. 
Blane, Neil, s- 
Blctson, Comiuissioner, 21 
Blind Alice, 8. 

Blind Willie, 15. 
Blirikhixdie, it. 

Block, Martin, 23, 

Blok. See NikkcJ. 
Bloiidcl do Ncsle, 20. 
Hlood, (Colonel, 15. 
Bloodhounds, 6 
BhuMlmiic >S\l.'e, 25 
Blore’s Antiquitie.'i, 25 
Blount, Nn luilaa, 12 



306 


waverl>;y novels. 


Burgessca at Tippennuir, 

6 . 

JJurgh-npon-Sands, i8. 
Burgh Weatrfc> 13. 

Burghs in 14th century, 
22 ; In Shetland, 9. 
Burgundian Parliament, 23 
Burgundy, Duke of, 16, 23 
Burgundy to his Grace 1 5. 
Burgundy versus cham- 
pagne, 16. 

Burial, gii)sy, a ; Alice's, 8. 
Burleigh, I.ord, 12. 

Burloy, Balfour of, 5. 

Burna, Robert, and the 
Beggars, 3. 

Burton ale, 9. 

But, a wor«l hated, 3. 
Butler, of Madras, 25. 
Butler, Reuben, <fL 
Buts and Ifs, 10. 

Buttisholz battle, 23 
Button-holder, 2^ 

Byng, Sir George, 6 | 

Bjron And the autborsmp 
of Wavcrley, x. 

Byzantine Empire, 24. j 

Cabrbtaiky, William, 23. 
Cadwallon, the bard, 19. 
Caerlavorock Castle, 2 ; 

churchyard, 5. 

Caesar, the, 24. 

^Caesar’s Towct, 12. 
Cailliaud, Frederic, 25. 
Civird of Barulliou, 2 
Caird’s Cove, scene at, 7. 
Cairj^table Hills, 25. 
Cairnvreckati Village, i. 
Caleb Balderston, 8. 
Caledonian Cfwal, 6., 
Cabsta, Lad/, *20. 

Calliim Beg, i. 

Cainelopa^l, 24, 

Cameo of Cleopatra, 3. 
Cameron, Clan, 22. 
Camei'on, Dr. A., 18. 
Cameron, M'llduy, 6. 
Cameron, Richard, 5 
Cameron,^ Sergeant Allan, 
19. 

Camcronians, i, 5, 7, t8. 
Camlet Moat, 14. 

Camp tt Drumclog, 5; 
Burgundian, 23 .Crusad- 
ers’, 20. 

Campbell, Captain, xg. 
Oumimell, General, x8. 
Campbell, Sir Duncan, 6. 
Gainpl>!illB of Argyle, 4. 
Campo-BoMO, 16, 23. 

Com pale Liixn, 29. 
Candlesticka, wager, 6. 
Canine dezTOrlty, 17 ; quar- 
rels. 17. 


C^nibalism, Cavaliers', 
21. 

Cannon in the Higliland 
army, 1. 

Ganoiigate of Edinburgh, 

I, xg, 22. 

Canting heraldry, i. 
Cantrips, Jess, 18. 

Capstern, Captain, 25 
Captain of the jail, 15 
Carafloc, tlio bard, ig 
Carbuncle on Ward Hill, 

13- 

Card-playing, 16. 

Carey, Patrick. 21. 

Carey, Sir Robert, 10. 
Cargill, Rev. Jos , 17, 19. 
Carl Eberaon, 16 
Carlaverock Castle, 2 ; 

. churchyard, 5. 

Carlisle, i. 

Caiiiiiehael, Shenff, 5. 
Caroline, Queen, 7. 
Carnage, time of Charles 

n., s- 

Carspham John, n. 

Carta, 3. 

C^^thusiun monk, 22. 
Casket found lu Bt. Ruth’s. 
,, 3 - 

Caspar, 23. 

Cassilia, £k>rd, 9. 
Castell-Cocb, 19. 

Castle Dangoroua, 94, 25. 
Castle Troddlcs, 10 
Castleton, Derhyahii'<^ 15 
Castrametation, 3. 
Casualties, pi ivale, 6. 

Cat and Fiddle Inn, 15 
C.iteohi.STd* fijioiter, 5, 
^'atcranH at Tully-Veohm, 

^ Catharine Glover, 22. 
Catbeiinl! Giaaiie or Ave- 
nel, 10, • 

Catherine, Queen, 15. 
Catherine Seyto#, xi. 
Cathleon, x. 

Catholics* horses some- 
timea seized, 4. 

Cattle, Bcotch wild, 8, 25. 
Cattle-driving, 20. 
Cattlo-IifiiDg, I, 4. 
Cavaliers, xs, 21. 

Cave, Dirk Hatteraiek’s, 2. 
Gazon, the barber, 3 ; 
Jenny, 3. 

Caxton'B ^Gome at Chess,' 

Cayley, John, 15. 

Cedric the gazon, 9. 

Celts, contempt for, 3. 
Century White, 15. 
Cercmonji and a stumbling 
horse, 5. 


Cervantes* * Open your 

gates, Incomparable 
Princess,’ x. , 

Chalet, Swiss, 23. , , 

Challenge, Sir Bingo’s, 17. 
Chalmers, James, 19. 
Dhalmers’sLifoof Mary, ir. 
Chainbeilain, Matt, 15. 
Chambers, Robert, 6 
Champagne versus Bur- • 
guntly, |i6 : unsafe for 
ladies, 17. 

Chamiuon, Rebecca’s, 9. 
Chapel of Broken Lances, 
24 : of Engaddi. 20, 
Chaxitcr, shall this be a 
lon^'or a short? i. 
Character, discrimination 

of, 4. 

Characters of the novels. 


Chai'ogite or assassin, ?o. 
Charing Cross, time James 
1., 14. 

Charity distribution, 3 ; 
parochial, 

Charles I., 6, 14, 2x. 

Charles II , 15, 21. • 

Charles Edward, Prince 

T, t8. 

Charles the Bold,. 16, 23. 
Charle'i the Simple, 16. 
Chailie, JB'ighting, of Lid- 
desilale, 2 * 
CbarlieS’hope, 2. 

Chariot, the spaniel, 22 
Charter of l’rep<loin, St. 
Paul’s, 5. 

Cliarteris of Klnfaims, 
Chasid at Uavenswood^ 8 : 
in Douglasdale, 25 , hiii- 
guago of, 9 ; of the bo.ir, 
16 

Cliatliam, Earl, 18, 19. 
Chattan, Clan, 22. 
Cliattorly, Simon, 17. 
Chaucer, 15 ; his words, 21 ; 

in the tapestry, 3. 
Cheese-making, 7. 
Chevalier St. George, 6, 
Chief, Uighlaiid, x 
Chiefs, meeting of, 6. 
Chifflnch, X5. 

Child-murder, 7. 

Children of the Mist, 6. 
Chillingham Castle, 291 
Chlpping-Norton, 3. 
Chinipping Club, 17. 
Cblvaliy, decay of, 16 ; 

notions of, 9, 22. 

Chopin, za. 

Christian, Edward, George, 
and William, 15. 
Christianity, Angfo-IndiaiL 
- 17 ; good marks of, 9. 
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Christie, John, and Didiio 
Nolly, 14. 

(Jinstio of CUnlhill, to. 
Chnstie ^l^cele, 19. 
Cbroiiick'M of the Canon- 
Kii-te, ig, 20, 22. 

Church Riid State aopara- 

tioii, 5. 

Church government, 6; 

preferinciit, 7 ; riclj and 
• dim, 22: \fisMiils, 10; 

•wonship in ScfALitiu, 4, 
Churclii.s, t*Ulion,ses, 21. 
Ciar Mhor, 4, 

Citie.s tran.si)liin1e«l, 24. 

Civil ai4d leligious freo- 
•Iwi, 5.* « 

Civil war, a cockatrl^, 4 ; 
guilt of, 5 ; of CoiniiKUi- 
wcfilth, IS, 21. 

Claclian of Abirfoil, 4 
C'l.iii AJpin's Vow, 6. *• 

Ulan bui names, 2. 

(.Mans at PrestonpaiiH, t ; 
battle at rertli, 22 ; dis- 
affeciiou 01. 4. 

Clara MowbrSy, 17. 

UliiH.^cs mixed, 21. 

Ulniid Ilaloro, 13 
UJaveilioTLSO, 5. 

Ulavigcii, 3. 

Cleikum fun, 17. 
Uleishbothaiii, Jedediah, 5, 

Clement Blafr, 22. 

Clergy, opinion of, 7. 
Cleik, Sir Jolin, 3. 
Cleveland, 13. 

Clilford, Sir R de. 25 
Clifton, Bkiruiish afc,^. 
Climits' complaints, 2. 
Clive, Robcit, 25. 

Clock, covenanting bcciio 
infanii-houBe, 5. 
Cloght-dciirg, ig. 

Clyde, River, 5, 7. 
Clydesdale, ig : Upper, 5. 
Clutterbuek, Captain, 10, 
Ti, 14, jg. 

Cnichts, Saxon, 9. 

Coach to Queensferry, 3. 
Cobb, Ephraim, 21. 

Coenr do Lion, 20. 

Coins of SEietland, 13. 
Coldinghame Churchyard, 
8 . 

Coldby, Major, 15. 
Coleman, execution of, 15. 
Colepcpper, Captain, 14. 
Colkitto, 6. 

College of Glasgow, 4. 
Collier and salter bonds- 
men, 28. 

Collins, Joo, 21. 

Golmslie Tower, 2a 


Cologne, Are.hbiahop of, 23. 
Colquhouns* foud wit li 
MacQvegorfl, 4. 

Colvin, Henry, 23. 

Culwyn Castle, Tt> 

Comiiies, Pliilip den, t6, 23. 

, Commerce, motto of, 23. 
Commercial travellers, 17 
ConimisKutner to Scotch 
AsHcmlily, 7. 

Coraiiilasionera of Wood- 
stock, 21. 

Common Piayer, 5, 2 t, 
('')mmina, Anna, 24. 
Comnemis, Alexins, 24. 
Uompa3s, manner’s. 23. 

( }oiiiphmunt.s to ladie.s, 4. 
(Joiiachar, 22 
Uunaii the jester, r. 
Uonocalment of por.soii.y, 5. 
Cone.ludiug a hook, 25 
Conclusion, Authoi’s, 25 
Uonfederacy, 22. 
C?otio<??.sbuigh Castle, 9. 
Conrade of Moulsoi i at. 20 
Conacieni c, dilfcreut 
kinds, 5 ; Glo.ssin’s, 2 ; 
kings’, iG , Puritans', 21 ; 
Htriiggles with, 7; wonn 4 .s 
HUbtaiued for, 4. 
Consolation, 14 ; nnwol- 
coino, 13. 

Constable, Archibald, 14. 
CuDstable, George, 3. 
Conatablo of Cheater, ig 
Constantino, Emperor, 24. 
Uonstautinople, 24. 

Cojitay, M. de, 23. 
Contempt, 15. 
Convalescence, 2. 

Convent life, 

Camventiclo at Loudeif 
•jlill, 5 - 

Convorsalion, of, 16 ; 

wi(h inferiors, 14 ; with 
« ladles, 4. 

Convivial habits of the 
Bcottislrbar, 7, 

Cookery, French, 14. 
Co-operative Societies, ig. 
(Jopo, General, i, 
u’opmanhnrst. Clerk of, 9, 
Connac, Donald, 22. 
Cornwall chivalry, 23. 
Coronation of George III,, 
x8. 

Corri-nan-sliian, la 
Cotton-mills, 19. 

Council, Covenanters', 5 ; 

Crusaders’, 20, 24 ; Eni- 
Cperor’s, 24; of Ferrone, 
x6 ; of Perth, 22. 

Count Robert of Paris, 24. 
CoQiitorblsat to tobacco, 

li, • 


Country gentlrmen, i 
Courage, i; Covenauteis', 

5; Quakers’, 18. 

Coursing the roe, x. , 

Court mfluciK ;, 7. 

Court of law, (kivenanters 
in, 5 , Elbe Deans in, 7 , 
Peebles’s caii''e in, 18. 
Court of Louis XI., x6. 
Unurtier, requisites for, 12 
CourtisanneH, 6. 

(kuirlship, Diiicdi, 2. 
Cousins, marriage be- 
tween, 6. 

Covenant, 5 ; efintrovin-wy, 

7 ; oppo-^it!' 11 to, 6 : per- 

rtccatuiH, il-. 

Covoiiantcis, $, 7. 

Coyentiy, 12. 

Cowardice, 22. 
(.’raeknnt^orp, Joe, 18, 

Crai^ of Kuockwiniiock, 3 
Uraigbumfoot, 

Cniigdalli^, Rculic, 22. 
Ui^gengi.:i 8 

CnugiictlKiu C’nstle, 5 
CrauboLinuj, Sir Jaaiiei, 15. 
Crawfoiil, Earl of, 72, 
(Jiavvford, Lord, jO 
Ureagh on 'I'ldly-Voolan, x. 
Creswell, Motber, 15. 
Ci6vceceiiv, Count and 
Countess, i6. 

Ciiehope Linn, 5, • 

Cneir, kind gallows at, 1. 
Crime, Hazelwood’s opi- 
nion of, 2. 

Criiiiirinl.s’ byrnpathy, 14 
Crimping, 25. ^ 

Ciispins, tiilo of, 24. 

Critics, brazen serjicnts, 5. 
Oroeojiilo, 24. 
Croftongiy, ^Jhrystal, ig. 
t 20, 25 

Cromwell, OMvct, 21. 
Crookstone Castle, ti. 
Cixisbie, Provost, x8 
Cross, Greek and Latin, 24. 
Cross, signing of, 10, 
Crossbito, the advocate, 18. 
CvoBS-examinaiioji, 7. 
Cro.ssn)yloof, Mr., 7. 

Crown of the causeway, 1 1 . 
Croye, Isabelle de, 16. 
Gruden, Alexander, i. 
Cruelty, elfeots on the 
mind, 4. 

Cniiekbhauka, Ebenezer, 1. 
Crusadeni, xg; in Trloly 
Land, ao; invade^ Greek 
Empire; 24. 

Crystal and hearts, theli 
merit in fragility, 3. 
Crystal Nixon, i 8 . 

Cuckoo’s nast, ^4. 
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Cuddio Hendvipp, s 
Cumberland Waste, a. 
Cuinnor Hall, 12. 
#Ciiiminpham, Allan, 14 
Cunniughaiif of Boqnlmn, 

Cininingham, Scots Arch- 
er, 16. 

Curfew hell, 9. 

Cm few Street, Perth, 22. 
Curiosity and courage, i ; 
and fe.ir, 22. 

Curling near Woodbourne, 

3. 

Cusioni-house at Portan- 
fi‘iry, 2 

CiUlai MacCulloch, 15. 

CuM ing an aiviuaintance, 3 
Cvlu'le,’ tenijile of, 24. 
Cypiian, Jhothei^ 22. 

Hain, Oliver, 16 , 

Dalgaiiio, Lord, 14. 
Dalgetty, Caplai*!, 6 
Dfdgetty, Lugald, 6. ^ 

Diiigh'ihh, .Jocli, 7. 
Diilrymple fauiUy, 8. ^ 
Dalton, Mrs , 7. 
l>al/ell, Cleneral, 5, i8 
D.'iinaliov, MlhS, 7. 

Daiiit* Mfiitin, 18, 

Dame Nelh, 14. 
lame Urslej% 14, 

)aiiii.in <U* l-acy, 19. 

^ Damn your hiandy ! 4. 

Dan of llowk'tlurst, 11. 
Dance at OlcTinaiiuoich, 1. 
Dancing, horror ot, 5, 7. 
Darling-gill, 15 
Dam lie Dinniont, 2 ; his 
son, ig. 

Danger and^^3Votitw, rg ; 

premonitions of, 9. 
Dangi-.rliel^l, Captain, ig. i 
Danniselieinciid, 23 
Daik Larlyc, 17, 

Darnley’s iiiiiraer, ii. 
Darlington, mn at, 4. 
Dandinvarach Castle, 6 
Dai-sie Latimer, 18. 

Dative cfitie, 7 
D’Avenaiit, Sir W., 21. 
David 1 , 10. 

David, Prince, 20. 

David Ritchie, 6. 

David Wilson, 3. 

Davidson, original of Dan- 
die,^Diiiniont, 3. 

Davie Diilf, 25. 

Davie ^lallsetter, 3. 

Davies, John, aalmon- 
flaher, 18. 

Daughter of the arch, 24. 
Dawn, Alp^e, 23 ; in New- 
gate, 15. 


Daylight efTeet, 12. 

Dciya of week, names of, 

Do Rracy, 9. 

De Laey, Damian, Hugh, 
and Randal , 19. 

Do Vero (Lorrl Oxford), 23 
Dead Sen, 20. 

Dciuis, David, Effie, and 
Jeanie, 7. 

Dcasil, 22. 

Death, ideas of, 5, 37. 

Death for Hector’ 22 
Deatli of the Laird’s Jock, 
20. 

Dr'iiih tries nobility, 23. 
Debauclieiy, time James 
I. «4- 

Delioiah Debbiteh, ii;. 
Debt and the feudal system , 

■ 3- 

Deceivers of woman, 24. 

Deer, charge of, x. 

Dmties, ancient, 24, '**' 
Deniotnus, 24 
Demp-stcr, Isle of Man, 15 ; 
Soot I'll, 7 

Demolition, spirit of, it. 
TVm mark and Shetland, 13. 
Dennis Morolt, 19. 
Dennison, Jenny, 5. 
Deputies, Swiss, 23 
Derby, Countcs,s and Eail 

TS 

Dernelengh, Kaiin of, 5. 
Desboiough, Commission- 
ei, 21. 

Dcseription, 8. 

Desertion, nnlitary, ig. 
Desk, aut|ior’s old, i. 
J)evil, charJtctcr* of, t6; 
• puncijile of, 24. • 

Devil of "Woodstock, 2 t. 
Devil’s .Cavern, Derby- 
shire, 15. - 

Devil’s Diek of IlelTgarth,- 
22 

Dh6ne, William, 15. 

Dhii, GhUinc, 4. 

Dhu, John, 7. 

Dialogue, ideas of, 8. 
Diamond of the Desert, 20. 
Diamond of Sanci, 23 ; Sa- 
liidin’s, acx 
Diana Vernon, 4, 

Dice levels society, 14. 
Dick, Devil's, 22. 

Dick Tiiilo, 8, 17. 

Dick, Win., of Braid, 7. 
Diekie Sludge, 12. 

Dickson, Charles and 
Thomas, 25. 

Digges, Maria, 17. 

Dignity ofiiuided, ii. 

Dijon, 2^ 


Diligence, quoth If 3. 
Dinmont, Ailio and Dan- 
dle, 2. 

Dinner, a pfood, ; at the 
Antiqiiaiy’s, 3 ; Lt Croc- 
bie's, 18 , at Ellieslaw, 6 ; 

5 at flenot’s, 14 ; at St. 
RoiMin’s, 17 ; French, j6 . 
Idea of, 17 ; locking the 
door at, 5. 

Dinn(:r-eall, 3. ‘ 

DinniT-taftle, Scotch, i. ' 
Diogcnct the Ji’ave, 24- 
Huge, AUielstane's, 9. 

Dirk llattciiiii k, 2. 

Diik, oath upon, » 

Dlsc^' I me aniongThe TTigh- 
l.imlerp, 1. 

Discoiisoliitelovcis, French 
reliel for, 2 

Discnminatiou of cha- 
‘Ibetel, 4. 

Disc.issii)ns,aritiquniian,3, 
Di‘'i ussioiiH, Deans’. 7. 
Disease, superstitions on, 

a 

Disinherited Knight,^ 
Dissenter, true end ol, 15^ 
Distillation, illicit, 5. 

Die V ernon, 4, 

Doboobii-, l‘r., 12. 

Doeli-.ip-doiioeh, 18. 
Doctor, counliy, 25. 
Doctors’ fees,* 1 1. 

Dolls, Meg, 17 
Dogs and their foibles, n ; 
deseition hy, 21 ; ilcx- 
terity of, 17 . qiianvisof, 
17 , respect for, 24. 
Domtistic flileetions, 23. 
Domostlrs, ICth cenftirv, 
10 , inanners' of, 5. 

Dornin lean s’ garden, Perth, 
22 . 

Dominie Sampson, 2. 

Don, River, 9. 

Doiiacha Dhu, 7. 

Donald Bean Lean, t. 
Doiiner and blitzen 1 2. 
Donnerhugol, Rudolph, 23 
Donu’a poems, 20. 

Don Quixote, the first 
bibliomaniac, 3. 
Doomster, 3, 7 ‘' 

Dorcas, the milk-maid, 18. 
Dorothy, the housekeeper, 
22 • 
Douban, the physician, 24. 
Double-walkers, 23. 

Dougal MacCallum, the 
butler, 18. 

Doiignl MacGregor, 4. 
Douglas Burn, 25. 

Douglas Castle, Church, 
Larder, and Village, 25. 
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Dougina family, lo, 25. 

Rill of, 2?, 16. 
Doiigl.n, (ii'di'Kf*. tt. 
Doug’as, 25. 

DnuLilin'lalt-'.Autlior’sjoiii- 
iiey to, 

Dimiic I. 

DoiinLoisvvivi'l, J In man, 3, 

fjcni* I'ls, T)fim«*, T5 ■ 
Down w til all \fan’anta ' 
18. • • 

Dowinh, 2') 

Di.iiiia, AutUoi’.s spooc-li 

oil, [v).« 

l>i<aiii (jf THosmti, 2. «% 

]>i( .ims, V. lid, 3. 

Dll'S'?, cli.iiigf.' in. I ; co- 
qui'tiy 111, I j . time Ulch- 
aid I , 'j 

Drill!;, how to L’ani to, 
Dmika, irf.i'.oii, 9 
Diis'i'i,’ tlio advoi'uLe’s 
CllMk, ' 

Diovns, IJiglij'ind, 20. 
Drowning men, 13. 

Djini s. till*, 1 5 
Di'unn'log h.ililo, 

Dininiin lyi'jr tlnslle, 6 
Di'iiMiniiim the ilOtli 
JS.ilm, r 

Diiunmonil, James IMhor. 

4. • 

Dinnimdii'la ami AIiirMy-', 
C 

Dnnnthwfii'ltd, 

Danlgeit, IVLer, law cleric, 
18. 

])rutik<>nnesH, f*(locta,«p5. 
UiylmiHi',"', 10. 

Dn.isdiiil, Di., 9, rs, 19- 
Drjdnii, John, 13. 

Dr\ ff'-JalL’, ri. 

Dulioiiig u 1 Llonlcaux, , 

Dm’iiijge, 24. 

Diuhran, hfppy racctlng 
at, 1. 

Duel nt Oi’ierstoin, 23 , 
at Dlen Allen, jo , at St, 
Komm'.s, 17; at St. 
Kuth's, 3. 

iKiclling, of, i, 3, 15, 

24 . on .Ti’tliurs Seal, 7. 
Dm- 1 gar, N 01 them, 6. 

Dnfl Diivic 
DugahJ ihar Mhor, 4. 

Duke of iCxcLor's ilaugliter, 

14 

Dumb TJ/rie, 15. 
Dumbittilikcs, Laird of, 7. 
Dumfries, 18, 

Duuiinerar, Dr., 15. 
Duinple., Dandio's pony. 
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Dumtouatio, the advocate, 
j 8. • 

Diiu-Dornndilla, 9 
Dull, effeelM of a, 14 
Dun, tlie liaiiguian, 15. 

Dun liar, Kli/abeth of, 22. 
•Dunhar of lialiloon, 8. 
Diindaa of Arniston, 2. 
l>umlf‘i‘, Visr oiint, 5. 
Dumlu'iiis.iu Alibey, 11. 
Dniigiim, (jenn.'in, 23. 
Duiiiiolt.il Uaslle, 5. 

DunoK. Count of, j 6. 
Dimlaikin, 19. 

Diipht II y, 4 
Diiiii/./o, b.dLlo of, 24 
Diirh.im (j.ii l.ind, 2. 
IninMiiil, i^uenliu, 

I)uU li. n. 

Imti li courtship, 2. 

Diilih, good paycrsi, 6. 
ImtUni, Mrs , 7. 

calls of, 3, to: ov- 
cluiiuig Jove of ftiio arts, 

5 

Dwarf, Dlack, 6 , Neota- 
b.ums, 20; Noma’s, 13. 
Dwiulie Slone, 13 
Dwining, lli'iibaiie, 22. • 

Uyiir’a Weekly liCUei, i 

FAdiiN MaoFav, 22. 

Riglc at Jkilij-Biougn, i 
I'ktrl’.s pahu-e, Kirkwall, 13 
l‘kuns(*lirt, 6 

Jl.ist Imlia Company, 25. 
iCaster liampiet, 19. 
Mbensou, Carl, 16. 

Kluius and ehiiosus, i. 
Dchii 111 't Hiitltis, 3. 
JCdgai Iwi\'en''W’ooil, 8. 
l'4gewo]tli. Miss, X. 

Ddiu OchilLjne, 3. 
Kilinbuigh, 2, s ; ofiproach 
to, Q> mob, 7. 

Kdith Th'lliiudon, 5. 
fOrhtli PhiiUageiiet, 201 
lOditions of books, 3. 
JCditur.s’ peculiariUc.s, xo. 
Kdinoustono of Newton, 4 
Ldrio, ^ 4 . 

Kdrib of the Goblets, 19. 
Education, ancient ami 
modern, i ; church vas- 
sal a', 10. 

Fidwanl GleiKllnning, to, 

IX. 

Edward I , monument, 18. 
Edward IV., g, 21, 33. 

Lifie Deans, 7. 

Kglintou, Countess, xg. 
Egutisrii, 7. 

EgotUtical gallantry, 3. 
J'hnion, Father, xo 
Kinsiedlen, 23. * 


Elhow-chatrs, 6.' 

Elephant, the, 24. 

Elizabeth ot Dunbar, a*. 
Elizabeth, Queen, 12. • 

Fillangowiiii, 2.' 

Ellesmeio, the linuso* 
keejicr, 15. 

Ellmalaw Castle, 6. 

Elliot, liobbie, 6. 

Eloi|U'*nec, CoveimiiLcrs’ 5, 
ENhiu, the Dwarf, 6. 

Elsjiat Mae'l'avish, tq. , 
Klspetli Clciuliiiiiirig, 10. • 
ElspetJi of Craigburnfoot, 

3 

L'u ' .'1 i.,'j imenis 13. 

Emery, the coiin‘dj:iii, 7, 
Eiiugviitiou fuiiii Digli- 
liiuds, f». 

Emma, the surgeon’s 
-da light c?, 25 

Empioii, the King’s valet, 

» 5 * 

Kmdianted nrim’e...s, 24. 
Eliding a book, 25. ^ 

Knliehl chase, 14, 

Eng.-'^hli, 70 

Eugageinciit, love, in Ger- 
Tiiauv, 3 
Plngelieif, 24 

England in 11 th centiiiy, 

24 , tune of Hichard I , 9. 
Engli.sh anlii|iiihes, y;^ 
Fiench dislike to, 16; le 
serve, 2j 

Englishman and his nicfit, 

4 , chill act I'lisUi s ol, 1 2 
Eniieidiile, kind, fiagiiient 

of a letter, t • 

Enthusiasm and ridicnh*, 

Eli tliuiftasls (Rigorous, 5. 
Envoy, AulhoRs, 7. 
fcnvy dogs merit^?. 

Ephiauu Mac briar, 5 
Eineiireaii iihilosojdiy, 71 
Episcopalian worship, 7. 
Episcopalians ami William 
I IL, 5 , peiseeuted, r. 
EpisU^lary style, 18. 
Epithets, 4uumt, «o. 
Ercildoun. *Se« Ithymer. 
Ennengarde of Diihlrfng' 
ham, xg. 

EiiiCiSt Ihcdennan, 23. 
Ernest of Otranto, 24. 

FiiTol. Eail ot, 22. 

Errol's lodgings, PerD^, 22.^ 
Kiiors, Authoi’s, 24. 

Ei'so, trying the aghoat 
with, 3. 

Erskiiie of Kinedder, 13 
PJrskiue, Rev. Dr., t, 
Esdale, Mr., 25 • 
Etherington, Lord, 17. 
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Etiquette, advantages of, 

7 ; and morals, 9. 
Eudorchawg chains, tq. 
.Euphuism, 10. 

Eustace, rainier, 10. 

Evan. See MauCumbn'li 
Evclme Berenger, 19. 
Evaiidale, Lord, 5. 

Everard, Markliuin, 21. 
Eveline Neville, 3. 

Everett, tlie witne-ss, 15 
Evil j)riin;iplc, 34. 
Evilspints, xi 
EviLs, iKJcuruulHtioii of, 4 
jireinomtions, 9. 

Eviot, the page, 22. 

Ewtiit, Naiity, 18 
Example helter than pre- 
cept, 5. 

ExceptiH oxi'ipiendis, 9. 
Excessive tHiuentakion, t 3. 
Excise laws, 18. ^ 

Execution of Covenanters, 

5. ^ 

Executioner, xniblic, 
Executions in Edinburgh, 

Exerciae, Dcans’a religious, 

7- 

Exeter’s (laughter, 14 
Ex onbus pai-viilorum I it. 

Faa, See Gabriel. 

Vabmu llavbothel, 25. 

Fable is love's world, 2. 
Fagi'Ot, Nicholas, the | 
clerk, x8. 

Faggot votes, a. 

Fai)>Maid of Perth, 22 
Fair sex, ealumniator, 7. 
Fair brother, Ellle'a coun- 
sel, 7. ^ 

Fail fax. Lord, 15. 

Fairford, ^lan and Alex-» 
andor, 

Fairladies Place, 18. 
Fairport, 3. 

ValrscrilM, Mr., 19, 25. 
Fairacnbe, Katie, 25 
Fairacrvico, Andrew, 4. 
Fairy boy of Leith, 7. 

Fairy Kuowe Cottage, 5. 
Faliy, Julian’s pony, 15. 
Fairy Buiierstition, 4, 6. 10. 
Falconer, Mr., 1. 

I'aleoner, Miss, 20. 
Falkland Palace, 22. 
Falsehood, beginners In, 
24^ 

Fame,junBubBtantlal, 23. 
Famlllsts, az. 

Fanaticism, zi ; and op- 
pression, 5. 

Fanatics, ^ Burley and 
CUverhouso, $. 


Fancy, car of, vciy sensi- 
w;tive, 2. 

Fangs, the dog, 9, 

Farmers in south of Scot- 
land, a. 

Fast Castle, 8. 

Fastem'a Even, 22. 
Fstalmm, tt. 

Father Clement, 22. 

Fea, Jam('s, 13. 

Feast, Highland, 22. 
Feckless Fannie, 7. 

Female beauty, 22 ; sur- 
geons, 9. 

Fencing in duellmg, 10 
Feiiella, 15. 

Fenclon, 16. 

Fergus Mac-Ivor, 1. 
Ferguson, Colonel, 25. 
Ferguson, the poet, 7. 
FeretLe CiLstle, 23 
Feirand do Vaudemont, 23. 



stitutions, 5; llbeilicft, 
23 ; tunes, 22. 

Feuds among Covenanters, 


5- 

riiu-rights, 8. 

Funs iu l5cotlaiid, 10, 17. 
I’lction, Author’s appetite 
fur, I. 

Fiction and history, ti, 19 , 
extmvagant, 3 ; plot 111, 


22 

Fides et f’nlucia, 6. 

I life, smuggling in, 7 . 
I'lCtcen Seob'h judges, r. 

I Fifth Monarchy, 21 15 
]<'igl)ting (^harlie cf Liddes- 
dale, 2 . • 

T'ine oils and duty, 5 ; ar^d 
imagiuation. 3. 

Finlay, Alexander, 25 
Fire at Portauferry, ^ 

Fire ordeal, 22 . 

Fire, sacred, 23 .^ 

Flreanns, King James's 
fear of, 14 . 

Fish bargain, 3 . 

kettle 17 . 


Fisher. See Ralph. 
Fishermen, ShetLaud, 13 
Msher’s cottage, 3. 
Fisherwives and theii’ liua- 
bands, 3. 

Fishery, white, 13. 
Fitzurse, 9. 

Flageolet serenade, 2. 
Flainmock, Rose and 
Wilkin, 19. 

Flattery, lover’s, 15, 
Fleecebumpldn, the bailiff, 
20 . 

Fl«ming,*Daine Mary, 11. 


Fleming, Malcolm, 25. 
Flemings, time Hcpiy II., 
19. 

Fletcher aiid Rob Roy, 4 
Fletcher of yaltouw, 2. '■ 

Flibbertigibbet, 12. 
Flockhort,, widow, x- 
Flora Mac-1 vor, i. 

Flonso, 20. 

Hying Stag Imi, 

Flytej, Mrs , 4 ‘ 

Follower, ‘ til e, .^4. 

Fool, Lci'iiold'*:, 20. 

Fools, time Rir-liaid I , 0 
Footmen, running, 8. 
Foot-pages, 19, . « 

Fox^li/ry of Itith^ccntiiiy, 

TO. 

Fops past and iircsent, jo. 
For a con-STd'Cr-a-tion, 14. 
Foivlun, the lii.ston.ui, 22 
Foiest ranger and scmic, > 
Forester, Sir Philip, 20. 
Forfarshire, 3. 

Forfeit ! a foidVit, 2 
Forgiveniiss ^ud leveugc, 

13 

Form, external, 6. 

Fort yt. Geoige, Madius, 
25 

Forth, Ivivpi, 4. 

Fortune Thi*ati‘c, t.j- 
Fortune-tell 1 1 ig, 13. 
Fortune’s F.voiiuto, Iho 
brig, ij. 

FoT-liiues of Martin Wal- 
deck, 3. 

Fortunes of Nigel, 14, 
Forty-Ovo, rebel Inm, 18 
F«xstor, Antony and Janet, 
12. ^ 

P'oster, B'lr John, to 
Foster, the champion, 2(i 
Foiiqui's Siutram, 2. 
Fox-hunt at Cliai lics-hopu, 
2 . 

Foxley, Justice, 18. 

Franco, inllucnco of Louis 
XL, x6. 

Francio Macraw, 3. 

Frank Levitt, 7. 

Frank Osbaldistono, 4. 
Frank Tyrrcl, i’., 
Frauklius, 9. 

Franks, 24. 

l^Veo will and dnBtiny,^i8. 
Freoliooters and monks, icx 
Freedom for man, 16. 
French uookoiy, 14; dinner, 
x6 : guards, 5 : invasion, 
fear of, 3 ; Revolution, 

Frew, Fords of, 4. 

Friar Tuck, 9. 

Friday scniplos, la 
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FriendBliip, 6. 

Froisfiait, beaiiitlos of, 5. 
Front-dc-JJoiiif, 9. 

Pugie waft-fl.iits,"i8. 
Fi1^itivb*iJieccs, 3. 

IXineral, Atholstaiie'a, 9 ; 
Bt'renger’H, 19 ; Glcn- 
allau’a, ; ilighland, 
22 : MucWobackil's, 3 ; 
-Scotch, a. 

FiyTLibhing difficulties, ^7. 

Gaduiel FaJI, 2. • 

Gaelic, impasyjoiiod nature 
of, 4. 

Gaello pdtiia, 6, 

Gfiita, 24. ^ 

GalLraiLii, Major. 4. 
GalcotLi Marti, 16. 

Galilee of Cathedral, 22 
Gallantry in war, 10. 
Galloway, 5. 
Gallows^rhyrno on, 2. 
Galwegian loo.ilitiea and 
; v.o-»nagea, ?. 

GaTiihliiig, siuail, , testi- 
mony against, 17. 
G.'«nekeepoT, iiuportanco 
of, 8. 

Giiineator, a tnu', 14. 
Giiimner Sludge, 12, 
Gander, nver, 5, 24. 
Gandcrclough, 5. 

Ganlesao, 15. • 

Gaol of Portanferrj', a 
Gaoler, Koiiilwoi-tli, 12 ; 

Newgate, 15. 

Ganlincr, Colonel, i. 

Garde Doloureuflo, 19. 
Garden simplicity, 16, • 
OardcucT, Dick, i 3 . 
Gaieloch Head, 7. 

Geddes, Joshua and 

Rachel, 18. 

Geiei'steiu Castle, »3 
Geierstein, Count Albert 

and Anne of, 23. 
Gfillntlcy. David, r. 
Ocllatfi>y, Janet, x. 
GoiuineUs, Andrew, 3. 
Genealogical Hlories, t. 
Generosity and evil prac- 
tices, 7. ^ 

Geneva prinr 5. 

Gentle beggars, 17. 

Genii and Saracens, 20. 
Oenvll, llalph, 19. 

Gooffi'ey Hudson, 15. 
Geofflrey Pcveril, 15. 

George Inn at A^lrose, low 
George lll.'s 'Coronation, 

x8. 

George IV. 'b visit to Scot- 
land, 22. 

Georgian cavalry, aa 
VOL. XXV. 


Geraldln. See Olenallau. « 
German chivalry, 20 ; Inn, 
33 : Jews, ^ 

Gcrtiude I’avillon, 16. 
Ocrunto, a 

Ghauts of Mysore, 25. 

•G hi one Dhii, 4. 

Ghost at Monkbams, 3 ; 
of Avenei, 10 ; of 13 ald- 
ringhnm, 19. 
Giaut-kilUng, 15. 

Gibbet at luverary, 6. 
Gibbie’s-Kiiowe, 2. 

Gibbon, the historian, 24. 
Gidoon Gray, 25. 

GlJta of God, 20. 

Gilo.s Gosling, la. 

Gilfllhin, gifted, i. 
Gillcspio Gruniach, 6. 
Gillian, Daino, 19. 

Gillie whackit, t. 

Gill’s coranientary, 14. 

Lord Thomas, 20. 
Gilsland Spa, 17. 

Gipsies in France, 16, in 
Scotland, 2. 

I GiralduB do Borri, 19. 
Girder, tho cooper, 8. • 

Girnel, John, 3. 

Girnlngton, Lj^y, 8. 
Glamis, Master of, 14. 
Qlaiiiinis Castle, i, 3. 
Glasgow, attack on, 5. 
Glasgow, Bishop of, 25. 
Glasgow Cathediol and 
College, 4. 

Glass, Mrs., 7. 

Glue for King Charles, 21. 
Gloo-maidcn, 22. 

Gleichcn, lay ofjui^ 
Glcnaladale, i. 

Gleitallan, CouutesB and 
Earl of, 3. 

Glendale. Sir Richafll, 18. 
GUmdeal^. 10. 

Qlcndlnnmg, Dame, Ed- 
ward, andflalbert, ii 
Glendinntng. Simon, xo. 
Glendonwyuo lineage, xx. 
Glcufniin, 4. 

Glcngylo, Ghlune Dhu, 4. 
Gleimacpioich House, z. 

^ Gleiitaiiiier, 19. 
^Glcnvarloch, Lord and 
Randal, 14. 

Gloricux, the fool, 16. 

Glory in eliivnlry, 9, 
Gloasin, Gilbert, 2. 

Glove scene in library, 4. 
Glover, Catharine and 
Simon, 22. 

Glovers of Perth, aa. 

Gloves versus shoes, 22. 
GLune-amie, aa. ^ 

Grt, call a coach, 3. 


Goac, death of, 6. 

Goddard Crovan, 15. 
Godfrey of Bouillon, 24. 
Godfrey, Sir Edhiondsbiiry, 

Goff’s revenge against nin*^ 
der, 14. 

Gods, ancient, 24. 

Goethe's Goetz, 23. 

Goetz of Borlichlugen, 23 
Goife, Commander, 13.^ 
Gold chains, Welsh, 19. • 

Gold, yellow dross, 24. 
Golden Fleece Inn, 23. 
Golden Fleece, onler, 12. 
Golden Horn, 24. 

Ooldle, Mrs., 7, 19. 
Goldthrod, the mcrciir, xa. 
€h>lf, game of, 25. 

•Good caUB 9 , 5. 
Good-hreedmg, x8. 
Ooodnche, Mr., 25. 

Goody Jellj^ot, az. 

Goo^ Gibbie, 5. « 

Goose-quill, Locksley’s, o* 
Oord^, Francis, 7. 

Oordmi. Jean, a. 

Gordon's Itineraritim, 3. 
Gosling, Giles, za. 
Goss-hawk, iz. 

Gossip from the post-office, 

3. 

Goiirlay, AUsie, 8. 
Gourmands, 24. 

Oow, Heury Wynd, 22. 

Gow, Kiel, the ilddler, 17. 
Qow, the pirate, Z3. 

Grace Annstrong, 6. • 

Grace before meat, 6, 17, z8. 
Qneino, Roland and Mag- 
• dalen,«i. 

Grafls-lost, 23. 

Qfafting of trees, 

Graham of KJllearn, 4. 
Graham, Sir James, z8. 
Graham e. Cornet, 5. 
Orahame of Glaverhouse, 5. 
Grand chmacteric, 19. 
Grand CyruB, 5. 

Grand Domestic, 24* 

Grand Master Boaumauolr, 
9 - 

Grand Master of Templars, 
20 . 

Orondsou battle. ^SeeOran- 
snn. 

Graneaiigowl, the Rev., ^ 
Granson, battle of, 23. 
Qrassmaikot, Edinbuigl 1 , 

Gralian, Father, 23. 
Graveyard, scene with 
Uavenswood, 8. ^ 

Gray, old Alice, 8. 

Gray, Gideon and Meiiie, 25. 
2i> * 
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Grecian £mplTe« 94. 

Greek (Ire, 94. 

‘ Green Breekg, 1. 

Green, Capt-ffin, 6. 

Green Mnntle, 18. 

Green Riblwn Club, 15 
Gicenlciif, Gilbert, 25 
Greenhorn, the attorney, 3, 
Grten-iuoui at Moiikbania, 

Greenwich, court at, 12. 
Greenwich Park, 14, 
Grej|/ory, Dr., 4, t6. 
Grej^nai-s Church, Edin- 
burKh, 2. 

Grey geese, 6. 

Grey fcitone of MacGregor, 

Gnef, sickness 17 ; the 

worst, 13. 

Griovances, conning ef, 16. 
Giihln, Allan, 92. 

Gnlhths, Samutl, z8. 
Gilnckrson, the attorney, 3. 
Griselda Oldbuck, 3. 
Groaning malt, a. « 
Guimach, Gillcspio, 6 
Gruinball. Dr., 18. 
Grumbling, 3. • 

GiTtiyih ap Edwin, 19, 

G marine, the squire, 19. 
Ginlyill, the butler, 5. 
Guehlres, Duke of, 16. 
Guenevra, the dwarf, ao. 
Guides, Bwlss, 23. 

Guilt and virtue, 

Guiscanl, Archduke, 24. 
Gfliyock's curse, 4. 
Gunnerby Uill, 7. 
Gunpowder, wldte, ai. 
Giirth, th^^#wiij9l«3rd, 9. • 
Gustiivus Adolphus, 6. 
Gustavga, the charger, 

Guy Mannoring, 2. 
Gwenwyn of Powys, 19. 
Gyneocracy, 3. 

Habakkuk MuC'RLK- 

WllATH, 5. 

Hablt» with old and young, 
14. 

Hackston of Rathillct, 5. 
Haddftway, Jack, 18. 
lladdon Hall, 15. 

Ifaddow, Thomas, 25. 
Haddoway, Mrs,, 3. 

Il^d^d of Seringapatani, 95. 
Ilagenbacli, Archibald, 93. 
llaiim, BOk 

Halbert Glendinning, ko, 
lialcro, Claud. 13. 

Halcyon frigate, 12. 
Hair-h^iged Maggie^ 7. 
Half-pay, delights of, 10. 
Uolket Head, 3 


Halliday, the dragoon, 5. 
Ilainako, 90. 

ITanichne, Coantess, z6 
Hauulton, 5. 

Hamilton, Lady Emily, 5. 
Hamiltnri, of Picston, 5. 
llamisli llaen, 19. 

Ilainiah MacGregor, 4. 
Ilainiuer-tlirowing, 22. 
Hand fas ting, la 
Hangman, 7. 

Hannah Irwui, 17. 

Hanover, House of, i. 
Hans, the hermit, 23 
Happer. See Hob. 
HaralKie-brow Hill, 7. 
Harfra, 13. 

Harlaw battle, 3. I 

Harold, King, 9. 24. 
Ilarpaic, the centurion, 24. 
Harrington, Sir John, 12. 
Harrison, General, ai. 
Hanison, the stew»rtt^ 
HarthiU trysting-trco, 9. 
Hartley, Adam, 25. 

Hartley Nick, is- 
IlartHhome’s collection, 9. 
Harz Mountains, 3. 

Hassan, the story-teller, 
20, 

Ha-stio, Robin, innkeeper, 
18. 

Hastings, battle of, 94. 
ILittclv, Maurice do, 95. 
Haltcraick, Dirk, 2. 
Haunted room at Monk- 

bai'iis, 3. 

Haiitliou, Margaret, 25, 
Haul lieu. Marquis of, 16. 
Hawes Hy, 3 
Hawking party in Wales, 

* 9 - * 

Hawkiua. the boatswain, 

^3- ^ 

JLayraddin Maugifibin, 16. 
Haystou, Frank, 8. 
ITazfldine, PMKp, ai. 
U.'ulewood, Cliarles and 
Sir Robert, 2. 

Hazelside Place, 25. 

He is come — he is come I 
8 . 

Hcadrlgg, Cuddle and 
Manse, 5. 

Healths, drinking of, 15. 
Heart of Miu-Lothian, 
puns upon, 7, 
Hcavyitome, Kov. Dr., 3. 
Hedge priests, 9. 

Hector McIntyre, 3. 
lleggie, Aimc, 17. 

Helen MacGregor, 4. 

Helen Walker, 7. 

Ilelota among the Higli- 
Umdeis, I. 


Holier Skelter Club, 17. 
Helyer of Swartoster, 13, 
HoiRlcrsnii, Klias, ix. 
Hen-pecked h-usbaiida, 5. 
Henry Ashton, 8. *’ 

Henry Morton, 5. 

Ueiiiy II., tg 
Ueniy Wynd, 2a, 4. 

Herald, the false, 16. 
IftTiililry, 4, 9, 16. 

Hereby, 10, 22. 

Uereward the Varangian, 
24. ' '• 

Uerezeldiii feudil tenures, 
2. 

Heriot, George, \fi 
JIorKVs HoH]ntaI, 14. 
llcnnloni,. Lady, 14. 
Ilenniono, the Persian, 23. 
Hermit, Jolly, 9. 

Ilerrics of Ilirrenswork, 18. 
ifeakett, Ralph, 20^ 
Heugh-foot, 6. 

Heukbane, Mib., 3 
Hewit, old Bertram's 
natural snf3, 2. 

ITey for Cavaliers I x$, ai. 
Higg, the cripple, 9. • 

TIigh Jinks, 2. 

Highgate, London, 4. 
HighlanJ army, 6. 
Highlarid chiefs, 6. 19; 
ciaOR, 6 , discipline, i ; 
eiingration, 6; fling or 
reel, 1 ; munmirs, 2a ; 
poetry, i ; policy, i ; 
politeness, 1 ; regiments, 
19, surgeiy, x; village, 
I ; wooing, 4 
TTiji^ilarid Widow, ig. 
Highlanders at Botllwoll, 
5; dislike to, i; good 
cattle-drivers, ao ; In 
Glasgow, 4; in the re- 
bellion, 18. 

High lands, the, 4. 
Highwaymen, 4, 7. 
Uddobrod, Duke, 14. 
Flillary, Tom, 25. 

Hillslap Tower, lo. 

Jlis bafrns I i. 

History and Action, 19 
drawn on,-:';; mixed, 9; 

’ ^ picturesque^ 74. 
TTlstorian, iiripurtial, 24. 
Hob Miller, xo. 

Hobble Elliot, 6. * 
Hobby-horse revel, ir. 
Hochspringen, Duke ai, 

Hodgson, Captain, is 

Ilodnet Library, 15. 

Hog in liar’st, x. 

Hn^ nain bo, 6 l 
H o^narr, 9u 
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HoldeQough, Nehemlah, 
21 . 

Holulayf IlerA^uus, 12. 
HollaniL, 5, 11. 

Holland, Mir lllchard, it. 
Holm Castle, 15. i 

Holy Land, 20. 

Holy rood asylum, 19. 
Holyiood Palaof, i, ir, 

• 22. 

Home, author cIT “ Doii;?- 
laa,’* I. 0 • 

Hoiie’fl Hvery-Day Book, 
21. 

lloneyii^oona, 16 
Honour, ” Bordcruiej^ 10 ; 
points oi, 17. 

UorsL'S, Arab, 20; atten- 
tion to, 23; dealing? in, 
IS ; foar of, 6 , nin-away, 
ifj ; training of, 6- • 

Honseniausliip, 4. 
llorsu-!!hou, Kedgauiitlct, 
18 

Hoi'su-shouint contract, 3. 
Hospital at Ityde, 25. 
lloipitality, ancient, 8 ; in 
*lShetlaiid, 13. 

Hosjntium, Oldbuck*fl, 3. 
Iloslulrio of Mt. Michael, 

IT. 

Ilolid oliargea in Scotland, 

^7- o 

Houghuiauslai'eM, 22. 
Houghton, Sergeant, i. 
Howr long, O Lord, s- 
Howard, Lord Henry, 14. 
Howden, Mrs., 7. 

Howff, Piper’s, 5. ^ 

Hovi^oato Jnn, 17. 

Howie t poem, ii. 

Hoy Island, 13. 

Hubert, St., 16. 

Hubert, the archer, a 
Hudson, Dr. Michael, 21. 
}Iudson, tlio dwarf, 75. 
Hughes’ “ Journey through 
Franco," to. 

Hugo de liEcy, 19. 
lJugonet, Hugo, 25. 

ILimc of Qodscroft, 25. 
Huingudge^ the Bound- 
head, 21.^ ^ 

Huii.sdon, Lord, 12. ~ 

Hunt ut Glennaquok’li, z : 
Oslifildiatone, 4 ; and 
Douglasdalo, 25. 

Huntuig language^ 9; mass, 

Tl. 

Huntingdon, Earl of, 20. 
Huntiuglen, Lord, 14. 
Huutsinan, image of, 3. 
Httsband, cow'ardly, 16. 
Husbands, hospitality of. 


Hutcheon, the Bervin^- 
iiiaii, 18. 

Hvder Air, 25. 
Hynibercourt, Baron, 16. 
lly.steiica passlo, 4. 

I AURA ION not thy charac- 
ter, 3. 

r.in, K..Lchin, 22. 
li'liabodi 7. 

JMerim, 20. 
llilcrLon, Miss, 6. 
Imajjlnation, Author’s, 14 ; 
nlluctiiig the Hue aits. 3 , 
lileaaure of, 4 ; Btiauis 
on, 24 ; vaganes of, 3 ; 
Wavericy’s, t. 

Ininiortal Guard, 24. 
Iinpruvementa, doubtful, 
*7- 

Inch of ferth, 22. 
iTijy^ine-tax, 19. 
Indejjchdenco, youthful, 4. 
Independents, 21 ; and 
rresbytoiians, 6, 15; in 
Scotland, 7. 

India, 25. 

Indians of New Englam* 
IS 

Indulgence, Black, 5. 
Indulgences, monks', 10. 
Iiidueucc at court, 7. 
Ingelram de Couei, 23. 
Inglewood, Justice, 4. 
IngliH, the dragoon, $. 

Inn, German, 23 ; chaigca, 
17 ; iu talcs, 12 ; old 
I English, 4; Scotch, i. 
Innkfcpuig, 3 
IniioceiiCf, coiiSfclous, 5. 
innocents, i. 

Inquisitiveness at thepoat- 
odlce, 3. • 

Inscni^on at Monkbains, 
•3- 

Insults, pel^, xz. 
Intolerancers- 
Introductions, ombarrass- 
iug, 3- 

Invasion, alarm of, 3. 
Inveniry, 6. 

Invcrashalloch, 4. 
Inverlochy, battle of, 6. 
Iiivei-stiaid fort, 4. 

Invisible wcild, 7. 

In d’EIicoaa nlcute, 1. 
Trehy, the squire, 2a 
Irene, Empress, 24. 

Iri.sli ofllcers, z; opinion 
of, 6. 

Itongray, 7. 

Irritation, effects, 13. 
Irving, John, x, 

Irwin, Hannah, 17^ 

'Isaac, the Jew, 9. 


Isabella Vore 6 
lhabella Wardour, 3. 
Isabelle de C%iyc, 16. 

Isle of Man, 15. 

Isle of Wight, 25. 

I.smail, the infidel, 24 
Jt is not the lunv, 2. 

Itfil Schnickeiiw.'ild, 23. 
lt..il]an ihymtT, 12. 
Itiiioiariuiii Keiiteiitrio- 

nale, 3. • 

Ivaiilioo, 9. * 

.Ia'-k ^ V *, re, Rcdgduiit' 

h t Ay 18 
Jack-men, to. 

Jacobi liis, 1, 4, 18. 

Jacqueline, 16. 

Jamieson, ^uise, 25. 

Janies I., 14. 

JaineH Mlior, 4. 

James of Needle, 1 
Jau the Oninbcrland lad. 

Janet Dalryniple, 8. 

Jan eh Foster, 12. 

Janet Gellalley, i. 

Janet MiicEvoy, 19, 25 
Janet of ’J’oinaliouueh, 20. 
Jurvie, Nicol, 4 
Jealousy, a cure for, 12 ; 

and cros.se<l love, 5, 

Jean Gordon, 2. 

Jeaiiift Deans, 7, ig. 
Jedeihrih Cleishbolham, 5. 
Jekyl, Uaptam, ry. 
Jellycot, Goody, 21. ^ 

Jenkins, the bully, 15. * 
Jenny Caxon, 3. 

-Jenny Dennison, 5. 

*jeijuy Gflbsou,#« 

Jenny Bintherout, 2 
.Arninghain, the wet, 15 
Jerome, Father, 25. 
Jeru.salein, assize of, 30 
Jgs.s Ciiritnps, 18. 

Jesters kept by tbe nobi- 
lity. X. 

Jewish surgeons, 9. 

Jews and Chri.stlaAs, 21 ; 
and Covenanters, >; ; Ger- 
man, 9 ; pei'socution of, 9. 
Jezrlegerd, 24. 

Jin Vin, 14. 

Joan, Princess, x6 
Jobsoii, Joseph, 4. 

Joclc Jabos, a. » 

Jockirs or beggars, 3. 

John Dim, 7. • 

John, Prince, 9, 19. 

John Thomson’s man, 5. 
John's Coffhe-House, 18. 
Johnson, Dr. Sani% s, 19. 
Johnstones of AnnaDchMo, 

32 . 
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Joinirstook companies, 79. 
Jokes, ill-uaturod, 22. 
Joliffe, Jocelino, 2x. 

Jolly HcrmiV, 9- 
Jonos, Mr., the actor, 19 
Jopson, Jacob, 1. 

Joi^'aulx Abbey, 9. 
Jorworth, ths Welsh en- 
voy, 19. 

Joy of jovs I it was she, x6. 
Judges, Scotch, z8. 
Judgment that detects 
faults, 10. 

Julia Manncring, 2. 

Julian Averiel, 10. 

Julian PeverU, 15. 

Julio, Dr., 12. 

Jumping Jenny brig, 18. 
Juno, Hector's f|.og, 3. 

Just devil of Woodstock, 
21. a 

Justice, comipt, 8 : Inn- 
keeper's opiiiftm of, 3. 
Just! 00 Fojcley, x8 ® 

Justice of the xicace, 2. 

i 

Kaim of Demoleugh, 2. 
Kaun of Kinpninos, 3. 
Keeper's hut, 21. 

Keepsake Annual, 20. 

Kci^ of Bunnottar, 2 
, KoiUi Murray, Mrs , ly. 
Kelpie’s Flow, 8. 

Kelso convoy, 3. 

Kendal Green, 9. 

Kenolm, 24. 

Kenilworth, 12. 
Ecninaquhair, xo, xi. 
Kennedy, Prank, 2. 
Kennedy, Busannali, xy. 
Kenneth Sl^il^agh, 0 . 
Kenneth, 8ir, of the Leo- 
pard, TO. • 

Ken-no cheese, 2. 

Kor of Faldonside, 22. 
Kerneguy, Louis, 21. 
Kettle or fish, 17. 
Kettledrummle, 5. 

Key, Jean, 4. 

Klery Graigs, ii. 

Kilian, the Bavarian, 73 
Killanourelt, z 
KiUnakclty Hunt, 17. 
Kilpont, Lord, 6. 

Kind gallows of Crieff, i. 
Kinedder, Lord, 19. 
Kii^auns Castle, 22. 

‘ King Lear’s 100 knights, 7. 
Kingfs oonsoience, 16. 
King's keys, 3.' 

Kings Oak, 2x. 

Kings' smiles, 22. 
KinnoultfHill, 22. 
Kinpnmes, Kalin )f, 3. 
KinxoM, II. 


Eippletringan, 2. 

Kirch-hoff, 23. 

Kirk of Field, 11. 

Kirk, Rev. Mr , 6. 

Kirke, Rev. Roboit, 4. 
Kirkwall, 13. 

Kist-vaen, iq. 

Kite hawking, 19. 

Kltt Henshaw, 22. 

Kittle nine-steps, rS. 
Kittleoourt. Sir Thomas, 2. 
Klcpper, the pony, 16. 
Knignthoo<l, 6 ; tiaxoii, 9 ; 

time Elizabeth, 12. 
Knights Templars, 9. 
Knockdundor, Captain, 7. 
Knocktarlitie, 7. 
Knockwinnock, 3. 

Kno^ John, xx. 

Krames of Tolbooth, 7. 
Kunst macht gunst, 3. 

La Ferette, 23. 

La Marck, 16. 

La Rivi 4 re Castle, 23. 
Labarum, 24. 
Lachrymatory, % 
l 9 acy, Damian, llugb, aud 
Randal, xg. 

Ladies at the tournament, 
9 - 

Ladies' riding-habits, x8. 
Lady in the Bacque, 20. 
Lady’s maids, s- 
Lake islands, 22. 

Lake, Lady, 14. 

Laigli Kirk of Glasgow, 4. 
Laigh shop, 3. 

Laing, l^colm, 13. 

Laird of Lakes, 18. 
'Laird's Jock, 2a , 
Lalain Chronicle, 24. 
Lamboqme, Michael, 12. 
lianibskln, Mrs. Aly;c, ly. 
Jjammergeier, 23. 
Lanoast^ an^.York par- 
ties, 23. 

Lance Outram, 15. 
Lanehom, Robert, 12. 
Langcsle, Laird of, 5. 
Langley, Sir Fred., 0 . 
Lanffllde Battle, XX. 

T Andmniim ^ 

Lantern, Mac-Parlanc’s, i. 
Laiizkneobt, the, x6. 
Loodicea, retreat of, 24. 
Lapralk, Laurie, x8. 
Latimer, Darsie, x8. 

Latin lawyers, 7. 

Latin pronunciation, 14. 
Lascans, 24. 

Lauderdale, Lord, 5. 
Laughter, Internal, 21. 
Laurence Staples, la. 
Laurenz Nolppen& 93> 


Law, the, a. 

Law of ai-nis, 24. 

Law courts, e^ect uC 
money, 7. 

Law ford, town -clerk, 25. 

^ Lawson, Miss Helen, 7. 
Laws and lawyers, 18. 
Lawyers, 2 ; opinion of, 7. 
Lay of Last Minstrel quota- 
tions, 2. 

Lay of Feor Louise, 22. 
Lazaretto at R^de, 25. 

Le Noir Faineant, 9. 

League and Covouant, 5. 
Leaguer lasses, 6. 

Jjedujrd waterfult) i. 

Lee, Albert, Alice, Sir 
Hemy, and Victor, 21. 
Ijee l*onny, 2a 
Legal practice, 18. 

L'^gcnd of Montrose, 6, ly. 
Leicester, Earl, 12. 
Lenthal’s confessioj. 21. 
Leny, Pass of, 6. 

Leoj^ld, Archduke, ao. 
Lesley, M'lntyre’s fnend, 

Lesly, Ludovic, 16. * 

Let Glasgow flourish, 4. 
Letters, franking of, iS; 
from home, i ; reduiiu- 
ancy of, 18. 

Ijovceat Biiekinghaiu’s, 15. 
Levitt, Frank, 7. 

Lewis, Island or, 6. 

Leyden, Dr., 6. 

Libraries, old, 3. 

Library at Os^ldistone, 4 : 
at* Waverley Honour, i ; 
at wood bourne, 2. •. 
Llbciton Tower, 7. 

Lldcote HoU, la. 
Liddesdale, 2. 

Liege, Bishop of, ib. 

Liege, city of, x6. 
LifeGuaruii, Claverhouse's, 

Lighthouse voyage, 13. 
Lilias Rodgauntlet, z8. 
Lilias, the maid, iz. 

Lily of St. Leonard's, 7. 
Lindesay, LoM, n. 
/.mdesay, archer, 

76. 

Lindsay of Pitscottie, x, 
Llnkboys, London, 14. 
Linklater, Laurie, 14. 
Llnklater Linn, 5. 
Linlithgow, Earl, 5. 

Linn of Linklater, 5. 

Lions at watering-plaoer^ 
* 7 - 

Lions of Solomon, 24. 
Liquor, Intoxicating, aa 
' Listener, a, 24- 



of Afihby, 9 ; of Gon- 
BtautlnoplM, 24; m tbo 
Desert^ ao. 

I^torarv careeY*3. 
l^ttlejonn, Bailio, 3. 
Liverpool, 15. 

Liz/ic, Dumb, 15. " 

Locli Anl, 4. 

Loch Awe, 4, 19 
djoch Fyiie, 6. 

I^ch L( rnond, 4.« • 

Loch Sloy war-tiy. 5. 

I loch Tay„G, 22. 
l.ocbaber axe, 7. 

Ijochea, gristle of, 16. 

Loci I lo veil Castle, 
Loclileveu, Lady of, Tr 
Lochsidc, Gudcinau of, 2, 
IjOcIi hide Tower, 10 
Lof'bbait, J. G , 24. 
Lockhart of Lee, 20. « 

Ijockhart, Sir Geor^'c, 8. 

1 jockiri^ the door at di u ner, 

S- 

Lockraan, 7, 22 
liocksley, 9. • 

Ijogie, Margai‘et, 22. 
I^igothote, 24. 
lame, valley of, 16. 

Jjol lards, 2a. 

London and Edinbuigh, 7 ; 

time James I , 14. 
Long-bow, Ermhsli, 10 
lionmicvillc, wie lovco, 22. 
Lord Keeper, 8. 

Lotd of tlie Isles, 13. 

Ijords of Seat, 7. 

Lou Goragoulo, 23. 

Loudon Hill, 5; Hiuee’a 
b4tle of, 25. 

Louis XI , 16, 33. 
l/)ulse, theglee-raaiden, 22. 
Loupenhoight, Laird of, 25. 
Ijovnt, Lord, his rule, i. 
Love and fneiulship, 13 ; 
and heraldry, 10 ; anxious 
andinutuaL 16; borrow- 
ing name of tViendahIp, 

5 . early, frequently am- 1 
bitious, t ; early recol- 
lections of, 15 ; eloquent 
advocate, 6 ; freeuasonry 
of, 20 : hq^lcsa, 17 ; 

1 lament of, 23 ; parent or 
bravo actions, 23 , sur- 
, passing women’s, 22. 
Love-letters, 17 ; advantage 
to the i:eveaue, 3. 

Lovel, Mr., 3. 

Ijover, a lost, xo ; chase of, 
18 ; disconsolate, French 
relief for, 2 ; hope, 7 ; 
ideas of form, 6 ; reason- 
ing oA 3 : suspiciousness 
of, 7. 


I 

GENERAL *)[NDEX. 


Lowestoffo, the Templas, 
14. 

Loyal Lee, at. 

Loyalty, test of, 19. 
laicerne, 23. 

Luck, belief In, 17. 
Luckenbooths, 7 
Luckio Howatson, 2. 

Luckio Macleary, i. 

Lucy Ashton. 8. 

Jjiicy Hcrtrani, 2. 
ijude, hunt, i. 

Ludovic Lesly, 16. 
Liiin-clooks, 2. 

Lundin, Dr. Luko, u 
I .undin, Sir Jjouis, 22. 
Lunsford’s liglit horse, 21. 
Liitin, the page, 14. 

Lying, beginners in, 24. 
Lykowake, 3. 

Lyly, John, 10. 

Lysimachus, 24. 

Mabel Mofkat, 18. 

Mabel, old nnrse, 4. 
MacAlplne, Jeanio, 4. 
MacAlpino, Peter, the bell- 
man, x8. • 

Mac Alpine, Sergeant, 6. 
MacAnaleister, 4. 
MacAulay, Angus and 
Allan, 6, 19. 

Macbnar, Ephraim, 5. 
MacCallum, Dougal, the 
butler, 18. 

MacCandlish, Mrs., 2. 
MacCasquil, Mr., 2. 
Maccombich, Evan Dhn, 

I. 

MncCombich, RoBm, 20. 
IVlacCrcady, Archy, 19. < 

MacCulloch, Cutlar, 15. 
Macdonald, Andrew, 6. 
MacDc^ueU of Glengarry, 

MacDougal of Loni, ig. 
MacKagh, jAkiiald and Ken- 
neth, 6. 

M.irers of the Court, 2. 
MncEvoy, Janet, 19, 25. 
MacFarlaiie Clan, 4. 
Macforlane, Mrs., 15. 
Macforlone's geese, zo , lan- 
tern, I : war-cry, 5. 
MacGillic Chattaimch, 22. 
MacGregor Clan, 4. 
MacGregor, Helen, 4. 
MacGregor of Oleiistrae, 
19. 

MacGregors and Clilldron 
of Mist, 6. 

MacGuifog, 3. 

Machinery, new-fanglod. 3. 
Maclan, Eachin «nd Gil- 
' Christ, 33. 
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M.iclldtty Canicroii, fi. 
Maclnto.sli Clan, 22 
MacIntyre, llvctor and* 
Maria, 3. • 

Ma c - 1 vor, Fergus a m I 
Flora, 1. 

AfacKay Clan, 22. 

Mackay, Mr., the actor, 19. 
MacKellar, the Jacobite, 
iB 

Mackerris, Colonel, 2^ 
MacKiiilay, John, 2. • 

Miickitchinson, innkeeper, 

1 - 

MdcLaren Clan, 4. 

MacLcan, Sir lJr*i;tor, 22. 
Macleary, Luckic, t. 
Ma/‘.Leish, Donald, 19. 
Macleuchar, Mrs., 3 
MacLouL^f of the liran- 
daiies, 22. 

Machire, IJeasy, 5. 
MacMoila*. Mr., 7. 
Ma^MuiTough, tliuhrird, j. 
MacNauglit of Girthni, 2 
Mac][^her8on Clan, 72. 
Maepherson’s O-saian, 3 
Macraw, Francie, 3. 
MacRiiiimou’s Lament, 4. 
MacTavish, Elspat and 
Uaniish Baun, 19. 
MacTurk, Hectoi, 17. 
Mac-Vicar’.s prayer for 
Pnnee Charles, 1. 
MaeVitiie, Mr., 4. 
Mac.wheehle, Bailie, i. 
Madge Gordon, 2 
Madge Wildfire, 7. • 

Madras, 25. 

Magdalen Gi'seme, ii. 
'MaggiesDicksAm 7. 

Maggie MnekIcDackit, 3, 
iHagiu in St. Unti^’s, ) 
Magistrates in 14 tli cen- 
tury, 22. 

Magnus Troil, 13. 
Mago-Pico, 17. 

Mahomedan and Christian 
precf*pt.s, 20. 

Mnida, the dog, 2z« 

Maiden of Afortoii, it 
Maiden of Norway, 25 
Mail-c.oac.hcs, 19. 

Mailsctter, Mrs., 3 
Maitro Plerrt*, 16 
Majoi Weil, the ape, 18. 
Maker or poet, 25 ^ 

Malogrowther, Mungo, 14 * 
Malt, groaning, 2. • 

Malt liquor' preferred, 17. 
Malvoisin, Albert, g. 
Mammon verms remorse, 
Mannering, Coloi^l Guy, 
Mannerism in novels, 9. 
Manners, change In, i. 
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Maiiao of Knocktarlltlo, 7 ; 
of St. Ronaii's, 17. 

^ Manx festivities, 15. 

Mar, Earl ofe 4. 

March against the Mac- 
Gregors, 4. 

March, Earl of, 22. 
Marchthorn, 17. 

Marck, Will tain do la, 16. 
Maresclial. 6. 

Marcschal tk)llpgp, 6. 
Mai^jarct of Anjou, 23. 
Margare.t flainsay, 14. 
Margaret’s Mirror, ao 
M.ir^niry, the nurse, 

Marjory Douglas, 2a. 

Maria Diggca, 17. 

Maria M'lntjTe, 3. 
Markham, Evmul, 21. ‘ 
Mamie, the tiuiwi»eter, 8. 

MiiTf[uis of A , 8 

Manaus’s hcef-stand,* iS 
Marnage by co^itrast, 13; 
(iescribod by Flora, i ; 
left*hanilcd, 12; nnavi- 
sary evil, 7 ; of reason, 
38: private, 17; rjyal, 
22 ; Saxon, 24. 

Marshal, Flora and Will, 2. 
Martha Trajihois, 14. 

Mai t lion, the Iloh(iinian,i6. 
Mailigiiy, Mane de, 1/. 

1 Martin, the ahejiheid, 10. 
Martin 'Wahlcck, 3. 
Martiiidale Casllo, 15. 
Mary, song to, 33. 

Mary Avene! , to. 

Mpry Queen of Scots, 3, n ; 

Tier eajitivity, 12. 

Mason, CapUiin, 15. 
Masi^uerades, Kcml worth, | 
12. 

Mass, hunting, xi. 

Mass fii’Ciiples, 6. * 

Masaamon*, 22. 

Master of Ravens wood, 8. 
Matilda Marcliinont, 2. 
Matrimony Ucscribed by 
Flora, r. 

Matthew of Doncaster, 23. 
Mattie,* the maid, 4. 
Mauley, Sir Edwaral, 6 
Maulatatiite, the magis- 
trate, 15. 

Manse Hcadrigg, 5. 

Maiithc dog, 15, 

Maxwell, the lisher, 14. 

, Maxwell of fiSuinTnortreca, 

x8. 

Ma 5 'flower, Phosbe, 21. 
Mayor of Wooflstock, 21. 
Maypole of Woodstock, 21. 
Meadow bank, Lord, 19. 
Meetiiif^of Waverley share- 
holders, 19. 


Meg Doda, 17. 

Meg Mernlios, 2 
Meg Munlocksou, 7. 
Melaiicholy, 16 ; and mirth, 
IS- 

Melech Ric, 20. 

Melrose Abbey, 10, ii. 
Melville, iiojor, of Cairn- 
vreckan, 1. 

Melville, Sir Robeit, 11. 
Meiklewhaiii, the lawyer, 

17 

Memory, Author’s, 2> 
Mengs, John, 23. 

Memo Gray, 2^. 

Menteith, Earl, 6. 

Mftritelth, lAke of, 4. 
Menzies, Mr. W., 19 
Meplnstophiles, 16 
Merc.aiitile speculation, 4. 
Mereeiuiry soldiers, 6, 23 
Meicor, Major, 25, 
Mcreliant of Venice Jpws’ 
se.oTie in, 2. 

Morey shown by Cove- 
nanters, 5;. 

Meredith, Micliacl, the t\ it, 

Meredith, the Welsh J.aco- 
biie, 18 

Merino iden’a Fountain, 8. 
Mermaids, 13. 

Mertoiiii, Raall, 13. 
Meitonn, Moi Gaunt, 13 
Mervyn, 2 

Mhic Allastar More, 14. 
Michael Wmg-the-vVind, 

II. 

Mieklo, W. J., 12. 
Middlebp-rgli, Railie, 7. 
MnUllenios, li-ieliard, 25. 
Middlema.s village, f 
M idsu m incr K ight’s 

Drca?*!, 17 

Military edneati^fi, t ; 
frenzy, ^ ; mu.sio at iiiglrt, 
5 ; 1 antics Hootch, 6 , 
violence, 5 ; zeal, 10. 
Mill multures, 10. 

Miller, the fighting, 9. 
Miller, Flob, 10. 

Mills, Shetbud, 13. 
Mdiiwood House, 5. 
Milton, the poet, ai. 
Minera of the IV.ak, 15. 
Ministers, Hootch, 21. 
Minna Troil, 13. 

M instnd, the (iJertram), 25. 
Minstrels, Provencal, 23. 
Minstrelsy, 9, 25. 

Miracles, monkish^ 11, 22. 
Mirglip, tale of, 24. 

Mirror, tale of, 20. 
Misanthropy, 6. 

Miser, «Uie, 99. 


Misfortune s pri vllegefi, 5 ; 

our fneiids , 7. 
Misogjmifim, 3. 

Mist, Cluldjon 
Misticot’s Tower, 3. 
Misumlerstaodiiigs, 25. 
rMitro inscription, 3. 
Moabitisli woiiun, 5. 

Mob of Edinbuigli, 7 ; pre- 
ference of, t6. 

Modbnile Presbyterians, 5. 
MonAsteif, iSt. Mary’s, lo'; 

entienm, 14.,- 
Monastic ambitiem, to. 
Mimboddo, Lord, 2. 
Moin;.iila, Matlurs and 
Zi^I^do, 25. 

Mom plies, Ritchie, 34 
Monk bams, 3. 

Monkeys, Lucian’s fa bio 
of, 2 

M'mks. accounts of, 3 ; in- 
diligences, 10: iiiirael.-.s, 

II, 2^ 

Monmouth, Diilco of, i;, 
Moiina Paul;^^ 14. 

Monro, Colonel, 6. 

Moiih Meg, 4. 

Mont Hi Viciobe, 23. 
Monthcinier, Guv, 19 
Montrcville, Adcla, 
Montrose, Duke fit', ,1 
Montiosc, Mai(|Uif>, 0, 13. 
Moulscirat, (jOiuade, 20. 
Moon, wading, 27. 

Moonlight and love, 13. 
Morat, battle of, 23 
Monlaiint Mritouu, 13. 
Morgenstern, 6 
Morvigcr, tiile of the, t<> 
Morning and .•cflectioir , 8 ; 
ill Newgale, 15 , insjiir- 
ing eapct of, 3. 
Mornce-daucci'S of Perth, 
22. 

Moiris, Mr., 4. 

Morrison lynes, his tra- 
vels. r. 

Morrison, Hugh, 20. 
Mortemar, Allierlc, 20. 
Mortgage, Nigel’s, 14. 
Mortiniei's Tower, 12. 
Mortoiif Karl ri. 

/.iTu'toii, HcimPf'S. 

Morton, inini.stef of C;dm- 
vreckau, z. 

Mortslieugh, the sfexton, . 

8 . 

Motives, origin of, 3. 
Mottoes, Author’s, 3, 19. 
Moultrassie IXall, 15. 

Mount Pilatus, 23. 

Mount Sharon, x8. 
Mourning, excessive, x8L 
Mousa Castle, 13. 



aENFRAI-INDFX 


40T 


Mrrwbray, Clara and John, 
17. . 

Mucklcbackit, Mangle, 
Saunders, Steenie, 3. 
dWuckk'stane Moor, 6. 
Muoklc.wTath, lialiakkiilc, 
5' • 

Mueklewvath, the smith, i. 
MufHeil Man, 11. 

Mum beveiMge, 3. 
Mumblazeii, 13. 

TVIumnv.'ry at i.lKjAbbfy, xi. 
Mumi)’s lia', 2. • 

Mungo Malagrnwther, 14. 
Mm (lei ot (jinssin, 2. 
Mm«l(iffwjiisLinrati(fli of, 5 
MmdocKson, Meg,«|^ 
Muri.iy, Ilfgeiit, lo, n 
Murr.iy, M'llliam, the aetor, 

1. 19 

Murrays and DniinniondB, 
6 • 

Miirton, battle of, 23. 

Muse fiat’s Cairn, 7. 

Muses’ iii|j'ie, 24. 

Muaii; at W^odbourne, ? ; 

coneoahal, 8 , reymiontal, 
_ at night, 5 , simi^le, 13 
wussohTiig. 3. 

Mutes, vassal, 15, 
MrJilfiliou ol btulil'S, 14 
Mutniil fliends, 23. 

My Aunt Marg!iT«'t’s Mir- 
ror, 20. ^ 

My b.iiiii ! my ban 11 ' ? 
Mv foot Is on my nalive 
heath, 4. 

My master I i 
My son I my dear son 1 13 
Mv sons wpaM'i’s I 4^ 
Mvebenu. Sire de, 23. 
Mysie oi the Mill, la 
Mysore, 25. 

Mythology, ancient, 24 

Nahob, the, 17. 

Kairne, Miss, ■», 

Names, raill r> 14- 

Naiiey, battle of, 23. 

Njint\ Ewart, 18. 
Naiioleoii, Scott’s Life of, 
*9 

Kill 1 ati v’^e^ove 
Naliiial iMnncis, 10. 
Natiiie, wildness of, 6. 
Naval fight m Bosi>horns, 



Neetabanus, the dwaiT, 20 
Ned’s eating-house, 14. 
Negua-niakLiig, 17. 

Negro, the, 24. 

Negro Blaves, g, 

Neil Blane, ■(. 

Nelly, Dame, 14. 


Nelly Trotter, 17. 
Nctherbow Tort, 7. ■ 

Noucbatel, Lake. iSaeNeuf- 
cbatel. 

Ncufchatel, l^ako, 23. 
Neville, Eveline and'Mnjor, 

Ni^ville, Sir ITcnry, 20. 
New England, tale of, 15. 
New wQrkj, judgment on. 


Newark, 7. 

Newcastle, Biiobesa of, 15. 
Newgate, 15; alter the lu- 
lirlhon, 4. 

New's, evil, fly fast, 5. 
Newspaper rejiorteis, 19 ; 

t^nnp Wavi'iley, r. 
Newton, Sir 3. 

Kiocphmns Brmtiiiiiis, 24 
Nicholas Fnggot, 18, 

Nick, young and aiild, 4. 
[ik^tninipfcr, 13. 
"*^‘,icks, 3. 

Nicncven. Mother, n. 
Nicol, Andrew, 18. 

Nicol JaiMC, 4. 

Niddiie (/d''th', I j. 
Nidonng, 9. • 

Nigel, (Jloiu'arloch, 14, 
Night hospitalities, S. 
Nikkcl Blok, 16. 

Nixon, Crystal, 18. 

No I three times, 6. 

Nobibt y and the Covenaul , 
6 ; tyranny of, 9. 

Noble Moiing(»r, l^le of, 19 
Noir Faineant, 9. 

Noirn.in mm Uid, 2a. 
Norman, the gdinekeeper, 


O YOTifl, qul buToz, A taasa 
pleilie, 1. 

Oak, Royal, 21 ; aonnet, t 
Oates, Dr., i«. • 

Oath upon till* dirk, r. 
Obedience, blmdiold, ii. 
Odin, betiolhiil of, 24. 
Odin, promise ot, 13 
Oggarn hicroghpbio, i. 
Ogilvies and Le.slys, 16. 

Old men ni,d young, 25. 

Old Mortality, s, i(> • 

^>ld plays, Aiithor’H, 14 • 
Old Testament lfMigna:;(‘, 5 
I:, iluij.itlian, 3, 
C-ldcTibuck Wolfbrand, 3’ 
Olifant, Basil, s, 

Oliver Crornwoll, ax. 

Oliver lo Dam, 16. 

On (ling o' .smiw, 7. 

On ii’aircte p.is dans un 
bunu clnunm, 2. 

Opal of OcM irttciu, 23. 
Ordeal b^f.ie, 22. 

Oi€in{iiy, Bi*nu)cu’#, t*. 
Ordination of Butler, 7. 
OriJ^arrinie, t(\ 

Orleans, Pulo, of, 16. 
Ormond, Duke of, 13. 
Orphan Maid, 6. 
Omang-outaiig, 24 
Osbaldisttme, L-'ram n, 
RasliUigli, , 4 ^ 

Osbaldistono Hall, 4. 
Ossiaii, 3. 

OltiMSC‘i>]icsc!nns hunt, 2 
Out* iist troni vho family, 4. 
Outlaws, Saxon, 9 
Owen, the (-lerlc, 4. • 

Oxford, Kail ot, 23. 


I^oimans and ISaxons, qI® 
24 ; nobleness of, 19. 

Norua of L'llful IJead, 13. 

Noisa fragments, 13, 

^'ortTOni Liglithpuao voy- 
age, ^3-- 

Nosebag, Tfirs., i. 

Notes to Waverley, Au- 
thor’s apology for, i. 

Novels, and ejnea, xj ; oon- 
tempt for, 16 ; domestic, 
17 . on the Bench, 7. 

Novelty in cornnieicc, 23. 

November, inclanuholy, 10. 

Novit, Nichd, 7. 

Nubian slave, 20. 

Nun of Kent, 11. 

Nurses, 6, 


O MY BAIRN I 7. 
O’QuilligaTi, 6. 

O Seged, Emperor of Ethi- 
opU, 3 • 


PACodlET, thtjjwarf, 13. 

Paduan Doctor, 20. 

^PagPB, 14, 75. , 

Painting and poetry, 8. 

PalcBtine, 20. 

Palgrave’s Vehme-gencJit, 
23. 

Palm Sunday nt Perth, 22 
in Douglas, 25. 

Palmer (IvanhoeX 9: (Be 
I/iey), 19. 

Papi.^U, oi»inLon of, 3 

Paralytic, the, 19. 

Paik, Mungo, 25. 

Pans, Count Robert, 74. 

Parliament, Burgiindiari, 
23 ; Cromwell’s, 2^; (if 
Love, 23 ; Scotch appent 
to, 8. • 

Farochiol eiiarlty, xy. 

Paroles of honour, 6. 

Parsons, the Jesuit, 12. 
Partnership Anc^leasbip, 
18. 
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Party feeling, 15. 

Paas breatli, come death, 2. 
Fantimea, 2a 
Pato-ln-PcriL x8. 

Paterson (OU Mortality), 
5 . 19- 

Paton, Captain John, 5. 
Patriarch Zosimus, 24. 
Pattieson, Paul and Peter, 
5 . 24 - 

Paul Jones, x. 

Paupiali of Madras, 25. 
Pavilion, Ilcrmann and 
Ciert-rude, 16. 

Pay, ule-is of, 6. 
Peace-officers, 17. 

Peak Castle, 15. 

Pearson, the roundhead, px. 
Peasantry, and smuggling, 

7 : radical, 17 ; ^cotch, 3. 
rc<lcii, Alexander 5, 
Pcdeslrianism, exhilarat- 
ing effects, 2. 

Pedlar (Monaaf'ry), lo. 
(Pir»*»6), 13 ; n^'avcrKjy), 

X : time ElizaDcth, 12. 
Peebles, Peter, 18. 

Peel Castle, 15. 

Peel, Sir Robert, 4 
Poel-towcrs, la 
Peg Thomson, 25. 
Pembroke, Earl, 25. 
J’embroko, the tutor, x. 
Pen, Lockaley's, 9. 
Penfeather, La<iy Pene- 
lope, 17. 

Pennon, 19, 

Penny weddings, 14. 
Pej^er and Mustai'd ter- 
riers, 2. 

Percy’s Rcliipics, 9. 

Peiil clirits^of'^cc 1,10b, 9. 
Periodicals, 19. 

Peronno,,x6i ^ 

Persecution, 5 ; of Cove- 
nanters, x8 ; of Puritans, 
15 - 

Personal appearance, 12 ; 

exhortations, ix. 

Perth, 22- 

Pest, tho‘advocate, 18. 
Petard-firing, qi. 

Peter JJridgo ward, n. 
3 *eterkin, Gelslaer, 16. 
J’eter the Hermft, 24. 

Peter Pattieson, 5. 

J’eter Peebles, 18. 

Petetkin Vorat, 19. 
Petit-Andri, x6. 

Pever*!, Sir Geoffrey, 
Julian, Lady, and 
William, 15. 
Phantasmagoria, 22. 
Pharmaocyaoda, Quackle- 
ben’s, 17. 


Philip drunk and Philip 

f Af\V\AT ^ 

Philip, Father, la 
Philip Guaiine, 19. 

Philip, King of P'rance, 20. 
Philipsnn, Arthur and 
iSeignor, 23. 

Philosopher Agelastes, 24 
Philosopher's Gardens, 24. 
Philosopher's stone, 12. 
Philosophy, 24; and money, 

Plfoca, rencontre with, 3. 
PlKcbo Mayflower, 21. 
I*hraortcs, Admiral, 24 
Physicians’ fees, ii. 

Pirara Justina.Diez, his- 
tory of, I. 

Pic-ri’c t<3 St. Ruth's, 3 
Pictish Ihirgh, 13 
Piets, discussion upon, 3. 
Pierclo Shafton, 10. 
Piloging, 5. ^ 

Pilatus, Mount, 23. 
Pilgrim’s Progress, 7. 
Fiiiklo Clcuch battle, 10. 
Pinkie House, i. 

^per'a Howlf, 5. 

Rjiera, onslaught of, 22 
Piquet, game of, 4, 17. 
Piiacy, Scandinavian, 24. 
Pirate, the, 13. 

Pit and gallows, 5, 
Pitmurkie wood, 18. 
I’ilscottie, 19. 

IMxie, the pony, 2 t. 

Plaid, shepherd's, 25. 
I’Kantagcnels, 20. 

Plantio cruive, 13. 

Play, opipions of, j? 

Plays, AutMor's old, 14. 

* Pleasure ami pain, 22. » 
Plessis-les-Tours, 16. 
Pleydelir.Mr., 2. 

Plot, Hr., 2t. r‘‘ 

Plot, Popish, 15, 

Plot of a story, y-nderstand- 
ing the, 22. 

Plum porridge, 5. 
riuradamos, Peter, 7. 
Poaching, 5. 

Poetry and painting, 8 ; and 
versification, 3. 

I'oison scone, 12. 

Poisoning in middle ages, 
22 . 

Pole-star at Martindalo, x 3. 
Police, called peace-offi- 
cers, 17 ; in Scotland, 6. 
Policy, Greek, 24. 

Policy, Mrs., 2a. 

Polonaise dross, z. 
Polydoro, 24. 

Pontius nlate, 23. 

Poor, conuiderationfor(f) 8. 


Poor-law charity, 17. 
Poor’s-rates, 3. 
Poor-man-of-muttoii, 8. 
Pope, horjor of»‘the, 7 
powers of the, a<i. ' 
Popinjay, 5. 

Popish Plot, .j. 
l*oi)iihir fury, 22. 

Pork (li.ilikcd by Scotch, 
X, 14 : and by Mabonied- 
ails, 20. ^ ' 

Port'anferiy, 2. 

Porlcoua-) Cni»tun John, 7. 
Porter, KeuilwoTth, 12. 
PortSTiioiith, Duchess, 15. 
Postirioris, 19. , 

Pos^^'flcc at Fairport, 3. 
J’o.stseripts, 5. 
ro.stulate, wliat is it? 22. 
Potlingar of Pcith, 22. 
Poundtext, Rev. Mr., 5. 
Poverty, bad back fiierid, 

Powheid, Tjazrirus, 25. 

Powis Ca.stle, ig. 
l^actice at tj’e bar, 18 
PrcKtorium at Kinprunes, 

3 - f 

Prayer, answers to, 7 ; best 
lesson, 20; blessedness 
of, 10 ; motives of, 16 ; 
of Louis XI., 16 ; .sup- 
porting evil counsels, 5. 
Pr'uchers, cijit'^enautirig, 5 ; 

Reformation, 10 
Precentor Skreigli, 2. 
Preceptorics, Ti'inple, 9. 
Preforment, ebureh, 7. 
Presbyterians, 6, 15. 
Presruee of mind, 15. 
Prostonpans battle-ficM, i. 
T’letonder. Charles. 
Prule versus reason, 3, 10 . 

of woman vcrs'us love, 20. 
Priest of at. Paul’s, 23. 
Prince Charles Edward, x, 
18. 

Printer, descent from, 3. 
Prior Anselm, 22. 

Pi ior Aytncr, 9. 

Prison murdering, X2. 
Prisons, modern, 19. 
l^vy^^Tuncil;^-. 8. 
IffOcession of^rusadci s, 
24 ; of monks, xo. 
Proclnination against 
acotch, 14. * 

Procrastination, 20. 
Prorllglons I 2. 

Profligate lomc, 21. 

Proof against shot, 5, 
Proof, legal, and moral 
conviction, a. 

Property, duties of, 14. 
Protestant heresy, ii. 



Protocol, tlic attorney, a. 
Protosnatliairo, 24. 
ProspenLy, 23. 

Pitnidfiift*, Qiiver and 
• Ma, fulfil I (*n, 22. 

]*roven(;al Troubadours, 23. 
ProviMicc, 23 ^ 

PrtjVKlcnce, will of, s- 
PrOA'oUs in l-ith centurj, 

*rR al I n , “qua ^rerb ig, " s 
Piibljc faith, 21 
Public voirtt, dofurence to. 
M- • 

Publishing, cxjionse of, 3 
Piilliit,^^)wt!r of, 1 G? 0 , I'l. 
Punch-bowl at ^Miirgli 
Westra, 13. 

Piinds Keotcli ! 5 
Piintanuvil spirit, 5. 
Punlans, 15. 

Pursu ol Rob Roy, 4. • 

PuiKO weighing, 5. 

QUMJKLKbKN, Dll., 17. 

Quakers, 7, ig. 

Quarterstatf, 9, 

Quavering pBalm, 5. 

Queen of Sheba, 25 
Qiiecnhoo Hall, I. 
Queensferry, 3. 

Quentin Thirward, 16 
Quhelo Clan, 27. 
Quif;keTiR-bo§, 3. 

Quid, the tobacconist, 2, 
Quill, 14; Lockaley’H, 9 

Rah Toll and the ghost, 

H.iclic], Aunt, r. • 
llaflical peasantry, 17. 
Railway, 24. 

Raising the country, 6 
Raleigh, Walter, 12. 

Ralph Fisher, ii. 

Ramsay, David, John, and 
Margaret. 14. 

Rarnorny, Sir John, 22. 
Randal I.acy, 19. 

Ranger, forest, g. 

Rank and anccsLiy, i ; and 
duty, 23. 

Ranters, 2^ 

Raoul, th^imitsman, 1?^ 
Rape of Miss Key, 4 ; on 
Idle church, «?. 

^Sard editions, 3. 

lUshleigh OsbaldLstone, 4. 
Rasp iron, 19. 

Efttcliffe, dim, 7. 

BatoUlIb, Mr., 6. 

Ration’s Skerry. 3. 

Rauf Colziar, 9. 

Bavelston garden, x. 

Raven of lUvenswood, 8. , 


I 

GENERAL .INDEX. 

Ravoiiawood, Lord Allan 
and Mjiator of, 8. * 

Raymond Rerenger, 19. 
Raymond Lully, ii. 
Raymond do Roussillon, 23. 
Raymond of Thoiiloiisc, 24. 
Reading, ohanwderistica 
of, 2 : desnltoiy, x. 
Reasoning, lovcr-likc, 3 
R(‘b(‘cca, the Jewess, 9. 
Rebecca, the waitiiig-iriaid, 

Reliulliou, s : Jac(d)ite, i, 
4, 6, 18. 

R<'. luits for India, 25. 

Red coat, love of, 10 
Red Fing<s*, 19 
Red baud, 22. 

Red Land, 23 
Iteddirig'Shaik, 2. 
Redgauntlet, iS 
Reformation preachers, 10 ; 
^iimous, 22 ; Bcrnidns, 
to. 

Regalia, BlootPe attempt 
on, 15. 

Remold, the butler, 19. 
Rciigious stoicism, 7. 
Remutiber the Holy bopul- 
chro, 20, 

Remorse versus mammon, 

7 - 

Renault Vidal, 19. 

Ren 6, King, 23. 

Rcro suppers, 21. 

Reserve, English, 23 ; of 
superiors, 14. 
Restoiation, the, 15, 21 
Retreats of Covenanters, 5 
Uevengo, ii ; forgne- 
iiess, 15; <fl*ferred, 17 ^ 
-doctiino of, 22 , gentle" 
nuuiliko, 8 ; predeter- 
mined, 20. m 
Uevicuj'ers, 5, 25. 

Rhine river, 23. 

Rhinegrav^ mutineers, 23. 
Rinnoecros, the, 24. 
Rhjinor, Thomas the, i, 
^5 

Riebard Coeur-do-Lu-n, 9, 
19, 20. 

Riehniond Park, 7. 

Rido yoMT ways, Laird of 
Ellangowan ! 2. 

Ridicule and enihnsiasm, 
24 : before ladies, 23 ; 
fore^j of, 14. 

Ruling exercise, 2. 

Kigbt makes our might, s. 
Ringan Aikwood, 3. 

Bings, breaking, 3. 
Rlnthen/dt, Jenny, 3. 
Rising Bull, song, 6. 

, Ritchie, David, 6r 
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Ritual, Rond’s love of, 
Rivers, reverence for, 4. 
Itivn'-ro Castle, 23 
Ri/pah, Marthon, 16. • 

Riz/io’s ass.i^nnation, 11, 
blood at Jlol>rood, 72 
Roads, 4 , ill Liddesdale, 2. 
Ro;iring boys, 21. 

Rob Roy, t, 4. 

Robber knights, 23 
Ridicrt, Count of Paris, 24. 
Robert HI., 22. . 

Robertson, Geoigo, 7. • 

Robertson, Pafi u-k, 19 

Re'- Dr , i, 2. 
Rolliii llorj'l, 9, I r. 

Rohm Oig, 4. 

Rohm Oig M'Combieh, ?o 
Robin rerlbreast, 21. 

Robison Dick, 21. 

Robsart, Amy and »Sii 
Hugh, 17 

Roeheeliffe, T)r , 71. 

Roger WililiaKo, 21. 

Rr^iid Cheyne, 3. • 

Roland Gru'ine, 11. 

Ito^aii camps, 3. 

Roman wall ol Cniiihei- 
land, 2 

Roniancu, chaiaetcis of, i, 
Romeo and Juliet, oiunions 
on, I. 

Romish Church, Kith ccii^ 
tury, 10 

Roiialdson, the ran/clinari, * 
13 - 

Roost of Sum burgh, 13. 
Rory Ilean, 7. 
llosaboilo, ftlarj-'s liffrsc, 

II. 

Rosamond of Wood^toek, 

2l. * 

Rose Ilradwardine, r 
iRose FlanimockA^rg 
Roscneatli, 7. 

RosHlyn eaves, 3. 

Roswal, the hound, ?o. 
Hotherwood, 9 
Rollisay, Duke of, 22 
Rougedragon, J.ady, 18. 
Uouslaor, cilizen,»i6 
Rover life, 13. 

Roweua, 9. 

Rowley, 15. 

Roxburgh e Club, 15. 
Roximrghe. Duke’s fniio« 
ral, 3, 

Royal marriages, t Jb » , 

Rubies of James 1 , 14, 
Rubrick, the clcrgyiiHiii, 1. 
Rudiger Riedernian, 83. 
Jtudolph Donnerliugol, 33. 
Ruflin, 1. 

Rump, parliamentary. 9:. 
Ruunamedo, 9, 
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UutminK footmen, 8. 
Rutherford, LonI, 8. 
Riitliprfurd’s dniaiii, 3 
Rutledge, Farmer, 4. 
Rutledge, Jftb, 18. 

Rydo, IhIo of Wight, 25. 

Babbatartantsm, 18. 
Sabbath, Scotch, 4. 
Baildlctree, J3artoline, 7 
Sadhii Smg, 25. 

Sad^c, 25 
Sagas, Norso, 13. 
tsaiuta, lu vocation of, to 
St. Andrews, Arclibisliop 

of. 5. 

St. Anthony’s Cliapcd, 7. 

St. Augustine's apparition, 
3- 

St Bride's Abbey, 25. 

St Budget Chaj^'l, T I. * 
St. CuthlxM’t’a cell, i». 

St. Bnisas, 24. 

St. Dunatan’s diapel, 9. 

St. D'Wistan s Church, 

St. Gall Library, 23. 

St. George, Fort, Madras, 

SsS- 

St Giles's Church, 7. 

St. Jlubert, 16. 

St. James's Park, 14. 

St. John’s Church, rerih, 
22. 

St. Jolmstonc's Hunt, 22 
St, Johnstone’s tipp'd., t 
S t. Magnus Catlicdr.il, 13 
St. Mary’s Monas tciy, 10. 
St Michael's hostclrk*. n. 
St. •Xi man’s ruins, 13. 

St. Olla Fair, 13. 

St. I’aiil’s, Priest of, 23. 

Stu Peter, b|st successors 
of, II. 

St. Uonaa's Well, 17. f 
St Ruth’s Priory, 3. 

St. Serf Island, 11. 

St. Sophia mo.sfiiio, 24. 

St. Valent iTic's live, 22. 

St. Victoire Convent, 23. 
Saladin, 20. 

Sabsburj’ Crags, 7. 

Balinon despised by ser- 
vants, 5 : Hshery not, 
18; how to catch, 22, 
lehsteniig, 2 
Salver to James 1 , 14. 
Sampson, Abel, 2, 
Sanctuary of Holyrood, 19. 
*Sanctum Sanctorum, 3. 
Saudi: of Knockwinnock, 2. 
Sapling, breaking the, ? 
Saracens, 20. 

Satan, 24; Invisible Woi Id, 
fiatire. ll(ht, 17. 


Saunders Jaup’s Jaw-hole, 

* J7- 

Sauivlers Mucklcbackit, 3. 
Saiinderson, Alex., i. 
Saville, I.«rd, 15. 

Savoy, London, 15. 

Saxon liospi tall Lies, 19 ; , 
manners, 9 ; time of 
Ruins, 24. 

Say's Court, 12. 
Scandiiiaviau piracy, 24. 
Scenery, hidden nature of, 
3 : hill, 17 
Scharfgcrichter, 23. 

Scliillei a Robbers, 25. 
Schouwaldt Castle, 16, 
School-flays, A|?thnr’s, t. 
School, disinibsal of a, 5 ; 

Piittieaoii’s, 24. 
Schoolmasters, 5. 
’Schreckenwald, Ilal. 23. 
Schwankcr, Jona'?, 20. 

Sell war/- reitci.s, 16 » 

Scorn, II. ^ 

Scotch Archers, 16 ,* aniiy, 
6 ; bankers, 17 , bar, y ; 
Bisliops, 7 ; buiial, 8 ; 
clanship, 7 ; Convention, 
*6; dialect, ig; JJigh- 
lands (^^ee Highlands) . 
in adveisity, 5 ; m Shet- 
land, 13 ; .pulgps, t8 ; 
kings, portraits of, 22 ; 
novels, 9 , opinion ot, 21 , 
])roc‘laTnation against, 14, 
robellioiifl, 25 ; wiUl 
cattle, 8, 75; woishiji, 
4- 

Scotland, effects of Jaco- 
bite rebellion, I increase 
of weallh^- 17. 

f Scots ever fair and fal^e, 
20. 

Scott, i^ne, 21, 

Scott, Sir Walter- See 
Author. 

Scott's Diseovenf of Witch- 
craft, 3. ^ 

Scott, ThoB., I, 15. 
Sciiptiiriil language, s ; 

pervcrtiicl, 21. 

S<‘ri\oner, the, 14. 

Scroggs, Cliief- Justice, 15 
Scrugie family, 17. 
Sciidcry, 5 

Scutllo of Woodstock, 2 t. 
Scutari, 24. 

Scythians, 24. 

Sua-fowl, catching, 13. 
Sea-icons ters, 13. 
Sea-sickness, 78. 

Seal, rencontre with, 3. 
Sealskins, 3. 

Search, n.M. gnn-bTig, 3. 
Search, Tfo. I., 3. 


Sebastes, 24. 

Second sight, x, 8. . 

Secret with febialefl, 7. 
Secret Tnlyi'uil, #3. 

Sednii chilli H, 7. • * 

Seeleticoopcr, 23. 

Segod, Emperor, 3. 

Seid suas, Strike, up, 4. 
Stdf-defeiicc, 2. 

' .'If-preservation, 5. 
Splfh»line.ss and good breed-* 
ms, i4* 

Scnii)le,*Jolm, ^r. 

Seneca, 7. • 

Sensuality niid pi lilanth ro- 
py. 

Serij^le of Julia, 2 ; of 

Miiiiia, 13. 

Sergeant M ‘Alpine, ft 
Scniigapatam, 25. 

Sc I ions people, 11;. 

Sm nifin.s after the liatilc, 5 ; 
at Invcr.iry, 6; Wai- 
den's, II 

Servants, idea.s of, 3 ; liith 
century, 

Sexton dt Bouglaa, 23 ; of 
llcrniitige, 8. ^ 

Settle, Elkaiia, 15. 

Seward, Miss, 20! 

Seyton, Cacheniie, Henry, 
and 1 onl, 11, ' 

Slialtjii, Sir Pi(‘rcic. 10 

Shakspcaic, 21. 

Miai'p, Aichlnshoo, 
Sliaipitlaw, 7 
Shaw field's inoh, 7 
Shawl, Ol.ira's, 17, C.tsU- 


rtiero, 25. 

Shaw^t Custlo, 17. 
Hhedbaischeinoth, 3. ^ 
Blieerkohf, 20. 

Shepherd's Bush, 18. 

She] iff exaiuiniiUou, a. 
Shenlfmuir, 4. 

Sheriffs of London, 15. 
Sherwood Forest, 9. 
Shetland, 13. 

Shetland burghs, 9. 

Shoes versus glovc.s. 2.^ 
Sholto’s Club, 25. 
Slioi)lbrf'd,^^,ucUip, 22. 
SlicjjiW# oVitines I , 74. 

t, sheep, 6!% 
*ioitcake, Mrs., 3, 

Shot, proof against, 5. ’ 
Sic itiir ad aslra, 10. • , 

Sldier Dim, i. 

Slddons, Mrs. Henry, 1. ' . 
Sidney, Philip, 12. 
Sidney's AstrophH', 10, 
Sifflicatlon, MonlpUai*!, 14. 
Sigiamund Biedennon, 23 
Bign-paiiitlng, 8. 

Signal of danger* ax. 
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Bilk armour, 15. Spontoon, Talhot’a man, i. Siilly*a Memoirn, 4. 

' billion , 01 ovor, 22. Sporian, Uob Uoy'a, 4. ** BumbiirRli Ueail, 13. 

Siiiipsoii, Lucku', 25 SjiortH and pastimes, s '> Sunday at Osboldistone, 

Niniii^,oi^ Mr j. Y., 2t>. QnaUi-is* oiuiiioiiB of, 18. and m Bciitlaiul, 4. 4 

thril l 11 Vv, 15 Spinch-spu'dier, 20. auperaatui.'il.ito. 

Siritram', 2. Htace-coadi, 7. Buperstitioiis, lauy, 4 , «ip' 

Bir Tiistrein, 25. Stag's horn wound, i, 8. ey, a; In fiuigd'y, i; 

8kciic-r)c-i lo, 1/ “'stall family, 8. Manx, 15 ; Btagi s ol, 13. 

Skilt^miM r.ivfuii, 3 ^ainford battle, 9. . Supper, favoul iff mwil, 2 ; 

Bkiniriiiiigtnn. 14. ^J/i^andard stolen, 20.* German, 23. 

•Ski<‘igh, the piet ontor, 2* Stanley's spirit, 15. Surgeons, a ; eounlry, ay 

Slavery Mfdani'iifg'girl, f?. Staples, Lawicnce, 1?. Surgeon’s llnuglitei, 2^ 

Slaves, 9 , jil Ihe^oollieis, SUuiilon, George, 7. Surgery, Highluiid, i. « 

• Steakiaid, I. Sui names, cLui, 2. 

Ble( j>, 15 , (liini’uUiesol, 3 , Steele, Cliiistie, 19. Surpli-’e bur. -r of, 7. 

In):,pi4'ilities, a. • * Steele, the Goveiiaiiter, 19. Sussex, JCari ol, 12 

Rh ■•|iJe.ss*^iigiiLs, 2. ^ Stcenic M lUiltlebaekit, 3. Swan Iiinof Middb in.ib, '.-5. 

Miingi-, 12. * Steenson. Miiggio, stecnie. Swearing, abhonenco ot, 

Slu.^gard Knigiit, t, and Wilhe, 18. at ; among the Anti- 

Smali ji(i\ tieatinenl, 25. Steiiieinheiz, h>ancia, 23. buigle rs, 2 

SinaU trilk, t8 ' Steiiift hit , Jlarouess, 23 Swedisli '•leathers,” 6 

Smitli, Adam, 2. % Steiiiiis htaiuliug stones, SwerJiha, the liousekc i>er, 

iSmith, Henry W'ynd, 22 13. 

Miiith.'Will, 11; ’ Stephanos, the wrestler, 24. Swiiiton, ilrs , 20. 

Smotl.e'" .!!, Sleplioii, 2'/. Stevenlaw’s JiRud, 25. Swi^s vara, etc., 23* 

Smuggling, 4. 5, 7 ; on the Stewart, Allan Jircc-k, 4. Switzorlarul, 23. 

Sohvay,’ 2, t8 Slewiut family, 5, 10, 18. Swoid-daiiec, 13 

Snow, clleets on a hinds- sicwait, I'miiois, 5. Sybnla of Ainheim, 2,. 

•ea)>(‘, 2. bteuait, Govenior *t Syddall, the butler, 4. 

Snnllv Haw, 3 Houne Ca.stle, i. .S>lvan, the ajio, ;4 

Soiieiv, di.^'ise to, I. of StcHait of Aidvoirllch, 6 Symsoii of Kukinncr, 8. 

St nous people, jr^. Stewaitof Invornahyle, i, 

Root r I'eel, l<^, ' 4,19. TAFfRIL, Jjii'utcii.aut, 3 

50. -^iMis e’lam l, Stewai't of Ivcrach, 4 Talbot, Colonel, 1, 19. • 

51. hbers and’^.ilvatn'ii, 6, Stewart, Pi inoc Charles, i Tale-telleia, 5 

olloitune, 6. Stiekit imnistei, 2. Tales ol My Landloid, 5 

ScileiMfi Lciigue and Cove- .Still small voice, 10 24. 

nrmi, *, Stirling Castle, i. Tales of the Crusaders, 19, 

SolilcrjU}’, T4. Stirrup cup, I. 20. • 

fcolilnde, s; and P(df-ini- Stoek-jobbing, 15. Tales, Avindiiig up of, 14. 

Ii^rtanee, i.j. Stoicism, rcligiom, 7 Talisman, Hut, 19, 20. 

RoJmes, the valet, T7 Stone walls, 5. ITalla Lwins c^nleienee, 7 

Solsgrace, Xeheniiah, 15. Stories, long, 13. Tain Hudson; gaim-- 

Solviay Piith, 18. Stoini, Alpine, 23; ap- ^ keeper, 2. 

• Somerset House, T.ondnu, proai h of, 24. • Taneicd ot Otiann), 24 

T5 hjtoui Argil, 13. Tapestried Cli.im her, 20 

Somerset Htage-coach, 7 Stradiots, 20, 23 Tapestry, 3, behind the, 14. 

SojiiniervilU' lai iily, 5, 19 S^rassburg^’alhedi.tl, 23 Tiqipit Hen, 2. 

Songs Rcc Veises ’ Siral.igenis 111 law, 2. Tar and leiithcrs, 24. 

Soieery lu middle ages, 23. SlraUieani, 6. Tartans, elan, i. 

SoiiiHis 111 .Sfolland, 10. SLrauclui 11, Ihd squire, 20. Tioste of henii-burbaio.ia 
Stiul. the Jiohei I nail’s, 16. Sti«*aking the corpse, 2 pc'oples, 4. 

bait lile, Siieet-tightiiig. 14 Tatiiis, Achilles, 24. 

Spaniardse^nceit Strike up ' Seid mas, 4. Tav river, 22. 

Spanish Armaila, 13 * Strutt, Joseph. 1. Taylor’s hunt In the ISraes 

Bpiflrow on the housetop, btuaita .and Covenantera, of Mar, i. 

c # 5, judicial blmduobs of, Tea, i/. 

'^^icetro of Caldiinghaui, rfl ; Prince Charles, x, rS. Tea-party, 17. 

,jfQ. Stubbs, Ceclba, i. Teacher, life of, s- " * 

fl^Uing, obsolete, 9 Stubbs, mutilation of, 14. Tcacliing, love in, 17., 

8pon8er,;the poet, 12. Stukely, Thomas, 10. Tempest song, 13 

Spirit ofibe Mist 1 6. Sturm thnl, Melchior, 23. Templars, 9; Oxnnd Mm- 

Spirits, evU, n. Spddlcchop. the Imrber, ter of, 9, 20. 

Spitfire, the page, at. and DameUrsley, 14. Templars, young, 7. 

Bpoll, outlaws*, Q. Suffolk, Lady, 7. Temple Bar, 14. * 
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Temple of Muses, 24. 
Templeetowe, 9. 

Templeton, Lawieiice, 9, 
' 9 - . 

Teiiaut-grlnftlng, 7. 

Ternera, Dandle Diii- 
mont's, 2. 

Terri lied muse, 14. 
Testimony, Manse’s, 5. 
Tcst-oalh, s- 

Tliamea at Richmond, 7 ; 

tl9\e James I.. 14. 

The error of my ways ! 5 
The Hour’s come, and tlic 
Man, 2. 

The scroll I 9. 

Theatre, the Fortune, 14. 
Thoatricul Fund Dinner, 
19. 

Theatricals, priv^ite, 17. 
Theodono of Engaddi, 20' 
ThcodosiuB the Greats 24 
Theological controversy, 7. 
Thiebault, 23. ^ 

Thiever, Highland gefttln- 

I. 

Thulwall, James of, 2^ 
Thomas the Rhymer, t, 25. 
Thomson, Rev George, 2. 
Thomcliff Oabaldlstone, 4 
I'hornton, Captain, 4. 

Three tilings useless to a 
Highlander, i. 

Tib Mumps, 2. 

Tibb Tackot, to. 

Tlel Wetzweiler, t6. 

Tiger encounter in the dun- 
geon, 24 

Tilffbtudlom Tower, 5. 
Tillnioutb chapel, 11. 

Time, measuromeut of, 2 ; 

of talo-tfjJJ«»B, 5 
Tmchel, a mo<lo of diiving 
the doiw, I. • 

Tine-cgan, 22. 

Tinto, Dick, 8, 17, 
Tippermuir, 6. 

Tippoo Saib, 25. 

Title, a taking, ri, 19. 

Titus Livnis, I. 

To horsi% and fear not for 
your quarters I 22 
To prayer, to prayer ! 20 
Tobacco, sonnet on, 4 
Tod’s Den, 8. 

Tolson d’Or, 16. 

Tolbooth Church, 7. 
Toleration, 5. 

Tolling to service, 7. 
Tomb# of Covenanters, 5 
Tomkins, Joseph, 21, 

Tony Foster, 12. 

Tools, human, 25. 
Toothache cure for, 17. 
Topham, 15. 


Torches at Damlinvarach, 

' 6 . 

Torquil of the Oak, 22. 
Torciiiilstono, 9 
Tortuie, 5, 9. 

Tosti, battle of, 9. 

Touch not the cat, but a| 
glove, 22. 

Touchwood, Peregrine, | 
Tongli,' the advowvte, 18. 
Tournament at Ashby, 9 ; 

at Constantinople, 24. 
Tours, city of. 16. 

Tower of London, 14, 15 
Town-guard, Edinbuigli, 7. 

, Toxartis, 24* 

Tiaiii, JosephV^, 19, 25. 
Traitor’s Gate, 14. 

Tiapbols and Martha, 14 
Tiavellers. 25 ; discernible 
by their manner, 3 ; coni- 
mcTcial, 17. 

Treason, 5. ^ 

Trcddlos, Mr., senior, ig 
Ticcs, each with their 
story, 2 ; growing, 7. 
Trepannmg, 18, 

.^’esham, Richard, 25. 
Iresham, Will, 4. 

Tressilian, 12. 

Trial of Elflo, 7. 

Trial of Rebecca, 9 
Trials, rapid, 9. 

Trifles, subserviency to, 17. 
Tnm-gO'tnx, tt. 

Triminel, tlie bookseller, 1, 
Tripoli, come from, 2. 
Triptolemus, YiOlowley, 13. 
Tnstan Vllemiite, j 6. 
Tiistrcm *«iml fo'.est laws, 

^iTristrem, Sir, 25. 

Troll, Ibeiida, Magnus, 
and Ywtma, 13. 
Trois-EHchellcs, 1O ^ 

Troth -plight, 13. 

Trotter. See N^^ly 
Troubadours, 9, 23. 
Trouble, eflects of, ij 
Trows, the, 13 
Tnidchen Pavilion, 16 
Trumbull, Tom, the smug- 
gler, j8. 

Trumpeter Marine, 8. 
Truth foundation of hon- 
our, 12. 

Truth when it serves, it. 
Tuck, Friar, 9. 
Tully-Veolan, i. 

TunstoJl, Frank, 14. 
Turnbull, Michael, 25. 
Turner, Mrs. Anne, 14 
Tnnier, Bir James, <91^. ' 
Tumtippet, Lord, 8. 
TwaponU)’ Faltli. 10 


Tweed river, to , 

Tweedie, family of, tq. 

Two Drovers, 19, 20. 

Tyburn, 7.** '' 

Tyre, Archbishop f>f, 20 * 
Tyric, Rev. Michael, 19. 
Tyrrcl, Frank, 17. 

^iTiiEr)^ Francisco, 

/'.s'lrica, the Saxon, 9 , 

Diicition, extrijinc, i. 

Unidn of the Kingdoms, 6 
lainenv over f he, 7. 
Unreason, Abboi of, n. 
Urfnqrl, the Saxon, 9. 

Urica, 24. * • 

Un-pHiir John, 13 
Ursel, Zedekias, ^4, 

Ursley, Dame, 14 
Ursula, Sister, 25. 

VAt.f.xoi?, Aymkrde, 25. 
Valeiitmo Duliuer, ij. 
Vallum at Kinprunes, 3 
Vanbeest. See Bertram. 
Vanda the Si^ron, 19 
Vandenhotr, Mr., the actor, 

T9 • 

Vandyke, ai. 

Vane, Sir Henry, 6. 

Varone.s, 2^, 

Varangrm Guard, 24. 
Varney, Richard, la. 

Vassals of Clwirch, 10. 
Vaiidcmont, Perrand, 23. 
Vaiiglian, Basil, 13 
Vaughan, Father, 4. 

Vaux, Lonl 'rhomas do, ao. 
Vehine-gerlcht. 23. 

Veilcten, Annette, 23 
Vengeance, Boi dcrcr.i',* 10. 
Vengeance song, 19. 

Venice treacle, la. 

Youisoii of the roc, i. 

Vero (Earl of Oxfonl), 23 
Verc, Lsabella, 6. 

Vero of F.lJiealaw, 6. 
Vennandois, Count, 24 
Venion, Diana and Sir I’re- 
denck, 4. 

Verses— 

Amo^’il''’e, ’twa.s said, 
oi^re, 17. 

thousand winters dark 
have flown, 13. 

Ah 1 County Gjuy^ tlio 
hour is nigh, 16. * 

Ah, poor Louise, the live- 
long day 1 22. 

An liniir with thee, ai. 
And, pausings ' <Ui the 
banner ga^ed, 6. 

And you ehaU deal the 
funeral dole, 13, 
b 13 ellum Bellellnm, 7. 
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Birds of omen dark and foul, 6. 

Bring the bowl which you boast. 21. 

By path loss in«r.oh, ai 
fjy Pol^ Tre, and PtJii, 12. 

By spigot and baiTol, 14. 

Canny moTiioiit, lucky fit, s| 

CHuL l is my bed. Lord Aichihald, 7. 
Climniiion, fame4^9>lG,^^ai Jr'; -fLoil, 

«T>ark Ahnnian, whom iv.|Iv still, 20. 

Park shall bo ligjjit, 2. ' / 

Douglas I b'udcr and li-uo, 11. 

Dust uuto^iust, <jt 

Dwellers of the inounlain, lisc, 13. 

Fain would I climl^ but tliat 1 fear to 
fall, f» 

False love, and luRtwHiou played hk* 
thus? X. 

Fare-theo-well, thou holly griicn I 10. 
F.iiuwelll farewell I the voice you hear, 

I'ai'ewell, merry maidens, to song ami 
to laugh, 13. 

h^arewcll North niiivcn, 13- 
Fathoms deep beneath the wave, 13 
For all our inftii were very very iiici i y, 1 8. 
For King Charles, 21 
•For leagues along the watery way, 13. 
Gaze not upon tlie stars, fond sage, 6 , 
Good oven, good fair moon, 7 
Good oVojuii'g, Sir Priest, 10. 

Good people all, I pray give ear, 4 
IJail to thee, thou holy herb ! 1 
He was the l^wcr (»f btoke’s red Held, 12. 
lley for cavaliers, 15, 21. 

Hie away, over bank, over brae, 1. 

High dee«ls achieved of knightly fame, 9 
I asked of iny hai^i, * Who hath injured 
thy cords?’ 19. 

If I hit mast, and lilTe, and bird, 23 
I’ll give thee, good fellow, a twelve- 
month or twain, 9. 

I’m Madge of the country, I’m Madge 
of the town, 7, 

In Judah’s land, 5. ^ 

In so shifting a scene, who h>^ould coii- 
lldenco i)laf‘o? 15. « 

In llie bonny culls of Bedlam, 7. 

Loclics and knights, and arms and love’s 
fair flame, 4 

Li^t God anse, and then his foes, 15. 

I.dLibul(;ToJvk;!4||ry^, i. 

Look not>!ou on ntoSj^yrt charming, 8, 
Love wakes and wcepsT^. 

Maiden, whose sorrows woil tho living 


dejuL-x: 
^Warch, m 


, imuch, Ettrick and Teviotdale, 

ClO. 

MliTtLn Swart and his men, la. 

M^uros of good and ovll, 33. 

Merrilv awuu we, the moon shines 
brignt, xo. 

Mirkwood Mere, z. wi« 

Mortal warp <nd mortal woof, to. 
Mother darksome, mothef dread, 13. 


Wises — ^ 

My heart's in the Highlands, 1. 
November’s haiLcloud drifts away, 6. 

Now, a plague of their voting, 15. 

Now baud your tongue, barlh wife and 
carlo, 3. 

O ay I tho monks, they did the mischief, 

10. 

O for Clic voice of that wild horn I 4. 

0 Jjittly of tho desoi-t, hail 1 i. 

O TylAlt, love Tybalt, awake luo not 

yet, i • 

Of all Dig birds on bush or tice, 12. • 

Oh, bold and tnie 1 22. 

Oui work is ovr) now, 7. 

^jPro&d Maisio is 111 ilio wood, 7. 
llribin Rover said to his eiuw, 13. 
at. MagniLS control thcc, that martyr of 
treason, 13. 

St. Hwithin's chair, t. , 

Saufen bier uud Brantewoin, 2. 

Soldier, wake, thc-day is iieeping, 19. 

Stem eagle of the far norOi-we‘it, 13 
The dews of summer nighl did fall, 12. 
Tho fnars of Fill drank borij«bro\vo 
ale, II. 

Tho liciTLTig lovesrthu ineiTy mooniigbt, 

3- • 

Tlio hour'k come, but not the man, 7. 

The monk must rise when the inathis 
ring. S. 

The Paip, that iiagan full of pride, n. 

The sun is rising dimly red, 13. , 

Thciu is mist on the mountain, i. 

Thou so ucedliil, yet so dread, 13. " 

Thou that over billows dark, 13 
Thou who seek’st my fountain Unie, xo. 
Tliy hue, dear pledge, 5. 

To an oak-tree, i ^ 

Tnjfoil, verv.un, John's- woil, dill, 2. 

* 'Twas ncar^.ho fair city of Beuevent, 20. 
Twist yo, t’llino ye 1*2. • |„ 

Viewless essence, thin and bare, 22. 
Walken, lordt and ladles gay, • 

Wasted, weaiy, wherefore stay ? 2. 

Wert thou, like me, in lifu’s low vale, 6. 
Wliat 1 am, 1 must not show*, jo. 

Wliat stir, what turmoil, have we foi the 
nones? 12. 

When cannons are roaring, 6. 

Wlieri I was a young lad, 21. ’ 

When Israel, of the Lord beloved, g. 
When the cock crows, 25. 

When tho glcd’s in the blue cloud, 7. 
When the last Laird of Ravenswofid to 
Tlavcnswood shall ride, 8. 

Whet the bright steel, 9. 

Why sitt’at thou by that ruin’d hall ? 3, 
Widowed wife and married maid, 19. 
Woman's faith and woman's trust? 19- 
Ye thooght in the woHd there was 44^0 
power to tamo yo, 15. 'S 

Yes, thou may's! sigh, aa. 

Young men vdll love thee mc^iafalr and 
i* more fast, x. 
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VeThelia, 34. 

Vice, miaplaced praise on, 
23- 

Vich AlisterJ^Tore, 6. 

Virh Inn VoTir, 1. 

Viii.vl, Kenault, tq. 

\icuno, Archbishop of, 23 
Villages, euiignitiou lioin, 

17- 

Villchardouin, 24. 
Vtolaiile, 24. 

Vioteme, effects on the 
• mnifl, 4 ; when raw, ii. 
Vhidioation of Comifioii 
Piuycr, ai. 

Virtue and talent, az 
Voluminous authors, 14. 
Volunteers, time of Ueorgo 
III.. ? 

^’oll Eulen, ^ur^al of, 1 
Voiat. See reterkin 
Vulture, Alpine, 23 « 


WABSTtrs Mtcpa/EL, afc 
Wade, Marshal, 4 : his 
Highland roads, 19 «. 
Wager on the candlestloks, 

6 

Waiting, chinisy, 17. 
Walcflhdd, Hany, ao. 
Waldeinar, Fitzurse, 9. 
JiValdatetten, Countess of, 
ai- 

* Walker, Helen (Jcanie 
Deans), 7. 

Walker, Rev. Peter, 5, 7. 
Walker, Rev Robert, 25 
Wafkingshaw, Mrs , iS. 
W'-ullace Inn at Gander 
cleugh, 5, 6, 7 
Wallace, J^#’^illia*ki, 14. 
Wallace, tni* William, 22, 
as. « • 

WalJadnior, the imitation 
novel, 19. 

Wallflower, fragraii<;e at 
night, 3. 

Wallcnrodo, Eai'l, 20. 
Wallenstein, 6. 

Walliiigftird Castle, 15 
Walpole, Sir Robert, i8. 
Waltheof, 24 
Walton, bir John de, 25 
Waniba, the fool, 9. 
■Warulering Willie, 18 
Wappeiiscliaws, 5. 

Ward Hill, 13. 

\Varilftn, llcnry, the 
prmcher, to, it. 
'l>>Tdlaw, Archbishop, 23, 

, ^arflour, bir Arthur, Isa- 
bella, and iteginald, 3. 
Wai’douf^sanuscript, 9. 

Wopi’ocn Point, a. 


^ar's a fearsome thing, 5. 
Was that an echo? 3 
Washing s^i© at ' Tully- 
Veolan, i. 

Wasp, Hroivn’h torriiT, 2 
Watch found by the High- 
lartilfis, I. 

Watchwords, 6. , 

Will or sou it, 7 i r 

Watirihll at Glenn aiiuoich, 

I I'l I 

W^it’ king-place characters, I 

W.Jtklnfi, Will, 22. I 

V/att, James, 10. 

\Vaverleit 'I4j^\vard, Rich- 1 
urd, and bir^-eianl, i 
‘ ‘ Wavci Icy, " an Lliori,hii) 
and origin of, i, 

,Waverloy Novels Joint- 
stock Company meeting, 
19- 

Wayland Smith, 

Wedding scene (Lmumor- 
moor), 8. 

Weddings, 16. 

Weeping, woman’s last re- 
iSource, 5. 

Weir, Major, the ape, 18. 
Well, St. Roiian’.s, 17 
Welsh wars and cu.stoms, 

19. 

Wcnlock, wild, 19 
Wentworth, 9. 

Westburnflat, Wilbe of, 0. 
Wliale-chase, 13 
Wballcy, the rcgii ide, ik 
AV hat's your wilin’ 5 
Whigs, 5. 

Whigs’ V^t at Dunnijttar, 

|l\Vhi.skcy among the High- 
landers, 1, 22. 

Whi.stlert, tJio, 7. 

Whistiuig up llie reW,, a 
Whitaker, H.ck, 15 
White Lady of Avencl, 10 
Whitecraft, II^io and 
John, 15. 

Whltefoord, Colonel, i, 79 
Whitefiiars, Loudon, tune 
Janies T., 14. 

Whitehall, time James 1 ., 
14. 

Wlntehorse Vale, 13. 

Wick.s of Baiglic, 22. 

Wigs, throe paragon, 3. 
Wilderness of Temptation, 

20 . 

Wildfire Club, 17. 

Wlldllre, Madge, 7. 
Wildi-alie, Roger, 2z. 
Wiliboi’t of WaverJugLi^'' 
Wilkin Flamraoclti" 19. 

Will, reaiVng. 3. 


Will, the, 3. «. 

William oi Orprlge, -5. 

William tile U()i]ii|ieior, 15, 

24 ■* , . 

Williams, Nofl, i. 

Williaiiis>.n, .Tames, 18. 
W'lJliiigliiim Rci tory, 7/ , 
^Wilson, -Aiidrciv, 7. ^ 

?Vs Alison, 5, 

Abbess of, 4 * 

\?<ii-thc-ii’iglit, the iittoE- 
neV, 15. 

Windsor** Castli' time of 
Cromwell, ai ' 

Wnidfif Noma's song to 
the, 13 * ‘ 

Wii*, TlYonch, 16. 

Wingate, tlie stcWriid, it. 
Winter, the GuneiaVs s<m- 
VRIlt, 25. 

Wi' tei blossom, Pliillp, 17 
Wrnton, ICarl of, 19. 

WiL, fa.sliionablo, 7. . 

’W'’iich of Berkeley, ii. 
Witchcraft, i, 3, 6, 7, 9 
WiUieiingtoi^'i Cieiieiiil, 23. 
Wits, time James 1 ., 14. 
Wittenbold, (Tcncr:-!, 5 * 

Wives, Eastcin ulcaiiOl, 
Wogaii, Caiitiun, 1 
TVolf, Avoncl’s liQUiid, 11 
Wolf-faiigcr, the bound, 23. 
Wolf’s Crag, 8, ly. 

W’ob's IIopO,^. 

W'olvos, bcolcb, 25 ; S’.\is8 
23 

W’'oinanl(ind, 3. 

Women, and their ncigh- 
boius, 18: eamp-follow- 
eis,*2i ; I’omii.issiimiate, 

10; goveminent of. \9 ; 
liow guided, 22 ; incon- 
HisteiK.ies, 13; last re- 
source of, 5 rcHiiect lor ^ 
appearance, liglil satiie, 
etc., 17; not keeping 
their plight, 6 ; their 
brains, 15 ; their place, 

24. 

Woodboume, 2. 

Woodcock, Adam, n. 
WooclQ^Sft- 5 

7- 

)|^>dstOCk, 21, T 2 . 

AVoodville., Lord, 20. , 

Wooing, forcible, ^ 

Word, tlie, sluyeth, lo. 
Wordsworth’s vciscs ^ 
Rob Uoy, 4. 

Worship In Scotland, 4,' 
Wraiths, 6. 

Wreck bceno, Shetland, *3. 
Wrestle between Bui ley 
and Bothwell, 5. 

,'Vriglit, Jeau, 4. 
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Writing reflects tho cha- 
rge t,cr, 19 . 

Wyiul, Ufiiry, the smith, 

2i', 4- • ^ 

• • 

YAOfiEii. See liryce. 
kMinf, T3 
^viluns. the Slim, 


York and LaiicasMir pari- 
ties, 23.^ 

York, city of, 7. 

Yurk Ifoiisp, London, time 
Cliarh's II , 15 
Yorko, R(i\vland, 
i^Yonng Nick ainl Auld ( 
r vn-s), 4 


YeJIoivlcy, JJij.-curi, ■yi 
per, am> TiiptoleiiiUs;i^ I Yuuthtui iiulcpcndcUL 

• • I* ^ 


• Inifis, sympaiUy will 


tho aged, 16 . 


Id^r^ 
itlf hy 

:iilI, 4. 


Y iingfrau w ITiigenalii.ipeii, 
Hatlunuck’s vessi’l, 2 . 

Zakati, Tg > 

ZrLLinil Isles, 13. 

MniK^AiJa, 25 . 
/iiiimcrituin, Adam, 23. 
Ziiignns, 16 . 

/iohaak, JO 

ZofjiiiMis, I’aln'arrli. 34, 
Ziiliciiimii, puiioL^H oty £.4. 







